nk: 
HISTORY 


A N D 


ADVENTURE s 


8 1 B L A 8 
. 0 TK. . 


8 5 


VOLUME m. 


* ＋— ey * 


E DIN B U R G H: 


Printed by ALEXA nDvErR DON AL DSO. 
old at his Shop, No. 48, Eaſt corver of St. Paul's 
Church-yard, London; and at Edinburgh, 

* 


» M. DCC, LXXb 


—— 


a” > 


w_- 


<<» 


- 


1 
— 
4 
8 
4 = 
* * 1 
- > 4 , 
%  » 3 
— 
F * 7 
A . 
* 


. 
nm; * 94 <4 4067p — 1 


— 
* 
- * 

* - 
* 
* 
* 
p 

/ 


«4 


\ T HE N 
C O N 
e | 
VOLUME UI. and IV. 


BOOK vi. 


CAT. I. yd the loves of Gil Blas, and Signiora 
Lorenza Sephora, Page t 
Caay. II. Ii hat befel Gil Blas after his leaving tbe 
caftle of Leyva: and with what good fortune his 
unſucceſsful amours were followed, * 
Cnay. III. Gi Blas becomes the favourite of the 
Archbiſhop of Grenada, and the perſon through 
whoſe means his. favours are granted, 16 
Caay. IV. The archbiſbop falls into an apoplexy. 
The perplexity Gil Blas is in, and the manner 
he extricates himſelf, | 2 
CHAr. V. What courſe Gil Blas fork after the 
Archbiſhop diſmiſſed him. By whit accident he met 
the licentiate who was ſo much obl ged to him; 
aud what proc, 2 his gratitude he gave him, 25. 
Chr. VI. Gil Blas goes to ſee a comedy at Gre- 
nada, How he was ſurpriſed at the ſiglt / one 
of the actreſſes, and what enſued, 28 
Cray. VII The hiſtory of Laura, 8 
Icnar. VIII. Cf the reception the comedians of 
Grenada gave Gil Blas, and of 'un old acguaint- 
ance he met behind the ſcenes, „ 
Chae, IX. I bat kind of a man he ſupped with 
that night, and what paſjed between them, 52 
Char. X Of the commiſſion the Marquis de Ma- 
rialva gave to Gil Blas, and how that faithful ſe- 
eretary diſcharged it, e 5 "$8". 
| a Cuae, Xl, 


2 


iv CONTENTS. 


Char. XI. Of the news which Gil Blas heard, and 
how it thunder-flruck him, 


Cnay. XII. Gil Blas goes to lodge in a houſe my 


fur niſbed, where he gets acquainted with Capt. 
Chinchilla: what ſort of a man that officer was 
and what buſineſs brought him to Madrid, 62 


| cnar. XIII. Gil Blas meets with his ther friend 


Fabricio at court, Great joy between them on 
both fides. Where they both went; and the curi- 
ous converſation they had toge ther, 70 


Cn. XIV. Fabricio places Gil Blas with Count 


Caliano a Sicilian nobleman, 80 


Char. XV. Of the employment Gil * bad in 


Count Galiano's houſe, + 84 
CAP. XVI. Of the accident that happened to 
Count Galiand's ape : of that 2 50 concern 


or it. Hei Gil Blas fell þ ch, and the gear 
of his 54 gh: 8 3 20 


B O O K VIII. 


CHApP. I. Gil Blas gets a good acquaintance, 85 
finds a peft that comforts him for the ingra- 
titude of Count Galiano. The flory of Don Va- 
lerio de Luna, - v6 


Crap. II. Gil Blas is preſented to the Duke of 


Lerma, who receives him into the number of his 
ſecretaries, ſets him to work, and 15 Pleaſed with 
his performance, 104 


 Cnay. III. He is informed that his poff is not 


without inconvenencies ; of the trouble this 
news gives him, and how be is forced to behave 
himſelf,” 10C 


| Crna. IV. Gil Blas gains the Duke of Lerma's 


favour, who intruſts him with an important ſe- 
cret, 11 
Char. V. Where one fall * Gil Blas filled with 


Joy and honour, and overwhelmed with miſery, 11; 
- | CHA? 


{ 


CONTENT Ss v 
Cray, VI. How Gil 8 his miſery 
fo the Duke de Lerma, after what manner 
that miniſter treated him, | 
Char VH. Of the good uſe he made of his 1500 
ducats: of the firſt affair wherein he engaged, 
and of the profit he got by it, e 
| CHay. VIII. The hi/tory of Don Roger de Rada, 127 
Canay. IX. By what means Gul Blas made a 
great fortune in a ſmall time ; and of the great 


128 


Chr. X. Gil Blas is entirely corrupted at court. 
Of the commiſſion given him by the Count de Le- 
mos, and of the intrigue wherein that nobleman _ 


and he engaged themſelves, 144 
Chr. XI. Of the ſecret viſit and preſents the 
Prince of Spain made to Catalina, 152 


Cray. XII. Who Catalina was. The perplexity 
of Gil Blas, his diſquiet, and what precaution 
was obliged to take to compoſe his mind, 156 
Cray. XIII. Gi/ Blas continues ta act the Lord. 
He hears neus of his family. What impreſſion . 
it makes upon him. He quarrels with Fabricio, 16e 


B O O K Ix. 


Cray. I. Scipio would have Gil Blas marry, and 
propoſes to him the daughter of a famous rich 
_ goldſmith. What fleps were taken accordingly, 164 
Cnay. II. By what chance Gil Blas remembered | 
Don Alphonſo de Leyva, and of the ſervice he 
did him merely out of vanity, © 
CAP. III. Of the preparations that were made 
- for the marriage of Gil Blas, and of the impor. * 
tant adventure that rendered them fruitleſs, 171 
CHAr. IV. How Gil Blas was treated in thc 
tower of Segovia, and how he came to know the” 
cauſe of his impriſonment, "= o|_< 193 
| N 2 * { Cuae, ' 


168 


airs he gave thimſelf, 7; 


i CONT-ENT S. 


CHa. VIII. Of the firſt journey Scipio took to 


Cray. I. Gi Blas ſets out for Aſturias ; he paſſes 


Tua. III. Gil Blas ſets out for the kingdom f 


Char. V the reflection he made that night 
before he ſlept; and of the noiſe that waked 
bim, 9 AIG 1781 
Cray. VI. The hiftory of Don Gaſton de Cogollss, y 
and Donna Helena de Caliſteo, | 181 
Char. VII. Scipio comes to the tower of Segovia, 
to look for Gil Blas, and informs him of a great 
deal of news, | | 199 
Madrid. What was the motive and the ſucceſs, 
3 Blas falls fick. The conſequences of his fit. 
neſs, e 2 
Cray. IX. Scipio returns te Madrid. How and 
upon what conditions he had Gil Blas reſtored to 
liberty, Where they both went, on parting from 
the tower of Segovia, and what converſation paſ- 
fed between them, | 208 
Cray. X. What they did on their arrival at Ma- 
drid. Who Gil Blas met in the ſtreet, and what 
ſucceſs attended this rencounter, 5 1 


of 


1 X: 


by Valladolid, where he goes to viſit his old ma- 
ier Dr. Sangrado ; he meets by chance Signior 
Manuel Ordonnez, adminiſtrator of the hoſpi- 
get” 3333 | 219 
CAP. II. Gil Blas purſues his journey, and ar- 
rives happily at Oviedo. In what condition he 
Jound his parents. His father dies; the conſe- 


quence of his death, 2.28 


Valencia, and arrives at laſt at Lirias. A de- 
f[criptiin of his ſeat, how he was received there, 
and what people he there met with, 5244; 97 
.Cnae. IV. He ſets out for Valencia, to ſee the 
Lads of Leyva; of the dijcourſe he had * 
f Them, 


8 * 


CONT ENT S. vii 
them, and the good reception he met with from 
Seraphina, 243 

S ICnar. V. Gil Blas goes to the playhouſe, where 
he ſees a new tragedy. The ſucceſs of that piece. 
ih The genius of the people of Valencia, 248 
Cray. VI. Gi Blas, in walking the fireets, meets 
a friar, whom he fancies he knows ; who this 
of friar was, 252 
CAP. VII. Gil Blas returns to his caſtle at Li- 
rias ; the agreeable news Scipio tells him, .and 


the reformation they made in the family, 259 
3K nar. VIII. Gf the loves of Gil Blas and t 
charming Antonia, 3”. +1893 


CAP. IX. The nuptials of Gil Blas and the lovely. 
Antonia; after what manner they were cele-- 
brated ; what company were preſent at them, * 

and with what rejoicings they were attended, 269 

CHAr. X. The ſequel of the marriage f Gil Blas 
and the beauteous Antonia, the beginning of the _ 
hiſtory of Scipio, PER 275 

CHAT. XI. The ſequel of the hiſtory of Scipio, 302 

CHae. XU. The concluſion of the life of Scipio, 314 


BOOKk XI. 


HAP. I. Of the greateſt happineſs that ever befel 
Gu Blas, and of the melancholy accident that put 
a /lep to it: Of the changes that happened at 
court, which made Santillane return thither, 331 
RAP. II. Gil Blas arrives at Madrid, and ap- 
pears at court, where the King knows him, and 
recommends him to his firſt minijter : the fucceſs 
of his recommendation, | 338 
Aar III. hat hindered Gil Blas from putting 
in practice the reſolution he h.'d taken if leaving 
the court; and of the important ſervice done 5 
Lim by Joſeph Navarro, F 

| ; CAN 


37 


Car. XI. Sanrillane procures an employment for 


CA. XII. Don Alphonſo de Leyva comes to Ma- 


. Cray. XIII. Gil Blas meets Don Gaſton de Cogol- 


* 


vw CONTUTEgENTS 
Chr. IV. Gil Blas gains the love of the Count 
d'Otvarez, 345 
Cnay. V. "Of the ſecrrt conference Gil Blas had 
with Navarro, and of the firfl buſineſs in which 
the Count d' Olwvarez employed the former, 3348 
Cray VI. What uſe Gil Blas made of his three 
hundred piſtoles, and on what bufineſs he ſent Sci- 
pio. The ſucceſs of the memorial mentioned in 
the foregoing chapter, 5 3351 
Cray. VII. By what chance, in what place, and 
in what condition Gil Blas met again his friend 
Fabricio, and the converſation they had together, 35 
Cray. VIII. Gil Blas grows daily dearer and 
dearer to his, maſter : 805 pio returns to Madrid; 
what account he gave of his journey to Santillane. 30 
Car. IX. How, and to whom the Count-duke 
married his only daughter ; the bitter fruits this 
marriage produced, | 
Cray. X. Gil Blas meets the poet Nunez, by il 
chance, who informs him, that he has writ a 
tragedy, which 1s ſoon to be atted at the Prince's 
theatre. The ill ſueceſs of this piece ; and the 
75 oniſbing good fortune with which it was fol 


owed, 


Scipio, who ſets out for New Spain, 371 
arid; the reaſon of bis j-urncy ; the affliftion it 


cauſed Gil Blas, and the joy with which it was 
foilowed, . 5 


, and Don Andrea de Tordefillas, in the 
King's apartment ; whither they all went ; the 
concluſion of the flory of Don Gaſton and Donna 
Helena de Galifleo ; what ſervice Santillane did 
Sikhs, on | rs 2D 38 
Cray. XIV. Santillane goes to ſee the poet Ru- 
nez; what perſons he found there, and what 
eonver ſation paſſed between them, 5 4 F | 


CONTENTS ix 
BOOK Al. 


car. I. Gil Blas is ſent by the miniſter to Tole- | 

do: the motive and ſucceſs of his jou ney. 389 
chr. II. Santillane gives an account his com- 

miſſion to the miniſter, who charges him to ſend 

= for Lucretia to Mad id: the aal of that ac- 

treſs, and her fot appearance upon the King's. 

theatre, 399 

Cx ay. III. Lucretia makes 0 great noiſe at court, 

and plays h fore the King, who falls in love with 


ber; the confequence of that love, 401 
Mc: ar. IV. Of the new employment the miniſter 
gave Santillane, 40 


HAP. V. The ſon of the Genoeſe is acknowledged 
by an authentic att, and named D:n Henry- 
Philip de Guzman ; Santillane forms this young 
nobleman's. heuſehold, and provides him all ſorts 
of maſters, 410 
HAP. VI. Scipio returns from New Spain; Gil 
Blas places him with Don Henry. The Pudies 
1 young nobleman : the honours that were 
n him; and to what lady the Count-duke 
married him : how Gil Blas was made a gentle- 
man again his will, 413 
Hae, VII. Gil Blas again meets Fabricio by 
chance; the laſt ee e they had together ; * 
and the important intelligence Nunez gave San- 
tillane, - 416 
car. VIII. How Gil Blas found that Fabricio's 
news was not falſe ; the King s Journey to Sa- 
ragoa, 419 
RAP, IX. Of the revolution of Portugal, and 
1 1 of the Count-duke, 421 
HAP. X. Of the trouble and diſquiet that at fir 
8 a the Count-duke, and the happy tran 


x JE — 


s CONTENT $' 
quillity that followed it: how that min ler em- 
1 ployed himſelf in bis retirement 42 
1 Cray. XI. The panty wwe" ; grows on a ſudden 
18 Treg aud penſiue; 3 g cauſe 4 . 

| | his ſadneſs ; and the fatal conſequences berg 7. 

[| | Cad. XII. What paſſed at the caſtle of Latches. 
after the Count-duke's death ; and what _ 
Santillane tool, 4 

Cray. XIII. Gi“ Blas returis 8 bi fate; his © 

Joy to find Seraphina his god-daughter marriage- 

able; and with what lady he falls i in love, 433 
CAP. XIV. Of the double marriage that was | 
agreed on at Lirias, which at last concludes the 


 biſtery of Gil Blas de * NG 43 


e, 


T. H! 
2 | 


* 


* 
0 1 ; | 6 | 1 
f . TS | * © 3 
, 1 14 TE. ot + on 3 38 
a , ES: | , 
* 4 * : : f 0 ; N 
* * 4 N 
7 | [4 ; g - | 4 4 6, F 7 : a | : q : | 1 4 C ? t 
L SE: 
: * 2 ; 
b 7 O F . * r 1 
41 = * bi A "4 8 * 
1 I 4 oF 91 t _ «4 FY 4 - — 
ha F 1 oh 5 & -.. I 
* 1 2 3 - $ | 
* . , 
a. þ : 4-07 , om y g 
0 $ ' hs. . * S 
' 1. 1 4 S * F ME 
4 9 £13 is ö N 
x *S . : p * 5 1 i £7 - "i ad 
s 3 1 a Sn . + +% ; = | 2 8 
: 2 — * % ” p 
* ” 


| f * * — | a" 1 1 v 4 A 
1 1 N 1241 6 4 | | 
l $ * 2 N S. 2 ä | | 
C 1 » 8 * jk : 1 | x * 
3 » » d 7 „ a 4 6 - - 
4 F FR * - "7 : > L - m ? g 
* 4 I , 8 r 1 ; . _ - » % 


918 
* 


WM. 2 "4 \ I , 
ilk... % SY 3 OS PY Aa... 9 1 " ** 8 m _ n —_ r 3 


— — md 


= — . e 
2 ve > ; 4 p 
ö bl l A | ; ; 
. - * Pi 0 89 * ' 1 « 4 
. _ 7 — * h * - 
* 4 - 6 
- T - / : ® 7 #1 - : 
" * * 9 
os 4 8 E 1 A 1 X IM © 3 


\f4 141 +4 . 


ALI Es 04 n A : TS | #2 19 1 * 
' ; ++ ** 17 * — N e H 4 P IS 1. F 12 > | T 1 , 15 SY 
5 / 8 N 0 : 5 A _ - 
> * 5 * ; | 7 i 7 5 #s 4 N 1 CY * : i * 
F bed - ; . = . 4 . f 4 . A 
bf the loves of Cil Blas, and Sigittora Lorenęa Se+ 


J 


* 


r WENT then to Xelva, to carry the good Say 
muel Simon the three thouſand ducats we hag 
ſtolen from him. I will freely own, that I was 
'” tempted, upon the road, to make myſelf ma - 
ſter of this money, in order to begin my ſteward - 
ſhip with good fortune. I might have played this 
trick without danger. Thad nothing to do but to 
take a journey for ſive or ſix days, and return of, | 
terwards, as if I had performed my commiſſion z 
neither Don Alphonſo nor. his father would have 
ſuſpected my integrity. However, I did not yield 
to the temptation; I can even ſay, that I overcame 
t like a man of honour; which was not, a little 
commendable in a young fellow, who had been 
aſed to the company of great rogues. A great 
many, who converſe only with honeſt men, are 
not ſo ſcrupulous ; thoſe eſpecially who have had 
WA A. ſuch 
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ſuch truſts committed to their charge, as might be 
forfeited without prejudice to their reputation, 
could (if they pleaſed) give inſtances hereof. 
Having thus reſtored the money to the merchant, 
who did not in the leaſt expect it, I returned to the 
caſtle of Leyva. The Count de Polan was no long- 
er there; he was ſet out again for Toledo, with Julia 
and Don Fernando, I found my new maſter more in 
love than ever with Seraphina, Seraphina charmed 
with him, and Don Cæſar raviſhed with the enjoy. 
ment of them both. I made it my ſtudy to get into 
the good graces of ſo tender a father, and'tucceed- 
ed in it; I was made ſteward of the houſe; I di. 
rected all; I received the money of the tenants, de- 
frayed all the expenſes: of the family, and had an 
abſolute authority over the men-ſervants : but I did 
= not (as is uſual-with perſons of my ſtation) mak 
[| an ill uſe of my power. I neither turned away ſuch 
F _ domeſtics as difpleaſed me, nor required others to 
1 be abſolutely at my devotion; it they addrefled 
fl themſelves directly either to Don Cæſar or his ſo 
Ki 1 to aſk any favour, I was ſo far from oppoſing 
i 'them, that I ſpoke in their behalf. Beſides, the 
1 marks which my maſters gave me, every hour, of 
1 their affection, inſpired me with a zeal for thei 
ſervice. I conſulted only their intereſt; there wi 
| no legerdemain in my management; in ſhort, I was 
| ſuch a ſteward as could not eaſily be met with. 
 _ WhilftI was hugging myſelf at my good fortune 
1 1 Love, as if he had been jealous of what the blind 
| deſs did for me, was reſolved 1 ſhould alſo have 
| | ſome favours to thank him for, Accordingly he 
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ünſpired Signiora Lorena Sephora with a violen 
inclination for Monſieur “Intendant. My conqueſt, 
=» to ſpeak the truth like à faithful hiſtorian, border 
I ed upon fifty; nevertheleſs, a cool air, an a 
14 able face, and two fine eyes, which ſhe knew ad 
1 mirably well how to uſe to the beſt advantage 
[ill might make it paſs for a piece of good fortune. 
| . eee ene cou 
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could only have wiſhed her a little more colour, for 
ſhe was very pale, which I did not fail aſeribing to 
her ſtrict preſervation of her. honour, | 

The good dame lured me on for ſome rime, 
glances wherein her love was expreſſed viſibly e- 
nough ; but, inſtead of anſwering her ogles, I at 
firſt made as if I did not underſtand her drift : 
hereby I ſeemed a mere novice to her, at which ſhe 
was not diſpleaſed. e therefore that ſhe 
ought not to confine herſelf to this dumb language, 
with a young fellow whom ſhe did not think fo 
knowing as he was, the firſt converſation we had 
together, ſhe declared her ſentiments to me in ex- 
preſs terms, that I might no longer be ignorant of * 
them. She went to work like a woman who was 
miſtreſs of her art; ſhe pretended to be in confu- 
ſion whilſt ſhe ſpoke to me, and, after having fair- , 
ly ſaid whatever ſhe had to fay, ſhe hid her face, to 
make me believe ſhe was aſhamed of having diſco- 
vered her weakneſs to me. I was forced to ſurren- 
der, and (though vanity had a greater ſhare there- 
in than inclination). I ſeemed very ſenſible of her 
goodneſs. I even affected to be preſſing, and acted 
the paſſionate lover ſo well, that I incurred her re- 
proaches, Lorenga indeed reprimanded me; but 
with ſo much mildneſs, that, in adviſing me to 
have more diſcretion, ſhe ſeemed not angry at my 
having failed in that point, I might have carried - 
things farther, if my beloved object had not feared 
I ſhould entertain a bad opinion of her virtue, if 
ſhe granted me too eaſy a conqueſt. Thus we part- 
ed till a new interview, Sephora perſuaded that her 
feigned reſiſtance made me believe her a Veſtal, and 
I full of the pleaſing hope of putting ſoon an end 
to this adventure. 5 e 

Things were in this poſture, when a footman of 
Don Cæſar's brought me news that moderated my 
joy: this fellow was one of thoſe curious ſervants, 


who make it their buſineſs to find out all that 775 4 | 
| Re | ny 
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ſes in the houſe. As he made his court to me very 


_ diligently, and entertained me every day with ſome 


novelty, he came one morning to tell me he had 
made a pleaſant diſcovery, and that he would im- 
part it to me, on condition I would keep his ſecret, 
ſeeing it concerned Signiora Lorenca, whoſe re- 


ſentment (as he ſaid) he apprehended, I had too 


much 2 mind to hear what he had to tell me, not 
to promiſe him filence : however, without ſeeming 
in the leaſt moved, I afked him with the greateſt 
indifference, what the difcovery was which was fo 
diverting, ** Lorenga, ” ſays he, © introduces the 
ſurgeon of the village ſecretly into her apartment 


every night: he is a young fellow very well made, 


and my ſpark ſtays there a conſiderable time. Not 
but I believe,” adds he with a malicious ſmile, 
4 that all this may be done very innocently ; but 
you: will allow me, that a young fellow's liding fe- 
cretly into a woman's chamber, will incline olks 
to judge amiſs of her,” 

Though this information gave me as n trou · 
ble as if I had really been in love, I took care not 


to ſhew it; I even forced myſelf to laugh at this 


news, which pierced me to the ſoul ; but I made 
myſelf amends for this conſtraint, as foon as I ſaw 
myſelf without witneſſes. 1 raged, I ſwore, and I 
conſidered what meaſures I ſhould take. At one 


time deſpifing Lorença, 1 thought of leaving her, 


without deigning to come to an eclairciſſement with 


the coquet ; at another time, imagining my honour 
concerned in driving away the ſurgeon, I propoſed 


calling him to an account: this laſt reſolution pre- 


vailed. I lay in ambufh that evening, and accord 


ingly ſaw my gentleman enter with a myſterious air 


into my duenna's apartment. There wanted but this 
to raiſe my fury. |1 went out of the caſtle, and poſt- 


ed myſelf upon the road by which my ſpark was to 
return. I waited for him without ſtirring, and every 


moment mereaſed my deſire of fighting with bim: 


vn 


[ 
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Chap. r. OF GIL BLAS. 5 
in ſhort,” my enemy appeared, and I advanced ſome 
paces like a Hector to meet him; but, 1 do not 
know how' the devil it happened, I found myſelf 
ſeized on a ſudden, like one of Homer's heroes, 
with a terrour that ſtopped me. I was in as great a 
confuſion as Paris, when he was to fight Menelaus. 
I began to confider my antagoniſt, who ſeemed to 
me ſtrong and vigorous, and T thought his ſword 
of an excefſive length: all this made an imprefſion 
upon me. Nevertheleſs, out of a point of honour, 
though I ſaw the danger with eyes that magnified 
it, and in ſpite of my natural temper, which ſtrove 
obſtinately to deter me, I had the courage to ad- 
vance towards the ſurgeon, and to draw my rapier. 
My: aQion ſurpriſed him. Whar'is the mat- 
ter,” ſaid he, * Signior Gil Blas? Why theſe pre- 
parations? What, are you diſpoſed to be merry?“ 
% No; Mr. Barber,” anſwered I, 1 am in very 
good earneſt. 1 will know whether you are as brave 
as gallant, Do not think that I will leave 200 in 
quiet poſſeſſion of the good graces of the lady you 
come from viſiting at the caſtle. By St. Come,” 
replied the barber, burſting out into à laughter, 
nere is a pleaſant adventure! Good God ! How 


deceitful are appearances?” At theſe words, ima. 


gining that he had no greater ſtomach to fighting 
than myſelf, I grew. more inſolent. Do not talk 
to me at that rate; friend,” ſaid I, “ do not talk 
to me at that rate; do not think I will be put off 
with; your bare denial of it,” © I fee plainly,” re- 
plies he, that I ſhall be obliged to ſpeak; to pre - 
vent the misfortune that may happen either to you 
or me. I am going then to revcal a ſecfet to you, 
though perſons of our profeſſion cannot be tov diſ- 
creet, If Signiora Lorenca introduces me privately: 
into her chamber, it is to hide her diſtemper from 
the family; ſhe has an inveterate cancer in her 
dack, which I go every night to dreſs: that is the 
cauſe of the yiſits wWhereat you are alarmed; do not 
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diſturb yourſelf any more upon that account, But,” 
eontinued he, © if you are not ſatisfied with this 
_ diſcovery, and are reſolved abſolutely upon fight- 
ing, you need only ſay ſo; I am not a man that 
will refuſe to give you fatisfattion.” This ſaid, he 
drew his long rapier, which made me tremble, and 
Rood upon his guard. It is enough,” anſwered 
I, putting up my ſword, ** I am not ſo brutal as 
not to hear reaſon ; after what you have told me, 
I am no lcoger your enemy; let us embrace.” At 
this diſcourſe, he ſoon ſaw I was not ſo inflexible 
as I ſeemed at firſt ; wherefore, putting up his 
ſword laughing, he ſtretched out his arms, and we 
afterwards parted the beſt friends in the world. 
From that time I never thought of Sephora but 
with diſguſt, and avoided all the opportunities ſhe 
gave me of entertaining her in private; which I did 
with ſo much' care and induſtry, that ſhe perceived 
it, Being ſtruck with ſo great a change, ſhe was 
refolved to know the cauſe; and finding art laſt a 
wy to ſpeak to me by myſelf : © Pray; Mr. Stew- 
ard,” ſays ſhe, ** be pleaſed to tell me why you 
_ ſhun my ſight ſo much? It is true, I made the firſt 
advances, but made a ſuitable return : ler us 
call to mind, 1 deg you, the private converſation 
we had together; you was then all fire, you are 
now all ſnow. ; what is the meaning of all this?“ 
The queſtion was very nice for an ingenuous man ; 
and, indeed, it put me very much to a ſtand. I 
do not now remember what anſwer I'made the good 
lady: but I remember, it was as diſagreeable to her 
as poſſible, Though one would have taken Sephora 
for a lamb, by her mild and modeſt air, ſhe was a 
very tyger when in a paſſion. I thought,” ſaid 
ſhe, giving me a look full of ſpite and rage, 1 
thought I did a great deal of honour to a ſorry fel- 
low, like you, in diſcovering to him ſuch ſenti- 
ments, as ſeveral noble cavaliers would think them- 
ſelves happy to have inſpired. 1 am puniſhed as! 
ON KEE: deſerve, 
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deſerve, for ſtooping ſo low as to a pitiful adven- 
turer.“ N | 


She did not ſtop there; I ſhould have been too 
well off; but her toggue giving way to her paſſion, 


loaded me witlf a thouſand epithets, one worſe 
than another. I thought to have bore them with. 
temper, and have reflected, that in diſdaining to 
triumph over a virtue I had ſtaggered, I had com- 
mitted a crime never to be forgiven by a woman: 
but I was too fiercy to ſuffer ſuch abuſive language, 
(as a man of ſenſe, had he been in my place, would 
have but laughedat), and my patience was worn out. 
„Madam,“ ſaid I, let us deſpiſe nobody; if thoſe: 
cavaliers you mentioned had ſeen your back, I am 
fare their curioſity would have been ſatisfied, they 
would have looked no farther,” I had no ſooner 
made this ſtinging return, than the furious duenna 
gave me the ſwingingeſt box on the ear that ever 
was given by an enraged woman. I did not ſtay 
for a ſecond, but avoided by a ſpeedy flight, a 
ſhower of blows that would have fallen upon me, 

I thanked heaven that I was got fo well off of 
this falſe ſtep, and I imagined that I had nothing 
more to fear, fince the good lady had revenged- 
herſelf, I thought that for her own honour ſhe 
ought to conceal the adventure, Accordingly, a 
fortnight elapſed without my hearing any more of 
it; and I had almoſt forgotten it myſelf, when I 
was informed that Sephora was ſick. I was good- 
natured enough to be concerned at the news; I pi- * 
tied the woman, imagining that not being able to- 
conquer a paſſion fo ill returned, this unfortunate 
lover had fallen ill upon it. I repreſented to my- 
ſelf, with ſome ſorrow, that I was the cauſe of her 
diſtemper; and I at leaſt was grieved for the duen- 
na, if I could not love her, How was I miſtaken: 
m my judgment of her? Her love being now turn- 
ed into hatred, ſhe was only contriving how to do 

me a miſchicf, | 13 "ho 
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One morning as I was with Don Alphonſo, I 
found that young cavalier melancholy and thought- 
ful; I aſked bim reſpectfully What ailed bim. I 
am chagrined,” replied he, at fading Seraphina 


--- weak, unjuſt, and ungrateful. Does that aſtoniſh 


vou?“ continues he, obſerving that I heard him 
with ſurpriſe : © nevertheleſs nothing is more true. 
I do not know what reaſon you have given the 
duenna to hate you; but I can aſſure you, that 
you are become ſo hateful to her, that if you 
- do not immediately leave this caftle, ſhe ſays her 
death is inevitable. You need not doubt but Sera- 
phina, who has a value for you, at firſt. oppoſed a 
hatred ſhe could not gratify without injuſtice and 
ingratitude : but in ſhort ſhe is a woman; the ten- 
derly loves Sephora, who has brought her up. 
'T his governante is, as it were, a mother to her, 
and ſhe would think herſelf acceſſary to her death, 
if ſhe did not ſatisfy her. As for me, as much as 
1 love Seraphina, 1 ſhall never have that unmanly 
complaiſfance-to ſubſcribe to her ſentiments there- 
in : rather let all the duenna's in Spain periſh, than 
I conſent to the removal of a man, whom I rather 
look upon as a brother, than a domeſtic,” “ 
When Alphonſo had thus ſpoken, I ſaid, . My 
Lord, I was born to be the ſport of fortune; 1 had 
flattered myſelf that the would leave perſecuting 
me at your houſe, where every thing promiſed me 
happy and quiet days; however, I mult reſolve up- 
on being baniſhed from it, whatever pleaſure I find 
in it,” No, no,” replied Don Cæſar's generous 
fon, let me alone to bring Seraphipa to reaſon ; 
it ſhall never be ſaid that you was ſacrificed to the 
caprices of a duenna, for whom people have had 
but too much regard in other reſpects.” *© You 
will only exaſperate Seraphina, my Lord,” ſaid I, 
* in. contradicting her; 1 had rather retire, than 
expoſe myſelf by a longer ſtay to the danger of fow- 
ing diſſenſion between ſuch a happy couple; 1 
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would be a mis fortune which I ſhould never forgive 
myſelf . RY | ; 


Don Alphonſo forbid my taking that reſolution, 


and I found him ſo fully bent upon ſupporting me, 
that Lorena would undoubtedly have miſſed her 
aim, if I would have ſtood out. Sometimes being 


piqued againſt the duenna, I was tempted not to 


ſpare her; but when I conſidered, that, in reveal- 
mg her diſgrace, I ſhould ſtab a poor creature of 


whoſe misfortunes myſelf was the cauſe, and whom 


wo incurable diſtempers were viſibly hurrying to 


the grave, I had no longer any reſentment againſt 


her, but only pitied her. I judged, that fince 1 
was ſo dangerous a mortal, I ought in conſcience 


to re-eſtabliſh peace in the caſtle by my abſence- - - 


This I did next morning before day, without ta- 


king leave of my two maſters, for fear they ſhould; . 


out of their friendſhip for me, oppoſe my depar- 
wre: I contented myſelf with leaving in writing in 
my chamber an exact account of my ſtewardſhip. 


C HAP. i. 


mours were folloued. 


PTT 
and I had in my cloakbag 200 piſtoles, beſt 
part whereof was taken from the banditti that 


ſtored” this ſum entire out of his pocket, with-' 
Wherefore looking upon my effects as become my 
own lawful property, I enjoyed them without ſcru- 


lence 


What befel Gil Blas after his leaving the caſtle 'Loy-, 
va; and with what good fartune his unſucce/ u a- 


out, ſuffering me to refund what 1 had fingered. 


TI 
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re killed, and the 3oo ducats that were ſtol- 
on from Samuel Simon; for Don Alphonſo had 
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ple. I was maſter then of a ſtock which prevented 
my being arixious for the future; beſides the con- 
1 of my age always have in their own' 
and which was more, I had an agreeable 21 
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ſylum at Toledo. I did not at all doubt but the 


Count de Polan would take a pleaſure in giving a 


handſome reception to one of his deliverers, and 
offering him a lodging in his houſe. But I looked 
upon this nobleman as my laſt reſource, and I re- 


| ſolved, before my going to him, to ſpend part of 


my money in travelling over the kingdoms of Mur. 
cia and Grenada, which I had a particular deſire 


to ſee, With this intent I took the road to Al. 


manza, whence continuing my journey E went from 
City to city till I came to Grenada, without meeting 
with any adventure. It ſeem. d as if fortune, being 


ſatisfied with the tricks ſhe had played me, was at laſt 


willing to ceaſe perſecuting me; but ſhe was pre: 
paring ſeveral others, as will be ſeen by the ſequel, 

One of the firſt perſons I met in the ſtreets of 
Grenada, was Don Fernando de Leyva, ſon-in- 
law, as well as Don Alphonſo, to the Count de 
Polan. We were equally ſurpriſed at meeting each 
other there. How,” cries he out, © Gil Blas, 
you in the city ! what has brought you hither ?” 
«©. My Lord,” faid I, © If you wonder at ſeeing 
me in this country, you will be more ſo, when you 


know why I quitted the ſervice of Don Cæſar and 


his ſon.” Then I told him all that had paſſed be- 
tween Sephora and me without concealing any 
thing from him. He laughed very heartily : then 
growing ſerious, ©* Friend,” ſaid he, I offer to 
be your mediator in this affair, I will go write to 
my ſiſter-in-law.” *© No, no, my Lord,” ſaid I, 
interrupting him, “ I beg you do not write, I did 
not leave the caſtle of Leyva, to return again fo 
ſoon : make, if you pleaſe, another uſe of the kind- 
neſs yon have for me. If any of your acquaint- 


ance wants a ſecretary or ſteward, I would pray you 
to ſpeak to him in my favour : I dare venture to 


aſſure you that he will not reproach you with help- 


ing him to a bad ſervant.” With all my heart,” 
replied he, I will do as you deſire me; I came 
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to Grenada to ſee an old aunt who is ſick. I ſhall: 
ſtay three weeks longer, after which I ſhall ſet out 
for my caſtle at Lorqui, where I have left Julia, I 
lodge at that houſe,” continued he, ſhewing me a 
palace a little way oft Come to me in two or 
three days, perhaps by that time I may have found 
you a convenient poſt.” ay Sees | 

Accordingly the firſt time I ſaw him, he ſaid,. 

% The Archbiſhop of Grenada, my friend and re- 
lation, wants a young man of ſome learning, who 
writes a good hand, to copy his writings over fair - 
ly, for he is a great author, He has compoſed I 
do not know how many homilies, as he continues: 
to do every day, which meet with great applauſe. 
As I thought you a proper perſon, I propoſed you, 
and he has promiſed to take you; go to him in my 
name. You may judge by the reception he gives 
you, whether I have ſpoken to your advantage or 
not.. 

The offer was as good as I could deſire; where- 
fore having prepared myſelf to appear in the beſt 
manner poſſible before the prelate, I went one 
morning to the archbiſhop's. If I were to imitate 
the makers of romances, I ſhould make a pompous - 
deſcription of the epiſcopal palace of Grenada ; I 
ſhould enlarge upon the ſtructure of the building, 
and extol the richneſs of the furniture; I ſhould. 

| ipeak of the ſtatues and pictures therein, and ſhouid: 
not ſpare the reader the leaſt of the ſtories they re-- 
preſented ; but I will reſt ſatisfied with ſaying, that 
it equalled the palaces of our kings in magnifi- 
cence, : 

I found in the apartments a number of eccleſi- 
aſtics and ſwordſmen, moſt part whereof were his 
Grace's officers, as chaplains, gentlemen, maſters 
of the horſe, or valets de chambre. The laymerr: 
had almoſt all of them ſumptuous cloaths, one 
ſhould rather have taken them for lords than ſer- 


rants. They were havghty, and aimed at being, 
TTY | | thought: 
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thought men of importance. I could not forbear 
laughing at them within myſelf. “ Faith,” ſaid I, 
*« theſe fellows are very happy in bearing the yoke 
of ſervitude without feeling it; for if they felt it, 
methinks they ſhould not be ſo ſtiff and proud.“ 
J addrefled myſelf to a grave fat gentleman who 
ſtood at the archbiſhop's claſet-door, to open and 
mut it according as was neceſſary. I aſked him 
civilly if it was not poſſible to ſpeak with his Grace, 
“ Stay a lutle,” ſays he, with a ſtiff air, “ his 
Grace is coming out to go to maſs, he will give you 
a moment's audience en paſſant.“ I anſwered not a 
word, but armed myſelf with patience, and reſolv- 
ed to enter into converſation with ſome of his offi- 
cers; but they began to examine we from head to 
foot, without vouchſafing to anſwer me a word, 
After which they looked upon each other with a 
ſcornful finile, at the liberty I had taken in intrud- 
ing into their diſcourſe. | 

I was (I own) entirely confounded at ſeeing my- 
ſelf ſo treated by valets. I had not well recovered. 
. myſelf, when the cloſet-door opened, and the arch- 
biſhop appeared. Immediately there was a pro- 
found ſilence among the officers, who laid at once 
aſide their inſolent behaviour, to appear reſpectful 
before their maſter. This prelate was in his 69th, 
year, and was made almoſt like my uncle the ca- 
non Giles Peres, that is to ſay, thick and ſhort. 
He was beſides very bow-legged, and ſo bald, that 
he had only one tuft of hair left behind, which o- 
bliged him to cover his head with a fine linen cap 
with long ears. In ſpite of all this I thought he 
had the air of a man of quali:y, undoubtedly be- 
cauſe | knew him to be one. We perſons of an 
interiour rank lock upon g-eat men with a prepoſ- 
ſeſſion, which often Lives chem an air of grandeur 
that nature has denied them. 


The a chbiſbop came up to me immediately, and 


aſked me with a voice full of ſoftneſs, what was my 
| | | ; | buſineſs. 
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buſineſs. I told him that I was the young man of 
whom Don Fernando de Ley va had — to him. 
He gave me not time to ſay more, but cried out, 
« What, you are the man whom he extelled ſo 
much ! 1 take you into my ſervice ; you are a per - 
ſon of conſequence to me, you need only ſtay here.“ 
At theſe words he went out, leaning upon two» 
gentlemen of the horſe, after having given audi- 
ence to ſome eccleſiaſtics who had ſomething to im- 
part to him. He was hardly got out of the cham- 
ber, but the ſame officers who had before diſdained 
my converſation, now ſought after it. They im- 
mediately ſurrounded me, ſhewed me all manner: 
of civility, and expreſſed their joy at my being be- 
come one of the archbiſhop's houſchold. . They 
had heard the words their maſter had ſpoken to 
me, and immediately deſired to know upon what 
footing I was to be with him; but 1 had the malice 
not to ſatisfy their curioſity, to revenge myſelf for 
their contempt. ns | 5 
His Grace was not long ere he returned, and called 
me into his cloſet to diſcourſe me in private. I judg- 
ed that he had a deſign to try my genius; where- 
fore I was upon my guard, and prepared myſelf to 
weigh every word. At firſt he examined me in the 
learned languages; I anſwered him very pertinent- 
ly to his queſtions, and he found that | was con- 
verſant with the Greek and Latin authors. Then 
he tried me in logic; it was what I expected; and 
he found me a perfect maſter. Hereupon, „your 
education,” faid he, with ſome ſurpriſe, ** has not 
been neglected; and now let me fee your writing. 
I drew a ſheet out of my pocket which I had brought 
on purpoſe wherewith the prelate was not ill pleaſe 
ed. I am fatizfied with your hand,” ſaid he, 
and yet more with your wit; 1 will thank my 
dephew Don Fernando tor having procured me 
— Pretty tervant; he has made me a valuable 
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We were interrupted by the arrival of ſome 
poblemen of Grenada, who came to dine with the 
archbiſhop. I left them together, and withdrew a- 
mongſt the officers, who overwhelmed me then 
with their civilities. When it was time to dine, I 


went to eat with them; and if they obſerved me 


during our repaſt, I was not behindhand with 
them. What an outward ſhew of wiſdom was there 
in the eccleſiaſtics ! they all ſeemed to me like ſaints, 
ſo great a reſpect I paid to the place where I was. 
It never ſo much as came into my head that it might 
all be counterfeit; as if there were not examples of 
the like amongſt the fathers of the church. 

I fat next an old valet de chambre called Melchi- 
or de la Ronda, who took care to ſerve me with the 
beſt bits. 'The regard he had for me, made me 
have the ſame for him, and my politeneſs charmed 
him. * Signior Cavalier,” ſaid he ſoftly to me at- 
ter dinner.“ I ſhould be glad of a little converſa- 
tion with you.” At the ſame time he led me into 
à retired part of the palace, where nobody could 
overhear us, and there he began this diſcourſe, 
« My ſon, 1 have found in myſelf an inclination 
for you, from the firſt moment I ſaw you; I will 
give you a certain proof of it, by repoſing in you 


a a confidence which will be of great ſervice to you. 


You are here in a houſe where the real good men 
and the hypocrites live promiſcuouſly together ; it 
will coſt you an infinite time to know what ground 
you walk upon. I am going to ſpare you ſuch a 
long and diſagreeable ſtudy, by diſcovering to you 
both the one and the other. By this means you 
may eaſily know how to behave your ſelf, 

«« I will begin,” continued he, with his Grace, 
He is a very pious prelate, who is inceflantly em- 
ployed in edifying the people, and in inciting them 
to virtue, by ſermons full of excellent morals, which 
he compoſes himſelf. He has abandoned the court 
theſe twenty years, to give himſelf entirely up I 
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the zeal which he has for his flock. He is a man 
of learning, and a great orator; his whole delight 
is in preaching, and his audience are raviſhed when 
they hear him. Perhaps there may be ſome vanity 
in his way of acting; but beſides its not being in 
the power of men to penetrate the heart, it would 
very ill become me to ſcan the faults of a perſon 
whoſe bread I eat. If I were allowed to reprehend 
any thing in my maſter, I ſhould blame his ſeveri- 
ty: inſtead of having an indulgence for the weak- 
neſs of eccleſiaſtics, he puniſhes them with too 
much rigour. Above all, he perſecutes without 
mercy, ſuch as, relying upon their innocence, un- 
dertake to juſtify themſelves legally, in contempt 
of his authority, I find alſo another fault in him, 
which he has in common with many perſons of 
quality : althongh he loves his domeſtics, he has not 
any regard to their ſervices; and he lets them grow 
old, without thinking to procure them any ſettle- 
ment, If he ſometimes makes them a preſent, they 
only owe it to the goodneſs of ſomebody that has 
ſpoken for them; of himſelf he would never think 
of doing them the leaſt ſervice.” 

This is what the old valet de chambre told me of 
his maſter. After this he diſcloſed to me his 
thoughts of the eccleſiaſtics with whom we had din- 
ed, He painted them after a manner very different 
from their countenances. He did not indeed de- 
ſeribe them as diſhoneſt perſons, but only as ſorry 
prieſts : however he excepted ſome, whoſe virtue 
he extolled very much. I was no longer at a loſs 
after what manner to behave myſelf. That very 
evening, at ſupper, I provided myſelf, like them, 
with a grave outſide that coſt nothing ; one need 
not wonder that there are ſo many hypocrites. 


CHAP. 


16 THE HISTORY Bock VII. 


CH Ann . : *. 


il Blas becomes the favourite of the Archbiſhop of 
Grenada, and the perſon through whoſe means his 
favours are granted, . 


I Had been after dinner to fetch my things, and 

my horſe from the inn where I lodged ; after- 
wards I returned to ſupper to the Archbiſhop's, 
where I had a very handſome chamber, and a down-' 
bed. The next day his Grace had me, called early 
in the morning; it was to give me a homily-to tran- 
ſcribe, but he ordered me to do it with the utmoſt 
exactneſs. I did not fail; I forget neither accent, 
nor flop, nor comma; accordingly he expreſſed a 
Joy thereat mingled with ſurpriſe. Good God!“ 
faid he, in a tranſport, when he had caſt his eyes 
over every leaf of my copy, did one ever {ee any 
thing ſo correct? You are too good a tranſcriber, 
not to be a me to me, friend, 
did you find nothing in my writings that ſhocked: 
you ? was there no negligence in the ſtyle; no im- 
proper term?“ O, my Lord,” replied I with a 
modeſt air, I have not underſtanding enough to 
make critical obſervations ; and if I had, I am per- 
ſuaded your Grace's works would eſcape my cen«- 
fure.” The prelate ſmiled at my anſwer, and made 
no reply; but he let me ſee, through all his piety, 
that he was not an author for nothing. 

I completed my getting into his good graces by 
this flattery, I became dearer to him from day to 
day; and I was informed by Don Fernando, Who 
came to ſee him very often, that he had fuch a va- 
lue for me, that I might depend upon my fortune's 
being made. This was confirmed to me a little af- 
ter by my maſter himſelf, and on this occaſion. 
One night in his cloſet he repeated to me in a rap- 
ture a Bondi which he was to ſpeak the next day: 
in the cathedral. Not iatished with aſking me my 
on Sn thoughts” 
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thoughts in general, he obliged me to tell him what 
places had touched me moſt, I had the good for- 
tune to name thoſe which he eſteemed moſt Him - 
ſclf, his favourite pieces. By this I paſſed, in his 
opinion, for a man who had a delicate taſte of the 
real beauties of a work: This,“ cried he, is 
what is called having a taſte and judgment. Go, 
friend, I will aſſure you, you have not got Midas's 
ears.” In a word, he was ſo well pleaſed with me, 
that he ſaid with a lively air: “ Gil Blas, make 
Erourſclf caſy about your . — for the future, I 
W will take care to render it perfectly agreeable to 
you ; | love you, and to convince you of it, I will 
make you my confident.“' . 

I had no ſooner heard theſe words, than I fell at 
his Grace's feet quite overcome with acknowledg- 

ent; I embraced hi> bowed legs with all my heart, 
and I looked upon myſelf as a man who was in a fair 
ay to be rich. Yes, my child,” continues the Arch» 
bihop, whoſe diſcourſe had been interrupied by 
ny action, I will intruſt you wich my moſt ſecret 
houghts; liſten with attention to what I am going 
o tell you. I-take a plcaſure in preaching z the 
Lord bleſſes my homilics ; they ſtrike fianers, make 
lem return to their duty; and have recourſe to re- 
dentance. I have the ſatisfaction of ſecing the mi- 
er, terrified with the images 1 draw of his covet- 
duſneſs, open his treaſures, and diſtribute. them 
vich a lavith hand; of drawing a voluptuous man 
rom his pleaſures ; of filling hermitages with am- 
ditious men; and of confirming in her duty a wife 
hat has been ſtaggered by her deluding lover, 
heſe converſions, which are frequent, ought alone 
0 incite me to continue my labours. Nevertheleſs 
will confeſs my weakneſs to you; I propoſe ano- 
her reward to myſclf, a reward which the delicacy 
ft wy virtue reproaches me with in vain ; it is the 
gard which the world pays to fine, poliſhed writ- 
ugs. The honour of paſling ſor a perfect orator, 


has 
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has charms worth my courting. My works are 
thought equally expreſſive and delicate; but I would 
fain avoid the fault of thoſe good authors who 
write too long ; and go off the ſtage with all my 


reputation unſullied. 


„Therefore, my dear Gil Blas,” continued the 
the prelate, I require one thing of your zeal; 
whenever you find my pen ſavours of old age, when 


you find me flag, do not fail to appriſe me of it. l 


do not truſt myſclf in that reſpect, my ſelf love 
might deceive me; this obſervation requires a dif. 
intereſted judgment ; I make choice of yours, which 
I know to be good; I refer myſelf to you.“ Thank 
Heaven, my Lord,” replied I, “ you are yet at a 
great diſtance from that time; beſides, a genius of 
your Grace's ſtamp will preſerve itſelf much better 
than any other ; or, to ſpeak more juſtly, you will 
be always the ſame. I look upon you like another 
Cardinal Ximenes, whoſe ſuperiour genius, inſtead 
of decaying as he advanced in years, ſeemed to re- 
cover new ſtrength.” No flattery, friend,” faid 
he, interrupting me, I know I may fink all a 
once. People at my age begin to feel infirmities; 
and the infirmities of the body impair the mind. 
repeat it once more, Gil Blas, as ſoon as ever you 
ſhall judge my ſenſes to be declining, give me im- 
mediate notice of it; do not fear being too free and 
ſincere ; I ſhall receive this admonition as a mark 
of your affection for me. Beſides, your intereſt i 
concerned therein ; if, unluckily for you, I ſhould 


hear that they ſay in the city my diſcourſes have n0 


longer their uſual energy, and that I ought to takt 
my reſt, I declare fairly to you, that you will loſt 
both my friendſhip, and the fortune I have pro 
miſed you; this would be the fruits of your fooliſh 


diſcretion.” 


My patron ſtopped here, to hear my anſwer, 


which was a promiſe to do as he deſired. From tha 


rime he concealed nothing from me, and I bore 
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his favourite, All the domeſtics, except Melchior 
de la Ronda, could not perceive it without envy. 
It was a thing worth ſeeing, to obſerve the manner 
in which the gentlemen and maſters of the horſe 
lived with his Grace's confident, They were not 
aſhamed to cringe to get into my favour; I could 
hardly believe they were Spaniards, However I did 
not ſail to do them ſervices, without falling a vic- 
tim to their ſelfiſh civilities. Ihe archbiſhop, at 
my defire, made uſe of his intereſt for them. He 
got a company for one, and put him in .a way to 
make a figure in the army. He ſent another to 
Mexico, to take poſſeſſion of a conſiderable place 
which he procured him ; and, as for my friend 
Melchior, I obtained a handſome gratuity for him. 
found by this, that, if the prelate did not prevent 
them in his grants, at leaſt he ſeldom refuſed whar 
was aſked of him. | | 

But what I did for a prieſt I think deſerves to be 
recounted. One day our ſteward brought me a 
certain licentiate, whoſe name was Lewis Garcias, 
a young man of a very good mien: © Signior Gil 
Blas,” ſaid he, this honeſt eccleſiaſtic is one of 
my beſt friends; he has been chaplain to a convent 
of nuns, whence his character has not eſcaped ſlan- 
der. In ſhort, they have blackened him ſo to his 
Grace, that he has ſuſpended him, and unfortu- 
nately he is ſo much prejudiced againſt him, that 


he will not give ear to any ſolicitations in his fa- 


vour. We have in vain employed perſons of the 
firſt rank in Grenada to get him re-eſtabliſhed ; 
our maſter is inflexible.” “ 9 

Gentlemen,“ replied I, “ here is an affair 
very wrongly managed; they had better have ſpared 
their ſolicitations for Mr. Licentiate ; they have 
done him an ill office, in endeavouring to ſerve 
bim. I know his Grace; intreaties and recom- 
mendations only aggravate a clergyman's fault in 


bis opinion, It is. not long ſince I heard him fay, 


the 
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the more a prieſt, who has been irregular, <ngages 
perſons to intercede for him, the more it increaſes 
the ſcandal, and 41 ain the more inexorable. [his 
is unfortunate,” ſaid the ſteward, and my friend 
would be very much at a nonplus, if he did not 
write a good hand. Fortunately for him, he writes 
to perfection, and by that means he extricates him: 
ſelt from trouble.“ I was deſirous to ſee whether 
his writing, which was ſo much extolled, was bets 
ter than mine; whereupon Mr. Licentiate, who 
had {ome about him, ſhewed it me, and I admired 
it; it ſeemed to me a copy of a great maſter's. Up. 
on viewing ſo fine a hand, a thought came into my 
head; 4 begged Garcias to leave the paper with 
me, telling him it might be of ſome ſervice to him; 
that | would not explain myſelf any farther-then, 
but the next day I would tell him more. The licens 
tiate (who undoubtedly had heard my genius very 
much cried up by the ſteward), withdrew as well 
ſatisſied as if he had been alvodly reinſtated 1 in his 
function. f 

I had indeed a mind he ſhould be ſo; raked chat 
very day I attempted it, after the following manner, 
Being alone ich the archbithop, I ſhewed him Gar: 
cias's writing; my patron ſecmed charmed with it: 
then, taking hold of that opportunity, I ſaid 10 
him: My Lord, fince. you will not ſuffer your! 
homilies to be rinted, I could at leaſt with that they 
were written ik ſuch a hand as this,” I am tx 
tisfied with your writing,” replied the prelate; 
but I confeſs that I ſhould not be ſorry to have! 
a copy of my works in this hand.” „ our Grace, 
anſwered I, “ need only ſpeak ; the perſon who 
writes ſo finely 3 is a licentiate of my acquaintance 
He will be the more joyful at being fo employed, 
becauſe he will hope by that means to prevail upon 
your goodneſs to extricate him from the difficulties 
wherein he is at preſent intangled.” _ 

The prelate aſked what was the licentiate's oy 
C6 6 


Chap. 3- OF GIL BLAS. 21 
« He is called Lewis Garcias,” replied 1; “ he is 
almoſt deſperate at having incurred your diſplea- 
ſure.” This Garcias,” ſaid he, interrupting me, 
« jf I am not miſtaken, was chaplain to a nunnery ; 
he is fallen under the cenſure of the church; I re- 
member the repreſentations that have been made ta, 
me againſt him ; his behaviour has not been very 
good,” © My Lord,” ſaid I, interrupting him in 
my turn, © 1 will not undertake to juſtity bim; 


but I know he has enemies. He pretends, that the 


authors of the accounts you have of him, have ta- 
ten more pains to do him ill offces, than to repre- 
ent the truth.” * That may be,” replicd the arch - 
biſhop, there are perſons in the world of a dan- 
gerous temper. Beſides, granting his conduct has 
not been always irreproachable, he may have re- 
demed, and in ſhort one ought to forgive all offen · 
es: bring the licentiate to me; I take off the ſu- 
penſion.“ 


Thus perſons of the greateſt ſeverity will abate 


omething of it, when it is contrary to their dearer 
ntereſt: the archbiſhop willingly granted, for the 
ain pleaſure of having his works well written, 
yhat he had refuſed to the ſolicitations of men of 
he firſt rank. I immediately carried the news to. 
he ſteward, who informed his friend Garcias of it,. 
he next day the licentiate came to thank me pro- 
ortionably to the favour I had obtained him. I 
reſented him to my maſter, who contented himſelf 
nth giving him a ſlight reprimand, and gave him 


is homilies to write over fair. Garcias acquitted 


imſelf fo well of his commiſſion, that he was re- 


ſtared in his miniſtry ;, and even obtained the li- 
ing of Gabia, a large market-town in the neigh-. 


durhood of Grenada. 
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CH AP. IV. 


The archbiſhop falls into an apoplexy. The perplexity 


Gil Blas is in, and the manner he extricates him- 


Jeff. 


AEST I was thus doing ſervice to one or 


another, Don Fernando de Leyva was pre- 
paring to leave Grenada. I went to viſit him be- 
fore his departure, to thank him anew for the ex. 
cellent poſt he had procured me; 1 ſeemed ſo well 
fatisfied, that he ſaid to me, My dear Gil Blas, 
I] am glad you are ſo well pleaſed with my uncle the 
archbiſhop.” * I am charmed with him,” (replied 
I); © he ſhews ſuch goodneſs for me, that I can 
never ſufficiently acknowledge it. Nothing elle 
could have comforted me for being ſeparated from 
Don Cœſar and his ſon.” „I am perſuaded,” 
(ſaid he), “ that they are alſo both concerned at 
having loft you; but perhaps you are not ſeparated 
for ever ; fortune may one day bring you again to- 
gether,” I could not hear theſe words without 
being moved; I fighed, and I found at that inſtant 
that I loved Don Alphonſo ſo well, that I ſhould 
willingly have quitted the archbiſhop and all my 


fine expectations, to return to the caſtle of Leyva, 
if the obſtacle that haul removed me were taken 


away. Don Fernando perceived the trouble I was 
in, and took it fo kindly, that he embraced me, 
and told me, that the whole family would always 
concern themſelves for my welfare. 

Two months after this cavalier was gone, whillt 
I was in the height of my favour, we had a terrible 
alarm at the archi-epiſcopal palace : his Grace was 
ſeized with an apoplexy. He was relieved ſo ſpecd- 
ily, and ſuch ſovereign remedies were applied, tha 
in a few days there was no more fign of it. But hi 


head received a terrible hock; 1 obſerved it the 


ficſt ſermon he compoſed. Nevertheleſs the differ 
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ence was not ſo great between that and his other 
works, as to enable me to conclude that the orator 
flagged. I waited yet for another bomily, to know 
better what | was to think. O! as for that, it put 
t beyond queſtion. At one time the good prelate 
tavtc ogiſed; at another he ſoared. too high, or 
ſunk too low. It was a long winded oration, the 
rhetoric of a worn out ſchool-maſter, a mere capu- 
cinade. 4 

was not the only one who took notice of it; 
moſt part of the auditors (as if they likewiſe had 
been retained to examine it), whiſpered to each 
other, as he was delivering it, This ſermon 
ſmells ſtrongly of the apoplexy.” Hereupon 
I faid to myſelf, © Come Mr, Arbiter of the ho- 
milies, prepare to do your office; you ſee my Lord 
flags ; you ovght to apprize him of it, not only as 
being his confident, but alſo for fear ſome of his 
friends ſhould be frank enough tio prevent you 
therein, If that ſhould happen, you know what 
would be your fate; you will be blotted out of his 
will, where without doubt there is a better legacy 
for you, than the library of the Licentiate Sedillo, 
After theſe reflections, I made others quite con- 

trary. The part I was to act ſeemed to. me very 
tickliſh. 1 judged that an author, who was opi- 
nionated of his own works, might receive ſuch an 
information but coldly; but, rejecting this thought, 
I repreſented to myſelf, that it was impoſſible he 
ſhould take it ill, after having exacted it of me af- 
ter ſo preſſing a manner. Beſides this, I relied upon 
my ſpeaking to him with addreſs, and thought to 
gild the pill ſo well as to make him ſwallow it, In 
ſort, finding that I ran a greater riſk in keeping 
lilence, than in breaking it, I reſolved upon the lat» 
ter, 

I was now only perplexed about one thing; I did 
not know how to break the ice. Happily for me 
the orator himſelf aſſiſted me at this plunge, by 

| þ aſking 
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aſking me what the world ſaid of him, and if they 
were pleaſed with his laſt diſcourſe, I replied tha 
they always admired his homilies; but that I though 
the hearers were not ſo much affected with the laſ, 
as with the others. © How, friend,” ſays hg with 
ſome ſurpriſe, ** had they * an Ariſtarchus among 
them?“ No, my Lord,” anſwered I, “ no; ſuch 
works as yours are not to be criticiſed ; there wa 
nobody but what was charmed with it. However, 
ſince you have charged me to be free and ſincere, [ 
will take the liberty to tell you, that your laſt di 
courſe does not ſeem to have the energy of th, 
reſt. Are not you of the ſame opinion yourſelf?! 
Theſe words made my maſter turn pale; he faid 
to me with a forced ſmile, * What, Mr. Gil Blas 
this piece then is not to your taſte?” I do nt 
fay ſo, Sir,” interrupted I, quite in a confuſion 
„ think it excellent, though a little inferior tg 
your other works.“ I underſtandyou,” replied 
he, I ſeem to flag; don't 1? Speak the word 
out. You believe it is high time for me to think 
of retiring.” * I ſhould not have been ſo bold, 
anſwered I, “to have ſpoken ſo freely, if you 
Grace had not commanded. me. I only do it in 
obedience to you, and I humbly beg your Grace 
not to take my boldneſs amiſs.” God forbid,” 
interrupted he with precipitation, God forbid 
that I ſhould reproach you with it. I do not take i 
at all ill that you tell me your opinion; I only think 
your opinion erroneous. I have been prodigiouſy 
deceived in your narrow underſtanding.” 
Though I was: confounded, I would have found 
ſome expedient to qualify: matters; bur what way 
is there to pacify an exaſperated. author? and more, 
an author who is uſed to hear himſelf praiſed! 
% Speak no more, friend.“ ſaid he, you are to0 
young yet to diſtinguiſh truth from ſalſehood. 
| 8 at I never compoſed a finer homily, than 
A great critic. | as 
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that which you do not approve of. My under- 
ſanding, thank heaven, has as yet loſt nothing of 
is vigour, For the future, I will chuſe my confi- 
dents better; I will have thoſe who are abler jud- 
ges. Go,“ continues he, thruſting me out of the 
cloſet by the ſhoulders, ** go tell my treaſurer to 
pay you an hundred ducats ; and Heaven direct 
you with that ſum, Farewell, Mr. Gil Blas, I with 
you all manner of proſperity with a little . better 
ate.” " "— | 
CHAP. V. 
n courſe Gil Blas took after the archbiſbop diſmiſſed 
I him. By what accident he met the licentiate who 
va, /o much obliged to him: and what proofs of his 


| gratitude he gave him. 


— 


WENT out of the cloſet, curſing the caprice, or 
rather weakneſs of the archbiſhop, being more 
oraged at him, than vexed at lofing bis favour. 
| I was even ſome time in doubt whether I- ſhould 
„ Wake the hundred ducats; but, after having thought 
well upon it, I was not ſuch a fool as not to do it, 
believed, that the money would not deprive me 
of the right to ridicule my prelate ; which I reſol- 
ved in myſelf not to fail of, every time his homilies 
ſhould be mentioned in my preſence. 
| went then to the treaſurer to demand the hund- 
red ducats, without ſaying one word to him of what 
had paſſed between his maſter and me. After this 
looked for Melchior de la Ronda, to take my 
ternal leave of him. He loved me too well not 
to be ſcnſible of my misfortune, Whilſt | was re- 
lating it to him, I obſerved that grief made an im- 
preflion upon his face. In ſpite of the reſpect he 
wed the archbiſhop, he could not forbear blaming 
bim, but, as 1 ſwore in my paſſion to make the 
pelate pay for it, and to divert the whole city at 
s expenſe, the wiſe Melchior ſaid to me,“ Be 
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nephew Joſeph Navarro. He is clerk of the kitch- 


1 thought of returning. After this, I left the arch 


entertaining themſelves with each their little mels 
They brought me mine, which at another time 


26 THE HISTORY Book vn 


ruled by me, dear Gil Blas; rather ſtifle your cha 
grin Men of an inferior rank ought always 19 
reſpect perſons of quality, whatever reaſon they 
may have to complain of them I grant that there 
are many weak noblemen, who do not deſerve tg 
have the leaſt reſpect paid them; but, ſince it is ig 
their power to hurt us, we ought tio fear them.“ 
I thanked the old valet de chambre for his good 
advice, and promiſed to take it. After this he ſaid 
to me, If you go to Madrid, make a viſit to my 


en to Don Balthazar de Zuniga, and I dare ver- 
ture to tell you, that he is a young man deſerving 
of your friendſhip. He is free, lively, officious 
and willing to anticipate you in his ſervices; I wiſh 

ou may be acquainted together.” I told him tha 

would not fail going to ſee Joſeph Navarro, 
ſoon as ever I ſhould come to Madrid, whithe 


biſhop's, never to ſet foot in it again. If I had thet 
had my horſe, perhaps I ſhould have gone dired 
for loledo; but I had ſold it during the time of 
my favour, thinking I had no further nced of it, 
I hired a ready-furniſhed chamber, taking a reſo 
Jution to ſtay yet a month at Grenada, and after 
that to go to the Count de Polan. TY 

As it was almoſt dinner-time, I aſked my land. 
lady if there was never an cating-houſe theres 
bouts, She anſwered, that there was an excellent 
one but two ſteps from her houſe, where one wa 
well ſerved, and a great many honeft gentlemen 
frequented, I ads Yer ſhew it me, and was ſoot 
there I entered into a great hall, pretty much like 
a refeQory, where ten or twelve men were fitting 
at a long table covered with a dirty cloth, and wen 


would undoubtedly have made me regret the table 
1 had juſt loſt. But I was then ſo nettled at ht 
GI f archbiſhop, 
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archbiſhop, that the frugality at the eating-houſe 
ſeemed preferable to the good entertainment I met 
wich there. 1 found fault with the number of diſhes 
that were at each meal, and, arguing like the doc- . 
tor of Valladolid, I faid, © A miſchief on thoſe. 
who frequent ſuch pernicious tables, where one 
muſt be continually upon one's guard againſt ſen- 
ſuality, for fear of overloading one's ſtomach. How - 
lutle ſoever one eats, is it not always ſufficient ?“ 
Iwent on, and in my ill humour praiſed thoſe apho- 
films which I had very much neglected till then. 
Whilſt I was diſpatching my commons, without 
fear of exceeding the bounds of temperance, the 
Licentiate Lewis Garcias (become curate of Ga- 
dia after the manner before- mentioned), entered 
the hall. The minute he perceived me, he came 
ind ſaluted me with an eager air, or rather he gave 
he all the demonſtrations of a man that is ſurpriſed 
with an exceflive joy. He claſped me in his arms, 
and I was forced to endure a tedious compliment 
upon the ſervice-I had done him. He fatigued me 
in ſhowing himſelf over grateful, and, placing 
bimſelf by me, ſaid, ** Good God! my dear pa- 
tron, ſince my good fortune has brought us toge- 
ther, we will not part without drinking, Bur, as 
there is no good wine in this houſe, I will ray | 
you, if you pleaſe, after our ſhort commons,. to 
place where I will treat you with a bottle of the 
deſt Lucena, and with ſome exquiſite muſcadinc of 
Foncarrel. We muſt make this debauch. Why 
im not I ſo happy as to have your company ſome 
lays at my living at Gabia ? You ſhould be received 
dere like a generous  Mectenas, to whom I am in- 
lebtecl for the eaſy and quiet life J lead there.“ 
Whilſt he was thus talking, they brought him 
us meſs, and he ſet down to eating, yet not with- 
ut faying ſomething flattering between whiles, I 
vok that time to ſpeak in my turn; and, as he did 
ot forget to aſk after his friend the ſteward, I 
B 2 made 
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er in my power to. ſerve him, would not ſo much x 


. **. Holla, you diſcreet Mr. Chaplain to the Nu 


_ diverſion was excommunicated, I took care to d 


made no ſecret to him of my quitting the archhi. 
ſhop's. I told him even to the leaſt circumſtanc 
of my diſgrace, which he liſtened to very attentive. 
ly. After what he had juſt been ſaying to me, whi 
would not have expected to have found hin over 
whelmed with a grateful concern, and heard hin 
exclaim againſt the archbiſhop? but it was what he 
had no thoughts on. He became cold and penfiy 
finiſhed his dinner without ſpcaking one word, the 
riſing haſtily, ſaluted me with a cool air, and vs 
niſhed. The ungrateful wretch, ſecing it no long 


take the trouble to conceal his ſentiments from ne 
I only laughed at his ingratitude, and, looking up 
on him with all the contempt he deſerved, I calle 
after him in a voice loud enough to be hear 


mery, go and cool the delicious Lucena wine 
which you have invited me. F 


CHAP. VL 


Gil Blas goes to fee a comedy at Grenada. Hou l 
was ſurpriſed at the ſight of one of the actreſſes, ail 
what enſued, | LIE Sgt 4 bf 


FN ARCIAS was hardly out of the hall, wha 

there entered two cavaliers, very well drek 
Jed, who came and fat down by me. They begal 
to diſcourſe of the company of comedians at Gre 
nada, and of a new comedy that was then adctcd 
This piece, according to their diſcourſe, made 
great noiſe in the town. I had an inclination 
go and ſee it that very night. I had never been 
the playhouſe ſince I came to Grenada. As I hal 
.almoſt always kept at the archbiſhop's, where thi 


prive myſclf of that pleaſure. The homilies hu 
made all my amuſement. _ 8 
I went chen at the uſual time: to the playhow 
| | hes 


* 
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where 1 found a numerous audience. I heard all 
around me buſied in making remarks upon the play 
before it began, and I obſerved that every body 
pretended to criticiſe upon it. One declared himſelf 
for, another againſt it. Did you ever ſee a piece 
better written?“ ſays one on my right. What 
a miſerable ſtyle it is?“ cried another on my left. 
In effect, if there are a great many bad authors, it 
muſt be confeſſed there are yet more wretched cri- 
tics. And when I think on the hardſhips the dra- 
atic poets have to undergo, I wonder any one 
has courage enough to brave the ignorance of the 
multitude, and the dangerous cenſure of the half- 
its, who ſometimes corrupt the taſte of the pu- 
blic, . | | ct nn 
In ſhort, the Gracioſo appeared to open the ſcene, 
and was received with a general clapping of hands: 
hich made me know, that he was one of | 
joiled actors whom the pit forgives cvery thing. 
In effect, this comedian did not fpeak a word, nor 
make a motion but what was applauded. They let 
me ſee too plain the pleaſure they took in his ap- 
pearance ; accordingly. he abuſed it. I perceived 
that he forgot himſelf ſometimes upon the ſtage, 
and put their prepoſſeſſion in his favour to too 
great a trial, If they had hiſſed h im inſtead of ex- 
— him, they would often have done him but 
juſtice, 3p 5 | 
They clapped their hands alſo at the fight of 
ſome other actors, and particularly an actreſs who 
payed the pant of a ſervant, I fixed my eyes upon 
der; and no terms can expreſs my ſurpriſe, when 
found her to be Laura, my dear Laura, whom I 
bought ſtill at Madrid with Arſenia. I could not 
loubt of its being her. Her ſhape, her features, 
We tone of her voice, all afſurcd me I was not 
miſtaken, However, as if 1 had been diffident of 
my eyes and ears, I atked her name of a cavalier 
ut fat by me. Ha,” ſays he, what country 
A came 
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of the fame perſon, if this Eſtella had any lover of 
ſpent a great deal of money upon her. He would 
' with the comedy; and had any one aſked me the 
ſubject of the play, I ſhould have been puzzled for 


actreſs next morning. I was not without apprehen- 


ing, I ſpent three or four hours in dreſſing, ſhaving 


make her bluſh to ſee me again. I went out about 
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came you from? You muſt certainly be but newly 
arrived, ſince you do not know the fair Eſtella,” 

The likeneſs was too great for me to be deceived 
therein. 1 eafily comprehended, that Laura, in alter. 
ing her condition, had alſo changed her name; and 
being curious to know her affairs (for the public is 
never ignorant of thoſe of the players), I enquired 


conſequence: he informed me, that a great Porty- 
gueſe nobleman, called the Marquis de Marialus 
who 'was at Grenada, had, for two months paſt, 


have told me more, if I had not been afraid of 
tiring him with queſtions. I was more taken up 
with the news this gentleman had told me, than 


an anſwer. I did nothing but muſe upon Laur 
and Eſtella, and I reſolved upon going to ſee that 


ſions about what reception ſhe would give me; l 
had reaſon to think my ſight would not be very 2. 
greeable, in the ſplendid ſtate wherein her affairs 
then were: I even imagined that ſuch a good aft 
reſs, in revenge to a man with whom certainly ſhe 
had ſome reaſon to be diſſatisfied, might pretend 
not to know him. All this did not diicourage me; 
for having made a ſlender ſupper (they made no o- 
ther at my eating- houſe), I went home to my cham- 
ber, very impatient for the next day. 
1 ſlept but little that night, and got up at break 
of day, But as I imagined the miſtreſs of a great 
nobleman would not be ſeen ſo early in the morn« 


eee, and perfuming myſelf. I was willing 
to appear before her in a condition which need no 


ten o'clock, going directly to her, after having in. 
quired her lodging at the playhouſe. She lodged 
797162 =: in 
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in a large houſe, where ſhe had the firſt floor. I 
told a chambermaid who came to open the door, 
that I was a young man that wanted to ſpeak with 
the Lady Eſtella, The chambermaid went in to 
carry the meſſage, to which I heard her miſtreſs 
immediately anſwer with a loud voice, Who is 
the young man? What does he want with me? 
Let him come in.” . 

| judged thereby that I had taken an improper 
time; that her Portugueſe lover was at her toilet; 
and that ſhe only ſpoke ſo loud, to convince him 
that ſhe was not a woman who would receive ſuſpi- 
cious meſſages. My thoughts were true, the Mar- 
quis de Marialva ſpent almoſt every morning with 
her. I expected a coarſe compliment, when this: 
original of an a&reſs, ſeeing me appear, ran to me 
wich open arms, crying, Ah, my dear brother, 
x it you that I fee?” At which words ſhe embra- 
ted me ſeveral times. Then turning to the Portu- 
Pete nobleman, ſhe ſaid, Pardon me, my Lord, 
if in your preſence I yield to the force of nature; 
cannot ſee a brother, whom I tenderly love, after 
three years abſence, without giving him ſome proofs 
of my affeion.” “ Well, my dear Gil Blas,” 
continued: ſhe, addrefling herfelt again to me, tell 
me ſome news of our family, in what -condition 
have you left them?? | r 

This diſcourſe perplexed me at firſt, but I ſoon 
diſcovered Laura's deſign, and ſeconding her arti- 
ice, I anſwered with an air ſuitable to the farce we 
were both going to play. Thank heaven, ſiſter, 
our parents are in good health.“ I do not doubt,“ 
replied ſhe, ©* but you are ſurpriſed at ſeeing me an · 
actreſs at Grenada; but do not condemn me wich- 
out hearing. You know it is three years fince my 
lather thought he had ſettled me very advantage- 
ouſly, in giving me to Capt. Don Antonio Cœlo, 
who carried me from Aſturia to Madrid, where he 
was born. Six months after we were arrived there, 
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he fought a duel, which he brought upon himſelf 
by his violent humour. He killed a cavalier, who 
thought fit to take a fancy to me : the cavalier was 
related to ſome perſons of quality, who had a great 
deal of credit. My hufband having none, made 
his eſcape into Catalonia, with all the jewels and 
ready money that was in the houſe, He embarked 
at Barcelona, went over into Italy, and entering in- 
to the Venetian ſervice, loſt at laſt his life in the 
Morea, fighting againſt the Turks. During this, 
an eſtate, the only one we had to truſt to, was con- 
filcated, and I became one of the pooreſt of widows, 
What ſhould I do in ſuch an extremity ? There 
was no way for me to return into Aſturia; beſides, 
what ſhould I have done there.? All the comfort 
I ſhould have received from my family would have 
been condolences. On the other hand, I had been 
too well brought up, to be capable of falling into 
debauchery. What courſe then ſhould I reſolve 
on? I turned actreſs to preſerve my reputation?“ 
I had fo great an inclination to laugh when I 
heard Lavra end her romance thus, that it was no 
{malt trouble to me to ſtifle it: however, I did con- 
quer myſelf, and ſaid, with a grave tone: Siſter, 
1:approve of your conduct, and am glad to find 
you ſo well ſettled at Grenada.“ 1 868 | 
The Marquis de Marialva, who had not loſt a 
word of this diſcourſe, took every thing that Don 
Antonio's widow was pleaſed to ſay for goſpel. He 
even made one in the dialogue. He aſked me it ! 
had any employment at Grenada, or elſewhere. | 
was a minute in doubt whether I ſhould tell him 2 
lie; but not thinking that neceſſary, I ſpoke the 
truth. I told him ſuccinctly how | was hired at the 
archbiſhop's, and how I came to be diſmiſſed, 
which diverted the Portugueſe nobleman infinitely. 
It is true, in ipite of my. promiſe to Melchior, I | 
did rally a little at the archbiſhop's expenſe What 
was pleaſanteſt in it was, that Laura, ine that 
__— com- 
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compoſed 2 fable after her example, burſt out in- 
o fits of laughter ; which ſhe would not nr done. 
1d ſhe known that I ſpoke the truth. 

Having finiſhed my recital, by telling hre Thad 
hired a chamber, they came to bring word that 
inner was ready, wherefore I would have imme- 
lately withdrawn to my eating-houfe, but Laura 
topt me, What do you mean, brother ?“ ſaid 
Ma You ſhall dine with me; I will not even 
ſuffer you to lodge any longer in a ready ſurniſhed 
chamber; I intend you ſhall eat at my houſe, and 
that you "ſhall lie here. Order your things to de 
brought hirher to night; here is a bed for you.” 

At this the Portugueſe, who perhaps was not 
pleaſed with this hoſpitality, reſumed the ſpeech, 
and faid to Laura: No, Eſtella, you are not lod- 
ged commodiouſly enough to give any one a receps 
tion with you. Your brother,” conrinues he, 
© ſeems to me a pretty fellow; and the advantage 
he has of being related to you. makes me concern: 
myſelf for his welfare. I will take him into my ſer- 
vice: he ſhall be my favourite ſecretary, 1 will 
make him my corifident ; let him not fail of com- 
ing this night to my houſe. I will order a lodging 
for him, I will give him four hundred ducats a year 
ſalary; and if in the end I have reaſon (as I hope | 1 
ſhall) to be ſatisfied with him, I will put him into 
a condition not to repent of his having been too 
lincere with the archbithop.” _ 

The thanks I returned thereupon to the Marquis, 
vere followed by thoſe of Laura, which ſurpaſſed 
mine. Say no more of it, interrupted he. R. 
ls a done thing.“ This laid, he faluted his thea- 
trical princeſs, and went out. She immediatel 
made me go into a cloſet, where ſecing herſelf ho 
with me, I ſhall burſt, ” ſhe cried, © if I avy © 
longer refiſt the inclination I have to lavgb. ” Then 
throwing herielf into an elb+w chair, nd holdin 12 
der ſides, the Lad berſclf up like a fool to ian 
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derate laughter. It was impoſſible for me not to 
follow her example, and when we had had our fill; 
«© Confeſs, Gil Blas,” faid ſhe, ** that we have juſt 
played a pleaſant farce ; but I did not expect ſuch x 
cataſtrophe. I only deſigned to ſecure you a table, 
and a lodging ia my houſe ; and it was in order to 
offer you them with decency, that I made you paſ 
for my brother: however, I am overjoyed that 
chance has preferred you to ſo good a poſt. The 
Marquis de Marialva is a generous-nobleman, who 
will do yet more for you than he has promiſed, 
Any other than myſelf,” continued ſhe, would 
not perhaps have received a man ſo.graciouſly. who 
leaves his friends without taking leave of them : but 
I am one of thoſe good-natured girls who are al 
ways glad to ſee again a rogue they have once loi. 
cd.” | N | 
I honeſtly confeſſed my incivility, and aſked her 
pardon ; os which ſhe conducted me into a very 
handſome dining- room. We ſat down to table; 
and as a chambermaid and a footman waited upon 
us, we called each other brother and ſiſter, When 
we had dined, we went again into the ſame cloſet, 
where we had entertained each other before, Ther 
my incomparable Laura, giving herſelf up to a 
her natural gaiety, aſked me an account of all tha 
had happened, fince our ſeparation. I made her: 
faithful recital; and when I had fatisfied her cut 
 ofity, the likewiſe complied with me. by recounting 
to me her hiſtory, in the following terms, 


CHAP. VII. 
| The hiſtory of Laura. 
1 Am going to relate, as ſuccinctly as poſſible ly 
1 what chance I became a comedian. 
After you had left me ſo civilly, ſeveral confider 
able adventures b.fel us. My miſtreſs Arſeny 
beipg more fatigued with the world than diſgnly 


WT 


Chap. 9. OF GTL BL A 8. 35 
with it, abjured the theatre, and carried me with 
her to a fine eſtate ſhe had purchaſed near Zamora, 
with the money of foreigners, We ſoon had ſeve- 
ral acquaintance in that city, whither we went ve-- 
ry often, and ſpent a day or two, after which we 
returned and thut ourſelves up in our caſtle, | 
in one of theſe little journeys, Don Felix Mal- 
donado, only ſon to the corrcgidor of Zamora, 
had a ſight of me by chance, and I had the luck 
to pleaſe him. He ſought an opportunity of ſpeak - 
ng to me without witneſs, and not to conceal any 
thing from you, I contributed a liule to his finding 
one, This cavalier was but twenty years old: he 
was as handſome as the god of love, perſectly well- 
ſhaped, and yet more inviting in his gallant and 
generous behaviour than in his perſon, He offer- 
ed me a large brilliant he had upon his finger, with 
ſuch a good grace, and ſo much importunity, that 
I could not excuſe myſelf from accepting it, I had 
dot much joy in having fo amiable a gallant. But 
what imprudence is it in girls of my humble con- 
dition, to engage in an affair with young men of 
quality, whoſe parents are in power. The corre: 
gidor, who was the moſt ſevere even of any in that 
poſt, being informed of our intelligence, made 
haſte to prevent the conſequences: he had me car- 
ried off by a company of alguazils, who, in ſpue of 
my tears, conducted me to the hoſpital de la Pitic.. 
There, without any other form of proceſs, the 
ſuper ior made me take off my ring and cloaths, and 
dreſſed me in a long gown of grey ſerge, girt about 
the middle by a large black leather, thong, from 
whence a roſary with large beads hung down to my 
heels, After this they led me into a ball, where I 
found an old friar, of 1 do not know what order, 
Who began to preach repentance io me, almoſt as 
Dame narda exhorted you to patience in che 
cave, He told me that I was very much obliged to 
the: perſons Who had conkined. me; that they hog TY 
Once 
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done me a great ſervice in drawing me out of the 
ſnares of the devil. I will confeſs my ingratitude 
freely: far from thinking myſelf indebted to thoſe 
who had done me that kindnefs, I loaded them 
with imprecations. 

I ſpent eight days in giving myſelf up to deſpair, 


but on the ninth (for I counted even the minutes) 


my fortune ſeemed inclinable to change. As I was 
croſſing a little court, I met with the ſteward of the 
houſe, a perſon to whom every thing was in ſub. 
jection ; the ſuperiour herſelf was forced to obey 
him ; he only gave an account of his ſtewardſhip 
to the corregidor, on whom alone he depended, and 
who repoſed an entire confidence in him, His name 
was Pedro Zendono, born at the town of Selleſdon in 
Biſcay. Imagine to yourſelf, a tall, pale, meagre 
man; one who might ſerve for a model whereby 
to draw the good thief: he hardly ſeemed to take 
any notice of the ſiſters; you never ſaw ſo hypocri- 
tical a face, not though you have lived at the 
archbiſhop's. 

1 met then, continued ſhe, Signior Zendono, 
who ſtopped me with theſe words: Comfort 
yourſelf, child, I am touched with your misfor- 
tunes. He ſaid no more, but went on his way, 
leaving me to make what comments I pleaſed upon 
a text ſo laconic. As I believed him an honeſt 
man. I thought ingenuouſly that he had taken the 
Pains to examine into the cauſe of my confinen ent ; 


and that not finding me culpable enough to deſerve | 


being treated with io much indignity, he was will. 
ing to do me ſome ſervice with the corregidor. I 
did not know the Biſcayner well enough; his in- 
tentions were quite different; he was forming in 
his head a deſigu to take a journey, which he 1 im, 
parted to me a few days after My dear Laura,“ 

laid he, I am ſo ſenſible of your ſufferings, that 
lam reſolved to put an end to them, I am not 
ignorant that it is ruining myſelf, but 1 am no long - 
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er my own maſter, I intend to morrow to releaſe 
ou from your priſon, and conduct you myſelf to 
Madrid; 1 will ſacrifice all to the pleaſure of being 

our deliverer.” CCC 24 09-GL £2, D6d 

I thought I ſhould have ſwooned for joy at theſe 
words of Zendono, who judging by my thankful- 
neſs that I deſired no better than. to make my e- 
ſcape, had the aſſurance to carry me off the next 
day, in the face of the ſun, after the manner fol- 
lowing. He told the ſuperiour that he had ordets 
to carry me to the corregidor, who was at a coun- 
ry ſeat two leagues from the city; and he made me 
impudently get with him into a poſt-chaiſe, drawn 
by two good mules, which he had bought on pur- 
poſe. All our attendants were only one ſervant, 
who drove the chaiſe, and was eniirely devoted to 
the ſteward. We began then to travel; not to- | 
wards Madrid, as I had imagined, but towards the | | 
frontiers of Portugal, where we got in leſs time | 
than the corregidor of Zamora could be informed 9 
of our flight, and ſend his blood - hounds to trace 
Us. 18 a 

Before we entered Braganza, the Biſcayner made 
me dreſs myſelf in a cavalier s habit, which he had 
the precaution to bring with him; and thinking 
me already engaged with him, he {poke thus to me, 
at the inn where we were going to lodge. Fair 
Laura, do not take it ill of me that I have brought 
you into Portugal ; the corregidor of Zamora will 
purſue us in our own country, like two criminals 
to whom Spain ought to afford no refuge: but,” 
| continued he. we may be ſecure from his reſent- 
nent in this foreign kingdom, although it be now | 
ſubj. &ted to the Spaniſh government. At leaſt we 
mall be more in ſafety here, than in our own coun- 
ry: follow a man who adores you: let us go and 
ſettle at Coimbra: there 1 will get to be a ſpy to 
the holy office; and, under covert of that 1 
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things ſpoke in his favour, I rejected his offer with 


_—_— 


_ eame all thc jewels I had feen, and to perſuade me 


gare him. A woman excuſes even the ill actions 


able tribunal, we ſhall paſs our days in the quiet 
enjoyment of all manner of pleaſures. 

do britk a propoſal gave me to uoderſtand that] 
had to do with a knight-errant, who did not care 
to ſerve as a guide 10 diſtreſſed damſels, only for 
the glory of chivalry. I found that he depended 
mightily upon my gratitude, and yet more upon 
my we nity] However, though both theſe 


diſdain It is true J had on my tide two very ſtrong 
reaſons for ſeeming ſo reſerved ; I found in myiclf 
no liking to him, and I did not believe him rich, 
But upon his making a ſecond attack, and proffer- 
ing firſt to marry me, together with ſhewing me 
that his ſtewardſhip had conſiderably enriched him, 
L will not deny but I began to hearken to him. I 
was dazzled with the gold and jewels which he diſ. 
played before me; and I experienced that inte- 
reſt could make metamorphoſes, as well as love, 
My Biſcayner by little and litile became another 
man in my eyes, His lean long fides were turned 
to a fine ſhape; his pale phiz ſeemed of a lovely 
white; and 1 even put a favourable conſtruction 
upon his hypocritical air. I then accepted ot his 
hand without repugnance, before Heaven, which 
he took to witneſs our engagement. After this he 
no longer met with any contradiction from- me; 
ve ſet forward again on our journey, and Coimbra 
ſoon received a new family within its walls. 

My huſband bought me ſeveral handſome ſuits 
of cloaths, and preſented me with divers diamonds, 
among which | again knew that of Don Felix Val 
donado This was enough for me to gueis whence 


that I had not married a rigid obſerver of the ſe- 
venth article of the decalogue But looking upon 
myſelf as the firſt cauſe of his legerde nain, I tor 


which are occaſioned by her beauty, Without tht 
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what a wicked wretch would he have ſeemed to + 
I was very well ſatisfied with him for two. or three 
months; his behaviour was always gallant, and he 
ſeemed to love me tenderly: nevertheleſs the marks 
he gave me of his affection, were but falſe appear- 
ances ; the villain tricked me. One morning, at 
my return from maſs, I found nothing at home 
but the bare walls. The goods, even to my cloaths, 
had been all carricd off. Zendono and his faith- 
ful ſervant had taken their meaſures ſo well, that 
the houſe was entirely ſtripped in leſs than an hour. 
Inſomuch that I ſaw myſelf (with only the cloaths 
I had on, and Don Felix's ring which 1 luckily 
wore on my finger) abandonded by an ungrateful 
wretch, like another Ariadne. But I will aflure 
you I did not amuſe myſelf in making clegies upon 
my mis fortune. I rather thanked Heaven for ha- 
ving delivered me from a miſcreant who could not 
fail, ſooner or later, of falling into the hands of 
juſtice, I looked upon the time we had lived toge- 
ther as ſo much time loſt, which I ſhould not be 
long in recovering. If I would have ſtaid in Por- 
tugal, and ſettled with {ome woman of quality, I 
might have found ſeveral; but whether it was the 
love to my country, or whether I was drawn by the 
influence of my ſtars, which were preparing me a 
better fortune there, my mind ran only upon re- 
turning into Spain. I addreſſed myſelf io a je wel- 
ler, who paid me down the value of my ring in 
gold; and 1 ſet out with an old Spaniſh lady, whe 
was going to Seville in a calaſh, 1 
This lady, whoſe name was Des ol bea, had been 
to vifit one. of her relations who was ſeitled at 
Coimbra, and was returning to Seville, where the 
reſided. There was fuch a ſympathy betweeu us, 
that we took a fancy to cach other the fick day's 
journey; and our friendſhip increated ſo much up- 
oa the zoad, chat, at our arrival, ſhe n owe 
19 | utter 
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* ſuffer me to lodge any where but at her houſe, I 
had no reaſon to repent of having got ſuch an ac- 
quaintance ; ; I never knew a woman of a better 
character. One might yet judge, by her features, 
and the livelineſs of her eyes, that ſhe had cauſed 
a great many ſerenades, Accordingly ſhe had been 
| a widow to ſeveral men of quality. and lived ho- 
nourably upon her jointures. 
Among other excellent qualities, ſhe was very 
ſenſible of the misfortunes of young women. When 
I made her the recital of mine, ſhe eſpouſcd m 
intereſts ſo heartily, that ſhe beſtowed a thouſand 
execrations upon Zendono. ** Thoſe rogues of 
men!“ faid the, in a tone that made me judge ſhe 
had met ſome ſteward of a nunnery in her way; 
„ thole wretches ! there are in the world juſt ſuch 
a ſer of villains, who make a jeſt of ruining women, 
. What comforts me, my dear,” continued ſhe, “ is, 
that, by your account, you are nowiſe tied to the 
_ perjured 'iſcayner. If your marriage with him is 
good enough to ſerve you for an excuſe, to make 
amends. it is alſo bad enough to allow you to con- 
tract a better when occaſion offers.“ 
I went every day either to church with Doroibes 
| or elſe a viſiting, which was the way to meet ſoon 
| with ſome adventure. | drew the eyes of fevera 
[ cavaliers, and there were ſome who were willing 
to ſound me: they had ſpoken to my old landlady; 
but the one were not able to defray the expenſes of 
a ſeitlement, and others were not yet come to man's 
eſtate, which was ſufficient to deter me from heark- 
ening to them. One day Dorothea and I took a 
fancy to ſee a play acted by the comedians of Se- 
ville: they had poltcd up La Famoſa Comedia: El 
Embaxodor de Si- miſmo, compoſed by * de 
Vega Carpio. . 
— Amongſt the actreſſes that appeared upon the 
Rage, 1 found one of my old acquaintance. I diſ- 


e e Phenice, that merry gipſy, whom you 
T: knew 
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knew 'chambermaid to Florimonda, and with whom 
you have ſupped ſometimes at Arſenia's. I knew 
very well, that Phenice had been two years out of 
Madrid; but I did not know that ſhe was an act- 
reſs. I was ſo impatient to embrace her, that I 
thought the play very long. Perhaps alſo it was the 
fault of the actors, who neither played well nor ill 
enough to amuſe me; for to me who laugh at any 
thing, I own that an actor who is perfectly ridicu- 
lous, diverts me no leſs than one who excells in his 
profeſſion. nne ee ee 
In fine, the wiſhed-for hour being come, that is 
to ſay, the end of the Famoſa Comedia, the widow 
and I went behind the ſcenes, where we ſoon diſ- 
covered Phenice playing the fine lady, and liſtening 
with all the coquetry imaginable to the ſoft court- 
ſhip of a young ſpark, who without doubt had ſuf- 
fered himſelf to be inchanted with 'the charms of 
her utterance. As ſoon as the had obſerved me, 
ſhe left him with a gracious ſmile, and, coming to 
me with open arms, received me with all the com- 
pliments in the world. We expreſſed mutually a 
great deal of joy at meeting again; but, the time 
and the place not allowing us to enlarge further, 
we deferred till the next morning our deſign of en- 
tertaining each other more amply. © © 
The pleaſure of talking is one of the moſt pre- 
dominant paſſions in womankind, I could not cloſe 
my eyes all night, ſo great was my inclination to 
engage with Phenice, and aſk her queſtion upon 
ueſtion. Heaven knows whether I was lazy in ri- 
ing and going to the place where ſhe told me ſhe 
lived. She lodged with the reſt of the company, in 
a large houſe ready-furniſhed,, I met a ſervant at 
the entrance, and prayed her to ſhew me Phenice's' 
apartment, whereupon ſhe led me up into a corri- 
dor, along which were ten or twelve little cham- 
bers, ſeparated only by partitions of deal boards, 
which were taken up by the merry crew. My guide 
| ; knocked 
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knocked at a door, which was ſoon opened by 
Phenice, whoſe tongue itched as much as mine, 
We hardly gave ourſelves time to fit down for chat. 
ting. We now were in a fair way to have our fill; 
and we had ſo many things to aſk cach other, that 
the queſtions and anſwers ſucceeded one another 
with a ſurpriſing volubility. 
Having mutually recounted our adventures, and 
informed each other of our preſent condition, Phe- 
nice inquired what I reſolved to do. I anſwered 
her, that I intended, till 1 could provide myſelf 
better, to wait upon ſome young lady of quality, 
« Fie,” ſaid my friend, ** ſure you do not think 
of it., Is it poſſible, my girl, that you are not yet 
diſguſted with ſervice? are not you tired with being 
ſubject to the will of others ? of payiog a regard to 
their caprices? of hearing yourſelf chid? in a word, 
of being a ſlave? Why do not you turn comedian, 
after my example? Nothing is more proper for 
perſons of wit, who are neither zich nor of noble 
extraction. It is a middling ſtate between the nobi- 
lity and commonalty, a condition that is independ- 
ent, and cxempt from thoſe punctilios that are moſt 
1ncommodious to ſociety, Our revenues are paid 
us down by the public, who are maſters of our 
funds. We always live merrily, and ſpend our 
money as we get it. HATES: 3: F | 
The play-houſe,“ continued ſne, above all is 
favourable to women; whilſt i lived with Flori- 
monda, (I bluſh to think on it), I was reduced to 
the neceſſity of giving ear to the underlings of the 
prince's company; not an. honeſt man took any 
notice of me. Whence came that? It was becaule 
was not in view. The fineſt picture does not ſtrike 
one, if it is not in a good light. But ſince I] have 
been in my element, that is to ſay, upon the ſtage, 
what a change is there! I ſee at my heels the young 
men of the beſt figure in all the cities through 
which we paſs, The profeſſion therefore of an _ 
| | | rels 
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reſs is very agreeable; If ſhe is diſcreet, I mean if 
ſhe entertains but one lover at a time, it does her 
all the credit in the world; her conduct is praiſed ; 
and, when ſhe changes her gallant, ſhe is looked 
upon as a real widow that marries again. Again 
the latter is deſpiſed if the takes a third hutband : 
one would think that it ſhocked the mens nicety ; 
whereas the value of the other ſeems to increaſe in 
proportion to the number of her favourites; after 
a hundred intrigues, ſhe is a diſh for a lord.” 
„To whom are you telling this?“ ſaid I, inter- 
rupting her here. Do you think I am ignorant 
of thoſe advantages? I have often repreſented them 
to myſelf, and they are but too pleaſing to a girl of 
my character; I even find in myſelf, an inclination 
to the Kage ; but that is not ſufficient ; one muſt 
have a talent, and I have none. I ſometimes at- 
tempted to rehearſe ſome parts before Arſenia, who 
was not at all pleaſed with me, which gave me a 
diſtaſte to the profeſſion.” *© You are not hard to 
be diſcouraged,” replied Phenice ; “do nor you 
know that ſuch great actreſſes are always jealous ? 
They are afraid, (in ſpite of all their vanity), that 
ſomebody ſhould come to eclipſe them. In ſhort, 
I wil not be determined therein by Arſenia ; ſhe 
has not been fincere. I tell you without Battery, 
that you are born for the ſtage; you have a genius, 
an eaſy and graceful action, a ſoft voice, a fine 
cheſt, and with that ſuch a look! Ah, rogue, how 
many cavaliers will you charm, if you turn actreſs?” 
She ſaid ſeveral other engaging things, and made 
me repeat ſome verſes, only that I might judge my- 
ſelt what a fine talent I had for comedy. When the 
had heard me, the caſe was mightily altered; ſhe 
extolled me to the ſkies, and gave mc the preference 
of all the actreſſes at Madrid. After this, it would 
have been inexcuſable in me to have doubted any 
longer of my merit; Arſenia ſtood impeached and 
convicted of jealouſy and diſhoneſty. 1 was forced 
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to agree that I was an admirable player. Two co- 
medians coming in at the ſame time, Phenice made 
me repeat again the ſame verſes before them, which 
threw them into a kind of ecſtaſy ; whence they no 
| looner recovered than they ſtunned me with their 
compliments. Without exaggerating, if they had 
laid a wager which of the three ſhould cry me up 
moſt, they could not have uſed more hyperbolical 
expreſſions. My modeſty was not proof againſt ſo 
many commendations ; I began to think I was of 
fome value; and thus behold my mind bent upon 
the ſtage. | | | 97 ALY 
© Come, my dear,” ſaid I to Phenice, © it is 
done ; I will follow your counſel, and enter into 
your company, if they approve of it.” At theſe 
words, my friend (being tranſported with joy) em- 
braced me; and her two comrades did not ſeem leſs 
delighted than her to ſee me in that reſolution. It 
was agreed, that I ſhould come to the playhouſe 
the next morning, and give the whole company the 
ſame ſpecimen that I had juſt ſhown of my talent, 
If they had conceived an advantageous opinion of 
me at Phenice's, all the comedians judged yet more 
favourably of me, when I had only recited twenty 
verſes in their preſence: they received me willingly 
into their company, after which I was only in pain 
for my firſt appearance. . In order to make it with 
a greater eclat, I employed all the money that re- 
mained of my ring; and, if I had not enough to 
equip me fumptuouſly, at leaſt I found the art to 
ſupply the want of magnificence by a genteel taſte. 
In ſhort, I appeared upon the ſtage for the firſt 
time. What clapping of hands | What encomiums! 
E ſhould be moderate, my friend, if I were only 
ſimply to ſay, that I raviſhed the audience. One 
muſt have been a witneſs of the noiſe I made at Se- 
ville, I became the entertainment of the whole ci- 
ty, who thronged in crouds te the comedy: ſo _ 
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the company, by this novelty, regained the.public» 
who began to forſake them. |, 

I began then after a manner that charmed all the 
world ; now this was as if 1 had poſted it up. that 
was to be purchaled by the beſt ſettlement and the 
higheſt bidder. Twenty cavaliers, of all ages, ambi- 
tiouſly ſtrove who ſhould take care of me. If I had 
followed my inclination, I ſhould have choſen the 
youngeſt and the handſomeſt: but we players ought 
only to conſider our intereſt and ambition when we 
are about a ſettlement: it is a rule in the playhouſe : 
for which reaſon Don Ambrofio de Niſana (a man 
already advanced in years, and ill-made, but rich, 

enerous, and one of the moſt powerful noblemen 
of Andaluſia) bad the preference, Ir is true I made 

him pay well for it ; he hired me a fine houſe, fur: 
niſhed it magnificently, provided me with a good 
man-cook, two footmen, a woman, and a thouſand 
ducats a-month for my expenſes. Add to this rich 
cloaths, with a confiderable quantity of jewels, 

What a change was here in my fortune! My 
head could not bear it. I immediately appeared to 
myſelf another perſon. I no longer wonder if there 
are women, who in a little time forget the poverty 
and miſery, from whence the caprice of ſome lord 
has extricated them. I confeſs fincerely to you, 
the applauſe of the public, the flattering diſcourſe 
I had on all ſides, and the paſſion of Don Ambro- 
ſio, heightened my vanity to extravagance. I look- 
ed upon my talent as equivalent to a title, and gave 
myſelf the airs of a woman of quality. And, be- 
coming as coveious.of my favourable glances, as I 
had been prodigal of them till chen, I reſolved not 
to caſt an eye but on dukes, counts, or marquiſes. 
Don Ambroſio came to ſup with me every night, 
with ſome of his friends, and I was careful on wy 
fide to invite the moſt .diverting of our actreſſes, 
and we ſpent good part of the night in laughing 
and drinking. Such an agreeable life agreed ye 
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well with me; but it laſted but ſix months. No- 
blemen are ſubject to change; were it not for that 
they would be too amiable. Don Ambroſio left 
me for a young coquet of Grenada, who was juſt 
come to Seville, with ſome agreeableneſs, and wit 
enough to make her advantage of it. However, [ 
did not afflict myſelf above four and twenty hours; 
and I choſe Don Lewis d' Alcacer, a cavalier of 
twenty-two years old, to whom few Spaniards could 
be compared for his good mein, to ſupply his place, 

You will without doubt aſk me, how I came to 
take ſo young a lord, I that knew the conſequen- 
ces? and you have reaſon, But beſides Don Lewis's 
having neither father nor mother, and being already 
maſter of his eſtate, theſe conſequences are only to 


be apprehended by girls of a fervile condition, or 
common ſtreet-walkers. Women of our profeſſion 


are not reſponſible for the effects of their charms; 
ſo much the worſe for the families whoſe heirs ve 


fleece. 


D' Alcacer and I engaged ourſelves ſo firmly to- 
gether, that I believe never uy paſſion equalized 
that wherewith we ſuffered ourſelves to be inflam- 
ed. We both loved each other with ſo much vio- 
lence, that it ſeemed as if a ſpell had been laid 
upon us. They who knew our correſpondence, 
thought us the happieſt couple in the world, and 
we were perhaps the moſt unhappy. If Don Lewis 


was charming in his perſon, he was at the ſame 


time ſo jealous; that he every minute made me def- 
perate with his unjuſt ſuſpicions. Ir fignitied no- 


thing my humouring him in his weakneſs, or my 
conſtraining myſelf ſo much as not to look any o- 


ther man in the face, his miſtruſt was ſo ingenious 
as to invent crimes which rendered my- conſtraint 
uſeleſs. Our moſt tender moments were always 
mixed with quarrels; it Was not to be borne ; our. 
patience was wearied out on both ſides, and we 
parted friends, Would you believe that the m 
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tay of our correſpondence was the moſſ agreeable 
pf any we ever paſſed together? Being both equal- 
ly fatigued with the evils we had ſuffered, nothing 
but joy was to be ſeen in our faces at our ſepara- 
ion. We were like two miſerable captives who 
have recovercd their liberty after a hard ſlavery, 

Ever fince this adventure, I have been upon my 
guard againſt love. I will have no more engage» 
ments that diſturb my reſt; it is not fit for us to 
figh and whine like others; we ought not to be 
ſenſible in private of a paſſion which we ridicule in 
ublic. 
| During this time fame was not idle; ſhe had dif- 
fuſed it every where that I was an inimitable actreſs. 
Upon the credit of this goddeſs, the comedians of 
Grenada wrote to me to propoſe my entering into 
their company, and to convince me that it was not 
to be rejected, they ſent me an account of their daily 
expenſes, and their terms of agreement, whereby I 
found that it would be an advanteous offer. Ac- 
cordingly I accepted it ; although at the bottom I 
was ſorry to leave Phenice and Dorothea, whom I 
loved as much as it is poflible for one woman to 
love another, I left the firſt at Seville, employed 
in melting down the plate of a little goldſmith, who - 
out of vanity would have an actreſs for a miſtreſs, 
forgot to tell you that, on turning player, I chan- 
ged, out of a whim, my name of Laura, for that” 
of Eftella; and it was under that latter name that 1 
ſet ont for Grenada. e abeas, an 67 pap 

I made no worſe a beginning here than at Seville, 
and I ſoon ſaw myſelf ſurrounded with admirers, 
But reſolving not to ſell my favours but at a good 
price, I was ſo reſerved in my carriage that I quite 
blinded them. However, that I might not fall a 
bubble to a conduct that was neither natural ro me, 
nor could bring me any advantage, I was about to 
give car to a young Oydar, by birth a citizen, who 
lives like a lord by virtue of his pdſt, and keeps a 

1 55 good 


48 THE HISTORY Book vn 


good table and equipage, when I ſaw the, Marqui 
de Marialva for the firſt time. This Portugueſe 
nobleman, travelling through Spain out of curioſiij 
and paſſing through Grenada, made it his reſidency 
for ſome time. He came to the playhouſe; I did 
not happen to act that night, and he fixed his eye, 
very attentively upon the actreſſes that came upon 
the ſtage. One of them chanced to pleaſe him; he 
got acquainted with her the next day, and the bar. 
gain was juſt upon the concluding when I appear- 
ed, The ſight of me, and my coquet-airs, inme- 
diately turned the ſcale ; the Portugueſe thought 
no longer of any one but me. Lo confeſs the 
truth, as I knew my companion had charmed this 
nobleman, I ſpared no pains to ſupplant her, and 
I had the good fortune to ſucceed. I am not ig 
norant that ſhe owes me_a grudge, but I cannot 
help it. She ought to conſider that it is a thing ſo 
natural to women. that the beſt friends make not 
the leaſt ſcruple of it, 5 


CHAP. VIIL 


Of the reception the comedians of Grenada gave Gil 

Blas, and of an old acquaintance he met behind tht 
Fennec. | Fo 

| E minute Laura had finiſhed her ſtory, there 

came in an old actreſs, who lived in the 
neighbourhood, with an intent to go with her 10 
the playhouſe. This venerable heroine of the ſtage, 
had been proper to have acted the part of the god. 
dels Cotys. My lifter did not fail to preſent her 
brother to this ſuperannuated figure, and therevpon 
great compliments enſued on both ſides. 

I left them together, telling Zendono's widow 
that I would meet her at the playhouſe, as ſoon as 
I had ſeen my things carried to the Marquis de 
Marialva's, whoſe houſe ſhe ſhewed me. ſtept 
immediately to · the chamber I had hired, whence 
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(having ſatisfied my landlady) 1 went with a porter, 
who carried my cloakbag, to a large ready-furniſh- 
ed houſe, where my new maſter lodged. I met 
with his fteward at the door, who aſked me if I 
was not Mrs. Eitella's brother. I anſwered, © Yes,” 
Lou are welcome then, Signior Cavalier,“ re- 
plied he ;” the Marquis de Marialva, to whom I 
have the honour to be ſteward, has ordered me to 
receive you kindly. There is a chamber ready for 
you; if you pleaſe [ will ſhew you the way to it. 
Upon this he carried me up to the top of the houſe, 
jato a chamber ſo little, that a narrow bed with a 
cupboard, and two chairs filled it. This was my 
WT apartment. © You will not have a great deal of 
room here,” ſaid my guide; but, to make amends, 
I promiſe you that you ſhall have a ſtately lodging 
at Liſbon.” I locked up my cloakbag in the cup- 
board, and taking the key, I aſked at what hour 
they ſupped. To this he anſwered, that the Mar- 
quis kept no table, but that he gave every domeſtic 
ſo much a-month boardwages. I aſked ſeveral o- 
ther queſtions, whereby I found that the Marquis's 


courſe, I parted with the ſteward in order to go 
again to Laura, being agreeably taken up with the 
advantages I promiſed myſelf in my new itation. 
As ſoon as I got to the playhouſc-door, and 
ſaid I was Eſtella's brother, every place was open 


ſhould make way for me, as if I had been one of 
the moſt conſiderable perſons in Grenada. All the 
lupernumeraries, door-keepers, and under-door- 
keepers that I met in my way, made me low borrs, 
But I wiſh I could deſcribe to the reader the ſerio- 
comical reception I met with behind the ſcenes ; 


to begin, "The actors and actreſſes, to whom Lau- 
ra preſented me, ruſhed in ſwarms upon me. The 


men ſtifled me with their embraces, and the wo- 
Vol. III. C men 


ſervants were fortunate idlers. After a ſhort diſ- 


to me. One might have ſeen the guards ſtrive who 


where I found the whole company dreſſed, and ready 
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men in their turn, ſaluting me with their paints 
faces, plaſtered mine over with white and red, Ng 
one of them would be the laſt to pay their com. 
pliment; they all began to ſpeak together, and i 
was impoſſible for me alone to anſwer them: hay. 
pily for me my ſiſter came to my aſſiſtance, and 
her tongue inured to talking, did not ſuffer met 
be behindhand with any one. N 

I did not come off, for the embraces of the at. 
tors and actreſſes: I was forced to endure the rivi. 
lities of the decorators, the muſicians, the prom 
ter, the ſnutfer, and under ſnuffer of candles : in 
hort, I was forced to run the gauntlet through all 
the underlings of the theatre, who ran all at the 
news of my arrival, to have a look at me. It ſeem- 
ed to me as if they had all been foundlings, why 
had never known what it was to have a brother, 
n the mean while the play being begun, ſome 
gentlemen who were behind the ſcenes, went to ſeat 
themſelves to hear it, and I like one of the houk 
continued to divert myſelf with the actors who wer 
not upon the ſtage. One of theſe happened to he 
called before me Melchior; the name ſtruck me; and 
conſidering the man with attention, I thought I had 
ſeen him ſomewhere. At laſt I collected, and kney 
him to be Melchior Zapata, that poor ſtroller, who, 
as I have ſaid in the firſt volume, was dipping hi 
cruſts of bread in a ſpring. HE. 

I took him immediately aſide, and told him, | 
am very much miſtaken, if you are not that Signior 
Melchior with whom I had the honour to breakfalt 
one morning at the fide of a clear ſpring, between 
Valladolid and Segovia. I was with a young lad, 
a barber. We had ſome proviſion which we join- 
ed to yours, and we all three made a flight repaſt, 
which was interlarded with a thouſand agreeable 
ſayings. At 'theſe words Zapata began to muſes 
little; after which he replied, “ You ſpeak to me? 
of a thing I can eaſily call to mind, I came then 
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from acting at Madrid, and was returning to Za- 
mora. I even remember that I was then in very 
bad circumſtances.” *© I remember. it likewiſe,” 
anſwered I, © by the ſame token that your doublet 
was lined with playhouſe-bills : neither have I for- 
got any more than you, that you then complained 
of having a wife who was too diſcreet,” * O, I 
have no more reaſon to complain of that now,” 
replied Zapata haſtily. ** Good God! the good 
woman is mightily altered from that, by the lame 
token my doublet is. better lined too.” 
I was going to congratulate him upon his wife's 
hearkeniog to reaſon, when he was obliged to leave 
me, to appear upon the ſtage. Being curious to know 
his wife, I went to a player to delire him to ſhew 
me her. He did lo, telling me, That is her be- 
fore you, it is Narciſſa, the prettieſt of our actreſ- 
ſes except your ſiſter.” I judged that this was her 
in whoſe * the Marquis de Marialva had de- 
clared himſelf, before his ſeeing Eſtclla; and my 
conjecture was but too true. After the end of the 
play, I conducted Laura to her lodgings, where be- 
ing come, I perceived ſeveral cooks who were pre- 
paring a great entertainment. You may ſup 
ere,” ſaid ſhe. © By no means,” replied 1; the 
Marquis will perhaps be glad to be alone with you.“ 
Not at all,” anſwered the: “ He is coming hi- 
ther with two of his friends, and one of our actors: 
it ſhall be your fault if you do not make the ſixib. 
You know very well that with us players the ſecreta- 
ries have the privilege of dining with their maſters.” 
„That is true,“ ſaid I; © but it is roo ſoon yet to 
put myſelf upon the foot of thole favourite ſecre- 
taries, I muſt firſt be intruſted with the commiſ- 
fion of a confident to deſerve that honourable pre- 
rogative.” Having thus ſpoken, I left Laura's, 
and went to my eating houſe, where I reſolved to 
go ever y day lines maſter kept no table. 
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CHAP: 1X 
What kind of a man he ſupped with that night, and 
what paſſed between them, 


Obſerved in the hall a fort of an old monk 

clothed in gray bays, who ſupped in a corner 
by himſelf, I went out of curioſity, and fat over- 
againſt him, faluting him very civilly, neither did 
he ſeem a whit leſs polite than J. They brought me 
my pittance, which I began to diſpatch with great 
alacrity, Whilſt 1 was thus cating without ſpeak. 
ivg a word, I often looked upon my neighbour, 
whoſe eyes I always found fixed upon me. Being 
vexed with his continual ſtaring upon me, I addref- 
fed myſelf thus to him: Father, do you think 
you have ever ſeen me any where before? You eye 
me like a man who is not entirely unknown to 
you.” 4 
He anſwered me gravely: If I fx my eyes up- 
on you, it is only to admire the prodigious variety 
of adventures that are delineated in the features of 
your face.“ By what I perceive,” ſaid I to him 
in a rallying: tone, ** your . reverence underſtands 
metopoſcopy.” may boaſt of being maſter of 
it,” replied the monk.; “and of having made ſome 
predictions, which have not been contradicted by 
the ſequel. I am not leſs verſed in chiromancy, 
and I dare venture to fay that my-oracles are infal- 
lible, when l have compared the lines of the hand 
with thofe of the phyſiognomy.” 

Although this old father had altogether the ap · 
pearance of a man of ſenſe, I thought him ſo fool- 
ilh, that I could not for bear laughing full in his 
face. Inſtead of being offended at my rudeneſs, he 
ſmiled at it, and purſued his diſcourſe in theſe terms, 
having firſt looked round the hall, and aſſured him- 
ſelf that nobody heard us. I] am not ſurpriſed at 
ſeeing you ſo prepoſſeſſed againſt two ſciences, that 
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are now thought trifling; the tedious and laberi- 
ous ſtudy which they require, diſcourages all the 
learned, who renounce and decry them for mere ſpite, 
in that they have not been able to make themſelves 
maſters of them. As for me, I was not diſheart- 
ened at the obſcurity wherein they are involved, na 
more than at the difficulties that inceſſantly attend 
the ſearch of chymical ſeerets, and the ſtupendous 
art of the tranſmutation of metals into gold. | 

But 1 forget,” continued he, recollecting himſelf, 
that I am talking to a young gentleman, to whom 
my diſcourſes mutt in reality paſs only for dreams. 
A ſpecimen of my 1kill will incline you to judge fa- 
yourably of me, more than all that I can fay.” Ar 
theſe words, he drew out of his pocket a vial fult 
of liquor of a vermilion colour; after which he ſaid 
to me, Here is an elixer I compoſed this morn- 
ing, of the juices of certain plants diſtilled in the 
alembic ; for I have ſpent almoſt all my life, like 
Demacritus, in finding out the properties of ſimples 
and minerals. X on ſhall experience its virtue. The 


wine we have been drinking at our ſupper is very 


bad ; this ſhall make it excellent. At the ſame 
time, he put two drops of his elixer in my bottle, 
which rendered my wine more delicious than the 
moſt exquiſite that is drank in Spain. | 

Any. thing wonderful ſtrikes the imagination; 


and when that is once touched, one makes no more 


ule of one's judgment. Charmcd with ſuch a five 
ſecret, and. being perſuaded that he muſt be more 


than a devil to be maſter of ſuch an art, 1 cried out- 


full of admiration, O my father, I beg your par- 
don for taking you at firſt for an old tool I now 
do juſtice to your great capacity. I have no need 
of ſeeing any more, to be convinced that if you 
pleaſed you could make an ingot of gold of a bar 
of iron, How happy ſhould I be if I were pofleſ- 

of ſuch an admirable ſcience. ** Heaven pre- 
lerve you from it!“ (cried the old man, fetching a 
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deep ſigh). © You do not know, my ſon, what a 
dangerous thing you have wiſhed, Inſtead of en- 
vying me, you ought rather to pity me for having 
taken ſo much pains to make myſelf miſerable, 1 
am in a continual diſquiet. 1 am afraid of being 
diſcovered, and of having a perpetual priſon for 
the reward of my labour. Full of theſe apprehen- 
fions I lead a rambling life, diſguiſed ſometimes like 


a prieſt or friar, and ſometimes like a cavalier, or 


peaſant. Is it then an advantage how to make gold 
at that price ? And are not riches a real puniſhment 
to thoſe who cannot enjoy them quietly ?” 

* 'Theſe ſentiments appear to me very reaſona- 
ble,” replied I to the philoſopher ; “ nothing is to 
be compared to a quiet life ; you have given me a 
diſguſt to the philoſopher's ſtone; 1 will ſatisfy my: 


ſelf with learning from you what will befal me.“ 


With all my heart, child,” anſwered he; *1 
have already made obſervations upon your features, 
now let me ſee your hand.“ I ſhewed it him with 
a confidence that will do me no honour in the opt- 
nion of fome readers. He examined it with atten- 
tion; after which he ſaid in a rapture: “ What 
tranfitions are here from ſorrow to joy, and from 
Joy to ſorrow | What an odd ſucceſſion of diſgrace, 
and good fortune! But you have already experi- 


_enced great part of theſe alternatives: you have no 


more misfortunes to undergo; and a nobleman 
will provide you an agreeable ſettlement that will 
not be liable to change.” „ 

Having aſſured nie that T might rely upon this 
prediction, he took his leave, and went out of the 
cating-houſe, where I ſtaid behind very full of what 
I had juſt been hearing, I did hot at all doubt 
but the Marquis de Marialva was the nobleman 
mentioned; and conſequently nothing ſeemed more 
probable than the accompliſhment of the orack, 
But though I had nor ſcen the leaſt appearance of 


it, it would not have hindered my giving ae” 
; | credit 
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credit to the counterfeit monk, he had gained ſoy 
much authority over me by his elixir. On the other 
hand, that 1 might forward the good fortune that 
was foretold me, as much as lay in my power, I 
reſolved to be more diligent in my attendance on 
che Marquis, than I had ever been to any of my 
maſters. Having taken this reſolution, I retired to 
our hotel with a gaiety not to be expreſſed ; never 
did any woman go away better ſatisfied from a for- 
tune · teller. | | 


Kr 


of the commiſſion the Marquis de Marialva gave to 
Gul Bias, and how that faithful ſecretary diſeharged 


i 

2 Marquis was not yet come back from his 

actreſs, and I found his valets de chambre in 
his apartment playing at primers, in expectation of 
his return, I got acquainted with them, and we 
diverted ourſelves with laughing till two in the 
morning, when our maſter came home. He was 
a little ſurpriſed at the ſight of me, and faid with a 
gracious air, which made me judge that he was ve- 
ry well ſatisfied wich his ſpending the evening: 
How, Gil Blas, are not you in bed yet?” 1 an- 
ſwered, that I was willing firſt to know whether he 
had any commands for me. I ſhall perhaps have 
a commiſſion for you to-morrow morning,” replied 
he; © but it will be time enough then to inform 
you of it: go to reſt ; and for the future remem 
der that I diſpenſe with your attendance at night; 
| only want my valets de chambre.“ 

After this information (with which I was very 
vell pleaſed at the bottom, as it ſpared me a ſubjec- 
ton which would ſometimes have been diſagreeable 
to me), I left the Marquis in his apartment, and 
witherew to my garret. I went to bed; but, nor 


being able to fleep, I reſolved to follow the counſel 
C 4 : | of- 
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of Pythagoras, that is, to recollect at night wha 
one has done in the day, in order to applaud one's 
felf for one's good actions, and reproach ourſelye 
for our bad ones. 

I did not find my conſcience clear enough to be 
ſatisfied with my conduct. I diſapproved my hy 
ving ſeconded Laura's impoſture. It was in vain 
for me to excuſe myſelf by ſaying, that I could not 
handſomely give a woman the lie, whoſe only de. 
fign was to do me ſervice, and that I was in {ome 
ſort under a neceſlity of being an accomplice in her 
treachery, Not being contented with this excuſe, 
I anſwered, that then I ought not to have puſhed 
matters farther, and that I muſt be very impudent 
to live with a nobleman whoſe confidence I repail 
ſo ill. In ſhort, after a ſtrift examination, I agreed 
with myſelf that, if I was not a rogue, I did no 


want much of it. 


From thence going on to the conſequences, I t. 
preſented to myſelf, that I ran a great hazard in 
impoſing upon a man of quality, who might per 
haps, for my ſins, not be long before he found out 
the cheat. Such a judicious reflection put me under 
ſome apprehenſions : but the ideas of pleaſure and 
intereſt ſoon diſperſed them: beſides, the prophecy 
of my elixir merchant was ſufficient to encourage 
me. I delivered myſelf therefore up to agreeadl 
fancies. I ſet myſelf about caſting up how much 
my wages woald amount to in ten years ſervice. To 
this I added the preſents I ſhould receive from nj 
maſter, and, reckoning them up according to bu 
liberal temper, or rather to my deſire, I gave ſud 
a career to my imagination, if I may ſo expreſs mj. 
ſelf, as ſet no bounds to my good fortune. So mucl 
riches lulled me to reſt by little and little, and I went 
to ſleep, building caſtles in the air. 

I got up the next morning by eight o'clock to rt 
ceive my patron's orders; but, as I opened my dov! 
to go out, I was very much ſurpriſed to ſee bi 
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fore me in his night-gown and cap. He was all a- 
lone. Gil Blas,” ſaid he, I promiſed your ſiſt- 
er laſt night when I left her, that I would be with 
her this morning; but ſome buſineſs of conſequence 
prevents my keeping my word, Go and tell her 
from me, that I am very ſorry for this diſappoint- 
ment, and aſſure her that I will ſup with her again 
to-night, This is not all,” continued he, putting 
into my hand a purſe wich a little ſhagreen box ſet 
with diamonds, ** carry her my picture, and kee 
this purſe wherein there are fifty piſtoles, which 
give you as a teſtimony of the kindneſs I alread 
have for you, I took the picture with one hand, 
and with the other the purſe I ſo little deferved ; 
and, running inſtantly to Laura, I faid ro myſelt 
in a tranſport of joy: Well, the prophecy is ful- 
filled viſibly. How fortunate is it to be brother to 
a handſome and gallant girl! Ir is pity it is not as 
honourable as it is profitable and agreeable.” 
Laura, contrary-to the cuſtom of perfons of her 
profeſſion, uſed to riſe early in the morning. I ſur- 
priſed her at her toilet, where, in expeCtation of 
her Portugueſe, ſhe was ſetting off her natural 
beauty with all the auxiliary charms that the art of 
a coquet could lend her. Amiable Eſtella,” ſaid - 
I on my entering the room, © the load-ſtone of 
foreigners, I may now take. the liberty of eating 
with my maſter, ſince he has honoured me with 4 
commiſſion which gives me that privilege, and 
which I am now come to diſcharge, He cannot be 
| fo happy as to viſit you this morning as he propc- 
ſed; but, to make amends, he will ſup with you 
to-night, and he has ſent you his picture, which 
ſeems to me to have ſomething very comfortable in - 
It,” | ö ; | l 
Hereupon I immediately preſented her the box, 
the luſtre of whoſe diamonds infinitely rejoiced her. 
dhe opened it, and having ſhut it, after looking 
careleſsly upon the painting, ſhe returned to the 
| C 5 ; jewels, . 
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Jewels. She extolled their beauty. and ſaid to me 
. ſmiling : © Theſe are copies which we players love 
better than the originals.” 

I informed her afterwards, that the generous 
Portugueſe, on delivering me the picture, had pre- 
ſented me with a purſe of fifty guineas. I con- 
gratulate you upon it,“ replied ſhe. ** This noble. 
man begins at a rate that others ſeldom arrive at.“ 
It is to you, my charmer,” ſaid I, that I owe 
this preſent; the Marquis only gave it me on ac- 
count of my being your brother,” * I wiſh,” re- 
plied ſne, that he would make you the ſame eve- 
ry day, I cannot expreſs how dear you are to me, 
The firſt minute I ſaw you, I conceived ſuch a value 
for you, that time has not been able to efface. When 
I loſt you at Madrid, I did not deſpair of finding 

vou again; and yeſterday when you came, I recei- 
ved you as a man that muſt neceſſarily return to me, 
In ſhort, friend, Heaven has deſtined us for one 
another. You ſhall be my huſband ; but we muſt 
firſt get money. I will have three or four intrigues 
more to enable you to live at your caſe.” 
I thanked her very politely for the pains ſhe was 
ſo willing to take for me; and we engaged inſenſi- 
bly in a diſcourſe that held till noon. Then I took 
my leave, in order to give my maſter an account 
how his preſent had been received. Although 
Laura had given me no inſtructions thereupon, | 
did not fail to ſtudy a fine compliment by the way, 
which I propoſed to wake in her name; but it was 
ſo much time loſt; for, when I got to the houſe, 
they told me that the Marquis was juſt gone out; 
and it was determined that I ſhould ſee him no 
more; as will be ſeen in the next chapter, 
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CHAP. XI. . 
of the news which Gil Blas heard, and how it ne 
firuck him, 


34 to my eating-houſe, where I met two 
men of an agreeable converſation, with whom 
I dined and fat at table till play time, when we 
parted, they to go about their reſpective buſineſs, . 
and I to the theatre. It may be obſerved en faſſant. 
that I had all the reaſon in the world to be in good- 
humour: the diſcourſe 1 had with theſe cavaliers 
was full of gaiety; the aſpect of my fortune was 
the moſt promiſing in the world ; and yet neverthe- 
leſs I could not forbear giving way to melancholy , 
without knowing why, or being able to reſiſt 1: 
Undoubtediy I had-a forelight of the misfortune 
that threatened me. 

Upon my going behind the ſcenes, Melchior 
Zapata, coming up to me, whiſpered me to follow 
him, I did fo, and he carried me into a private 
part of the houſe, where he ſpake to me after this 
manner. *© Signior Cavalier, I think it my duty 
to inform you of ſomething of great importance. 
You know that the Marquis de Marialva took at 
firſt a liking to Narciſſa my ſpouſe, He had even 
appointed a day to come and cat of my rib, when 
the artfu] Eſtella found the means to break off the 
engagement, and draw the Portugueſe to her, You 
may well judge that an actreſs does not loſe fo fine 
a morſe] without a ſenſible diſpleaſure, This ſticks 
in my wife's ſtomach ; and there is nothing the 
would not do to be revenged. She has now a finc 
opportunity, Laſt night, if you remember all our 
vaiters ran to ſee you. The under-ſnuffer of the 
candles ſaid to ſome of our company that he knew 
hou, and that you are not in the leaſt Eſtella's bro- - 
ther.“ 

This report,” continued Melchior, is now” 
| ; comer 
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come to the ears of Narciſſa, who did not fail to 
aſk the author, who confirmed it. He knew you, 
as he ſays, ſervant to Arſenia, at the ſame time 
that Eſtella waited on her. at Madrid, under the 
name of Laura, My ſpouſe, charmed with this 
diſcovery, will acquaint the Marquis de Marialy; 
with it, who will be to-night at the play. Take your 
meaſures accordingly ; it you are not really Eftel. 
la's brother, I adviſe you as a friend, on account 
of our former acquaintance, to provide for your 
fafeiy. Narciſſa, who demands but one victim, has 
allowed me to give you this information, that you 
may by your ſpeedy flight prevent ſome unlucky 
accident,” | 
It would have been to no purpoſe to have told. 
me any more. I thanked the player for his intel- 
ligence, letting him ſee by my terrour, that I was 
not a man that would give the under-candle-{nuffer 
the lie. | did not find myfelf at all diſpoſed to carry 
my impudence ſo far. I was not even tempted to 
take my leave of Laura, for fear ſhe ſhould draw 
me in to pay for my preſumption. I eaſily concei- 
ved that ſhe was actreſs good enough to extricate 
herſelf from ſuch a falſe ſtep ; but I could foreſee 
nothing but an infallible puniſhment for myſelf; 
and I was not amorous enough to brave it. Forthis 
_ reaſon I thought of nothipg but how to ſave myſelt 
with my gods penates, I mean, with my things. I 
vaniſhed from the playhouſe in a moment, and in 
leſs than the twinkling of an eye I had my cloakbag 
carried to a muleteer's, who was to ſet out the next 
morning at three o'clock for Toledo. I could have 
wiſhed to have been already at the Count de Po- 
lan's, whoſe houſe ſeemed to me the only place of 
refuge where I could be ſafe. But I was not yet 
there, and I could not without uneaſineſs think up- 
on the time I was forced to paſs in a city where] 
was apprehenſive that they would ſearch for me 
that very nigat, SE | 
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However, I went to ſup at my eating-houſe, 
though I was in as much trouble as a debtor, who 
koows the ſerjeants are at his heels. What J ate 
that night, I believe did not produce an excellent 
chyle in my ſtomach. Miſerable ſport of fear that 
I was, 1 examined all the perſons that entered the 
hall: and, when unluckily there came any ill look- 
ed fellows, (which is not uncommon in thoſe 
places), I ſhuddered with fear. Having ſupped in 
concinual alarms, I roſe from table, and returned 
to my mule-driver's, where I threw myſelf down 
upon ſome clean ſtraw, till the time of my depar- 
ture, 

My patience was =: to a very ſevere trial during 
that time. A thouſand difagreeable thoughts came 
to torment me. If at any time I dropped aſleep, I 
imagined I ſaw the furious Marquis falling upon 
Laura, mangling her pretty face, and breaking all 
her furniture to pieces; or.clſe I thought 1 heard 
him ordering his ſervants -to cudgel me to death. 
Hereupon I ſtarted out of my fleep; and my wa- 
king. which is generally fo agreeable after a fright- 
ful dream, was yet more dreadful to me than my 
ſlumbers. { 

By good luck the muleteer came to free me from 
my pain, by telling me that his mules were ready. 
I immediately got up, and, thank Heaven, I ſet 
out thoroughly cured both of Laura and. chiro- 
mancy. In proportion as we got farther from Gre- 
nada, my mind became more compoled. I began 
to diſcourſe with my muleteer. I laughed at ſome 
pleaſant ſtories he told me, and loſt inſenſibly all 
my apprehenfions. I ſlept very quietly at Ubeda, 
where we took up our firſt night's lodging, and the 
fourth we reached Voledo. My firſt care was to 
Inquire after the Count de Polan's houſe, whither I 
went fully perſuaded, that he would not ſuffer me 
to lodge any where but with him. But I reckoned 
without my hoſt ; for I only found the houſe · 

e keeper, 
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keeper, who told me that his maſter had ſet out 
the night before for the caſtle of Leyva, whence 
he had been informed that Seraphina was danger- 


ouſly ill. 


I had never dreamed of the Count's abſence. It 


| diminiſhed my joy for being at Toledo, and made 


me take another reſolution. Finding myſelf ſo near 


Madrid, I determined to go there. I reflected that 
I might puſh my fortune at court, where, as I had 


been told, a great genius was not abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary to advance one's ſelf. The next morning I took 
the opportunity of a returned horſe, to go to that 
capital of Spain. Fortune conducted me thither, 
in order to my acting parts of greater conſequence 
than ever I had yet played. | 


CHAF. XN. 


Gil Blas goes to lodge in a houſe ready-furniſbed, whert 
he gets acquainted with Capt. Chinchilla; what ſt 
of a man that officer was, and what buſineſs brought 

him to Madrid. | | 


S ſoon as I got to Madrid, I took op my lod- 
A ging in a ready-furniſhed houſe, where, 2 
mongſt others, there lived an old captain, who wi 
come from the fartheſt end of New Caſtile, to ſo- 
licit a penſion from the court, which he thought 
he had deſerved but too well; his name was Dor 
Hannibal de Chinchilla, It was not without ſurpriſe 
that I beheld him the firſt time He was a man of 
threeſcore, of a giant's ſize. and prodigiouſly lean. 
He wore a pair of thick whiſkers, wiich ran wind- 
ing up on both ſides to his temples. Beſides his 
having but one leg and one arm, he had one ehe 
covered with a piece of green taffety, and his face 
ſeemed flaſhed in ſeveral places. This excepted, be 


was made like another man. Befides, he did not 
want for wit, and yet leſs for gravity. He carried 


his morals even to ferupulouſneſs, and valued * 


N 
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ſelf, above all, on being delicate in point of ho- 
nour. 

After having converſed with him twice or thrice, 
he did me the favour to make me his confident. I 
ſoon became acquainted with all his affairs. He 
told me in what engagements he had loſt an eye at 
Naples, an arm in Lombardy, and a leg in the Low 
Countries. What I admired in all the accounts he 
gave. me of his battles and ſieges, was, that he did 
not let flip one vain glorious expreſſion, not one 
word in his own praiſe; though I could willingly 
have forgiven his bragging of that half of him which 
was left, to make him amends for the loſs of the 
other. The officers who return ſafe and ſound 
from the wars, are not at all ſo modeſt, 

But he told me that what lay moſt upon his ſpi- 
rits, was his having ſpent a confiderable income in 
his campaigns, ſo that he had no longer any more 
than a hundred dacats a- year left, which was hard- 
y ſufficient to keep his muſtachios in order, pay for 
his lodging, and the writing his petitions. ** For, 
in ſhort, Signior Cavalier,” continued he, ſhrug- 
ging up his ſhoulders, © I preſent them, thank 
God, every day, without the leaſt notice being ta- 
ken of them. One would ſwear that a wager bad 
been laid between the firſt miniſter and me; and 
that it was, which of us two ſhould be firſt tired, I 
of giving, or he of receiving them. I have alfo had 
the honour of preſenting ſome frequently to the 
King ; but like man like maſter, and all this time 
my caſtle at Chinchilla falls to ruin for want of 
repairs,” | 1 

One muſt deſpair of nothing,” replied I to the 
Captain, perhaps you are upon the point of ſee- 
ing your labour and pains repaid with intereſt.” © I 
ought not to flatter myſelf with ſuch hopes,” an- 
lwered Don Hannibal. It is not three days ſince 
I ſpoke to one of the prime miniſter's ſecretaries, 
and, if I believe his words, I have nothing to wo 
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but to fit down contented.” * What did he ſay tg 
you then, Signior ?” replied IJ. Did not the 
condition to which you are reduced ſeem to him 
worthy of a recompenſe? “ You ſhall be judge, 
anſwered Chinchilla, * The ſecretary told me 
plainly, ** Good gentleman, do not brag ſo much 
of your zeal and your fidelity. You have done 
but your duty in expoſing yourſelf to dangers for 
your country.. The glory alone, that is inſeparable 
from great actions, is a ſufficient payment for them, 
and ought to ſatisfy eſpecially one that is a Spani- 
ard. 5 muſt be undeceived therefore, if you 
look upon the gratvity, for which you ſolicit, as a 
debr. If it ſhould be granted-you, you will ſtand 
indebted for it only to the King's goodneſs, who is 
willing to think himſelf obliged to ſuch of his ſub 
jects who have ſerved the ſtate well.” © You ſe 
by this,” continued the Captain, “that the other 
half of me is ſtill in arrears to my country, and the 
I am very likely to return as I came.” 

It is natural to concern one's ſelf for a brave man 
whom one ſees ſuffer. I exhorted him to hold out, 
and offered to tranſcribe his petitions gratis. I even 
went ſo far as to open him my purſe, and conjure 
him to take out what money he pleaſed, But he 
was not one of thoſe who do not want to be aſked 
twice on ſuch an occaſion, On the contrary, ſhew- 
ing himſelf very nice on that ſubject, he thanked 
me with ſome haughtineſs for my good-will. After 
this he told me, that, becauſe he would not be 
chargeable to any one, he had uſed himſelf by de- 
grees to live fo temperately, that the leaſt food 
would ſerve him for his ſubſiſtence. This was but 
too true; he lived only upon ſcallions and onions; 
accordingly he had nothing but ſkin and bones; 
and, that nobody might be a witneſs of his hard 
fare, he generally locked himſelf in his chamber # 
meal - time. However I did prevail upon him by re- 
peated entreaties, that we might dine and ſup 198: 

wah. PA | + 


— 


Chip. 12. OF GIL BLAS. 6g 


ther ; and, deceiving his pride by an ingenious 
compaſſion, 1 had a great deal more meat and wine 
brought than was neceflary for myſelf only. At firſt 
he would have excuſed himſelf by compliments ; 
but at laſt he was overcome by my importunity. 
After which, growing inſenſibly more hardy, he 
helped me to empty my diſh, and drink off my 
bottle of his own accord, ee = | 
When he had taken off four or five glaſſes, and 
reconciled his {ſtomach to a good nouriſhment z 
« Indeed,” ſaid be, with a gay air, © Signior Gil 
Blas, you are very ſeducing; you make me do juſt 
as you pleaſe. You have ſuch a way, that you even 
make me baniſh all fear of impoting upon your 
good-nature.” My captain ſeemed then to have ſo 
much conquered his modeſty, that, if I had again 
preſſed him to have accepted of my purſe, I believe 
he would not have refuſed it ; but I did not put 
him any more to that trial. I contented myſelf with 
having made him my meſs-mate, and taking the 


pains, not only to tranſcribe his petitions, but even 


to help to compoſe them. By having ſo often co- 
pied the homilics over fair, I had learned to give a 
phraſe a good turn; I was become a kind of au- 
thor. On the other hand, the old officer valued 
himſelf upon writing a fine ſtyle. So that, ſtriving 
each to outvie the other, we made pieces of clo- 
quence not unworthy the moſt celebrated orators 
of Salamanca. But it was all in vain either for the. 
one or the other of us to pump our wits for flowers 
of rhetoric, to embelliſh thoſe petitions ; it was (as 
one may ſay), labour in vain, Whatever turn we 
gave to Don Hannibal's ſervices to ſtamp a value 


upon them, the court had no regard to them. 


This did not induce the old invalid to make a pa- 


negyric upon ſuch officers as ruined themſelves in. 


the wars, In his ill humour he curſed his ſtars, 
and wiſhed the devil had Naples, Lombardy, and 
the Low- Countries. 45 
| | g T0 
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To mortify him yet more, it happened one day, 
that a poet, introduced by the Duke d' Alba, ha. 
ving recited before the King a ſonnet upon the 
birth of an infanta, was rewarded before his very 
face with a penſion of 500 ducats. I believe the 
mangled captain would have run mad, if I had not 
taken care to hearten him. What is the matter 
with you?“ ſaid I to him, ſeeing him beſide him- 
ſelf. There is nothing in it that ought to diſ- 
compoſe you. Have not the poets time out of mind 
made princes tributary to the muſes ? There is ne- 
ver a crowned head but what has ſome of theſe 
gentlemen for its penſioners. And, entre nous, 
theſe ſorts of penſions being ſeldom unknown to 
poſterity, immortalize the liberalicy of monarchs, 
whereas the others that they beſtow are often ſo 
much loſt to their fame, How many rewards has 
"Auguſtus given? how many penfions has he be- 
ſtowed, of which we have no knowledge? Bur lateſt 
poſterity will know, as well as we, that Virgil re- 
ceived from that emperor almoſt two hundred 
thouſand crowns. 5 

Whatever I could ſay to Don Hannibal, the ſon- 
net lay like lead upon his ſtomach; and, not being 
able to digeſt it, he reſolved to abandon all. How- 
ever, to make his laſt puſh, he would preſent one 
more petition to the Duke of Lerma. With this 
intent, we weat both to the prime miniſter's, where 
ve met with a young fellow, who (after having ſa- 
luted the Captain), ſaid to him in an affectionate 
air, * My dear old maſter, is it you that I ſee? 
What bufineſs has brought you to his Excellency's! 
If you ſtand in need of a perſon who has ſome cre- 
dit here, make uſe of me ; I offer you my ſervice.” 
How, Pedrillo,” replied the officer, to hear 
you, one would think-that you had ſome poſt of 
importance in this houſe ” At leaſt,” anſwered 
the young fellow, I have intereſt enough to db 

an honeſt Hidalgo like you a pleaſure,” * If 7 * 
„ o, 
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Yu 2 Captain with a ſmile, I will have 
ecourſe to your protection.“ I grant it you,“ 
id Pcdrillo. © Yon need only tell me the buſineſs 
hand, and I promiſe to obtain ſomething for you 
cr the prime miniſter,” | 
We had no ſooner ſatisfied this obliging young 
ellow, but he aſked where Don Hannibal lodged ; 
hen, having aſſured us that we ſhould hear * 
aim the next day, he vaniſhed without informing 

s what he intended to do, or even telling us whe- 
her he was a domeſtic to the Duke of Lerma. I 

as deſirous to know who this Pedrillo was, that 
ſeemed to me ſo diligent. «* He is a young fellow,” 
replied the Captain, ** who ſerved me ſome years 
Wago, and finding my circumſtances fell to decay, 
left me to look for a place of more profit. I do not 
take it ill of him; it is very natural to change for 
the better, He is an arch fellow who does not want 
for wit, and is as intriguing as the devil, But, in 


the zeal he has juſt exprefled for me.“ “Perhaps, 
ſaid I, * he may be uſeful to you; for inſtance, if 
he ſhould belong to ſome of the Duke's principal 
officers, he may do you a ſervice. You are not ig- 
norant, that amongſt great perſons every thing is 
carried by intrigues and cabals; that they have do- 
meſtics who govern them ; and that theſe are go- 
verned in their turn by their foormen. 92 

The next morning we ſaw Pedrillo come to our 
lodgings. -** Gentlemen,” ſaid he, if I did not 
explain myſelf yeſterday about the means I had to 
ſerve Capt, Chinchilla, it was becauſe we were not 
in a proper place to intruſt you with ſuch a ſecret. 
Belides, I was willing to ſee whether the thing was 


then that I am the favourite ſervant to Don Rodri- 
guez de Calderona, firſt ſecretary to the Duke of 
Lerma. My maſter, being very gallant, goes almoſt 
every night to ſup with a nightingale of we ay 

| whom 


ſpite of all his ſkill, I do not depend much upon 


feaſible, before I opened myſelf to you. Know ' 


* 
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whom he keeps in a cage near the court. She is 1 
young girl of Albarazin, one of the handſome 
that can be ſeen. She has wit, and lings to adaij. 
ration. Accordingly ſhe is called Sennora Siren, 
As I carry her every morning a billet-doux, I come 
now from ſeeing her. I propoſed to her to let Don 
Hannibal paſs for her uncle, and under colour of 
that to engage her gallant to protect him. She x 
very willing to undertake the matter; for, beſide 
the little advantages ſhe propoſes to herſelf from i, 
ſhe will be overjoyed with being thought niece to x 
brave gentleman.” | 
Signior de Chinchilla looked ſour at this diſcourſe, 
He exprefſed a great averſion to being made an ac- 
complice to a trick, and yet more to ſuffering a jilt 
to diſhonour him, by pretending to be of his family, 
He was not only ſhocked with reſpect to himſelf; 
he ſaw therein (to uſe that expreflion). a retro- 
active ignominy which reflected back upon his an- 
ceſtors. This delicacy ſeemed very unſeaſonable to 
Pedrillo, who was diſpleaſed with it. Are you 
mad,” cried he, to take it after that manner! 
This is juſt the temper: of you, you petty gentle- 
men, you have a vanity that makes you ridiculous, 
« Signior Cavalier,“ continued he, addreſſing him- 
ſelf to me, “are nor you ſurpriſed at the ſcruples 
that he makes? Good God! is it at court that one 
muſt examine things ſo nicely! Under whatever 
_ deſpicable ſhape fortune appears there, they take. 
care not to let her ſlip. _ 
1 applauded Pedrillo's ſpeech, and we both ha- 
rangued the Captain ſo well, that we made him Si. 
rena's uncle in ſpite of his teeth. When we had 
ained ſo far upon his pride, we all three ſet our- 
— about writing a freſh petition for the prime 
miniſter, which was reviewed, augmented, and cor- 
rected, I afterwards copied it over fair, and pe- 
drillo carried it to the Arragonian, who that very 
night gave it in charge to Don Rodriguez, to * 
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ie repreſented the matter ſo well, that the ſecreta- 
belicving her really the Captain's niece, promiſ- 
d 10 make uſe of his intereſt for him. A few days 
afrerwards, we found the effects of this manage- 
ent, Pedrillo came back to our lodging with an 
ir of triumph: Good news,” ſaid he to Chin- 
killa, ©* the King will make a diſtribution of com- 
manderies, benefices, and penſions, when you will 
ot be forgot. But I am ordered to demand of 
rou what preſent you think to make Sirena. As 
or me, I declare I will have nothing. I prefer the 
pleaſure of contributing to the bettering the for- 
une of my old maſter to all the gold in the world. 
The nymph of Albarazin.is not of the ſame tem- 
der. She is a little upon the Jew, when ſhe is to 
lo a ſervice to her neighbour, She would take 
oney of her'own father; judge whether ſhe would 
etuſe that of a pretended uncle.“ 
„She need only name her demand,” replied 
Don Hannibal. If me deſires every year a. 
hird of the penſion that is granted me, I promiſe 
t her, and that ought to ſatisfy her, if the whole 
evennes of his Catholic Majefty were at ſtake.” 
' I ſhould very willingly truſt to your word,” re- 
lied Don Rodriguez's Mercury, I know very 
ell that is ſacred ; but you have to do with a little 
ypſey who is naturally very miſtruſtful. Beſides, 
Ihe had much rather, once for all, that you ſhould 
ve her two thirds down in ready money.“ And 
Fhere the devil would ſhe have me raiſe it?“ ſaid. 
be officer, briſkly interupting him, does ſhe be- 
ere me a money-broker ? You muſt certainly not 
we informed her of my circumſtances.” Par- 
on me,” replied Pedrillo, “ ſhe knows very well 
dat you are as poor as Job. After what I have 
old her, ſhe cannot be ignorant of it. But do not 
double yourſelf; I am a man fertile in expedients. 
am acquainted with an: old rogue of a lawyer, 
lo loves to lend his money at ten per cent. * 
1a 
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ſhall make him an aſſignation and ſecurity for the 
firft year of your penſion, in conſideration of thy 
ſame ſum which you ſhall acknowledge to have wg 
ceived from him, and which you ſhall actually hay 
all but the intereſt. As for the ſecurity, the lend. 


er ſhall content himſelf with your caſtle of Chin 


chilla, in the condition wherein it now is. You 
ſhall have no diſpute about that.” ; 
The Captain proteſted that he would accept d 


theſe propoſals, if he ſhould be fortunate enough ty 


have a ſhare in the favours that were to be diſtr; 
buted next day. This happened accordingly; he 
was gratified with a penſion of three hundred pi 
ſtoles upon a commandery. As ſoon as ever he 
had heard this news, he gave all the ſecurity that 
was demanded of him, finiſhed his little affairs, and 
returned to New Caſtile with ſome piſtoles in hi 
pocket, 1 ö | 


CHAP. XI N 


| | Gil Blas meets with his dear friend Fabrics at cout 


Great joy between them on both ſides. bert ll 


both went; and the curious converſation they had i 


ther. | 


J Had uſed myſelf to go every morning to tht 
1 King's apartment, where I ſpent two or thett 
hours in ſeeing the grandees come in and go oiitz 
they ſeemed to me there not to be ſurrounded with 


that ſplendour they are elſewhere. 


One day as I was walking and ſtrutting about the 
lodgings, and making (as do a great many others 
a very ſcurvy figure, I diſcovered Fabricio whom 
had left at Valladolid, in the governour of the hob 


pital's ſervice. What ſurpriſed me was, that he 


converſed familiarly with the Duke de Medina dt 
donia, and the Marquis de Santa-Cruz. "Th 


two noblemen, as I thought, took pleaſure in hi 


1 | * diſcoutk; 
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diſcourie; add to this, he was dreſſed as handſome- : 
| ly as a noble cavalier, | ; 6 

« Am not I deceived ?” ſaid I to myſelf, © Ts 
that the ſon of the barber Nunez ? It is perhaps 
ſome young courtier who reſembles him,” I did 
not remain a long time in this uncertainty ; the 
nobleman went out, and Taccofted Fabricio, who, 
knowing me that minute, took me by the hand, 
and having made me thruſt through the croud, to 
get out of the lodgings, © My dear Gil Blas,” ſaid 
he, embracing me, I am overjoyed to ſee you 
again, What are you doing at-Madrid ? Are you 
in any place yet? Have you any poſt at court? In 
what ſtate are your affairs ? Give me an account of 
all that has happened ſince your precipitated de- 
parture from Valladolid.“ “Lou aſk me a great 
many things at once,” replied I, * and we are not 
here in a place proper to recount adventures.” 
Tou are in the right,” rejoined he; “ we ſhall 
be better at my lodgings. Come, 1 will carry you 
thither. It is not far trom hence. I am indepen- 
dent, agreeably ſettled, my furniture perfectly good, 
Hive contented, and am happy, fince 1 think my- 
ſelf to be ſo. DINE _ 

[ accepted his offer, and ſuffered myſelf to be led 
by Fabricio, who made me ſtop before a houſe that 
made a noble ſhow, where he told he lived. We 
croſſed a court, on one fide whereof was a great 
ſtair · caſe that carried up to ſtately appartments, and 
on the other a little pair of back ſtairs as dark as 
narrow, by which we went up to the lodging which 
had been ſo much cried up. It conſiſted of only 
one chamber, whereof my ingenious friend had 
made four, ſeparated by deal partitions. The firſt 
ſerved as an antechamber to the ſecond, where he 
ay; the third was his cloſet, and the laſt his kitch- 
en. The chamber and antechamber were hung 
with maps, and the furniture was anſwerable to the 
lungings. It was a large bed of brocade very much 

| (od RS M4 worn, 
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worn, ſome old chairs of yellow ſerge trimmed with 
a filk Grenada fringe of the ſame colour, a table 
with gilt feet, covered with a leather that ſeemed tg 
have been red, and bordered with a copper fring 
that was turned black through length of time, 10 
gether with an ebony cupboard, adorned with f. 
gures coarſely carved, A little table ſerved in his 
cloſet for a bureau, and his library was compoſed 
of ſome books, with ſeveral bundles of papers which 
one might ſee diſpoſed upon ſhelves along the wall, 
His kitchen, which was not unſuitable to the reſt, con 
ſiſted of earthen ware, and other neceſſary utenſils, 
Fabricio, having given me time to conſider his 
apartment, ſaid to me. What do you think of 
my houſe keeping, and my lodging? Are you not 
charmed with it?” © Yes, faith,” replied I, ſmil 
ing; you muſt manage your affairs very well x 
Madrid, to be ſo well ſettled here; without doubt 
you have ſome commiſſion.” Heaven preſerve 
me from it!“ rejoined he. The condition I hare 
* choſen is preferable to any employment. A perſon 
1 of diſtinction, to whom this hotel belongs, has gi 
| ven me a chamber therein, whereof I have made 
| four, which I have furniſhed as you ſee. I only 
} buſy myſelf about things wherein I take pleafurs, 
and I feel no neceſflity.” * Explain yourſelf more 
| clearly,” ſaid I, interrupting him. You only 
heighten my curioſity to know what life you lead, 
= «© Well then,“ replied he, I am going to ſatis 
| you. I am turned author; I have commenced 4 
wit; I write both in verſe and proſe; I am good 
every thing.” „„ 
« You a favourite of Apollo!“ ſaid I laughing 
4 That is what I could never have thought. | 
ſhould have been leſs ſurpriſed at ſreing you an 
thing elſe, What charms then have you found i 
the condition of poet?? I ſhould have fancied tha 
thoſe gentlemen were deſpiſed in civil life, and th 
they had no ſettled ordinary.“ O fie !” cried K 
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in his turn, © you ſpeak of thoſe miſerable authors 
whoſe works are the refuſe of bookſellers and players, 
Ought one to wonder if ſuch writers are not eſteem · 
ed! But the good ones are upon a better footing 
in the world. And I may ſay, without vanity, 
that I am of this number.” * I doubt it not,” re- 
plied I ; „you are a young fellow of a good deal 
of wit; what you compoſe cannot be bad. I only 
wonder how the fury of writing firſt poſſeſſed you.“ 

« Your ſurprife is juſt,” rgoined Nunez; 1 
was ſo contented with my condition with Signior 
Manuel Ordonnez, that I did not with to change. 
But my genius riſing by degrees, like that of Plau- 
tus, above ſubjection, I wrote a comedy, which I 
had ated by the comedians at Valladolid. Though it 
was not worth a ruſh, it met with great ſucceſs. By 
this I judged that the public was a good milch cow, 
that was eaſily milked. This reflection, and the eager 
defire of writing ſome new pieces, made me quit the 
hoſpital ; the love of poetry weancd me from that 
of riches, and I refolved to go to Madrid, as being 
the centre of the beaux-eſprits, to refine my taſte 
there. Herenpon I aſked my diſcharge of the go- 
vernour, who did not give it me without regret, ſo 
great was his affection for me.“ Fabricio,” ſaid 
he,“ have you any reaſon to be dilſlatisfied with 
me?” „ No, Sir,” replied I, “you are the beſt 

ſof maſters, and I am ſenſibly affected with your 
Wy goodneſs, But you know one muſt follow one's 
ſtars. I find myſelf born to immortalize my name 
by my witty productions.“ “ What a fellow is 
this!” ſaid the good citizen. You are already na- 
turaliſed in the hoſpital ; you are upon the founda- 
tion whence the ſtewards are made, and even ſome- 
times the governours. You will quit the ſolid to 
1 trifles. So much the worſe for thee, 
Chi 22 | | 
The governour ſeeing that he oppoſed my inten- 
on in vain, paid me my wages, and made me a 
e preſent 
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preſent of fifty ducats in acknowledgment of my 
ſervices. So that with that and what I had ſcraped . 
up in the little commiſſions wherewith I had been 
intruſted, I was in a condition, when I came 0 
Madrid, to put myſelf in a handſome figure; which 
I did, though the writers of our nation do not yp 
lue themſelves much upon their dreſs. I ſoon be. 
came acquainted with Lopez de Vega Carpio, Miguel 
Cervantes de Saavedra, and other famous authors; 
but preferable to theie great men, I choſe a young 
bachelor of Cordova, the incomparable Don Lew 
de Gongora, the fineſt genius that ever Spain pro- 
duced.” He is not willing his works ſhould be pub 
liſhed in his lifetime; he ſatisfies himſelf with read- 
ing them to his friends. What is moſt particular, 
is, that nature has endued him with the uncom- 
mon talent of ſuceeding in all ſorts of poetry. But 
principally he excels in fatire, that is his maſter- 
piece. He is not like Lucilius, a muddy river that 
carries a great deal of flime with it, he is the Tagus 
whoſe clear ſtreams roll over a golden ſand.” 

„ You draw me,” ſaid I to Fabricio, a fine 
picture of this bachelor; and I do not doubt but 
perſon of ſuch merit has a great many detraQors, 
% All the authors,” replied he, “both good and 
bad, inveigh againſt him. One ſays he loves bom- 
baſt, puns, metaphors, and tranſpoſitions. Such 
an obſcurity, ſays another, runs through all ts 
verſes, as was in thoſe which the Salian prieſts ſung 
in their proceſſious, which nobody underſtood. 
There are {ome who even reproach him with mi 

king ſome ſonnets or romances, ſometimes come 
dies, ſometimes ſtanzas, &c. as if he had extrav 
gantly undertaken to ſurpaſs the beſt writers in all 
kinds of poetry. But all this jealous carping only 
loſes its force againſt a muſe, that is cheriſhed both 
by the gandees and the multitude. 

It was under this able maſter that I ſerved my 
apprenticeſhip, and 1 dare venture to ſay, that ts 
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apparent. by my writings. I have imbibed ſo much 
of his wit, that I have already compoſed picces 
which he would not be aſhamed to own. 1 go, af- 
ter his example, to recite my labours in great 
houſes, where they receive me to admiration, aud 
I meet with perſons who are not difficult It 3s 
true I have a good way of delivery, which does no 
injury to my compoſitions, In ſhort, 1 am eſtecm- 
ed by ſeveral noblemen ; eſpecially I live with the 
Duke of Medina Sidonia as Horace did with Mect- 
nas. This,” continued Fabricio, “is the way [I 
commenced author. I have no more to tell you; 
now, Gil Blas, it is your turn to relate your advcn- 
tures.” . . 

Then I aſſumed the diſcourſe, and paſſing over 
every indifferent circumſtance, I gave him the ac- 
count he defired, after which it was time to think 
of dinner. Hereupon he took ſome napkins out 
of his ebony cupboard, together with bread, a piece 
of a roaſt ſhoulder of mutton, and a bottle of ex- 
cellent wine; and we both fat down to table with 
all the gaiety of two friends who meet after a long 
ſeparation. * You ſee,” ſaid he, my free and 
independent life. I might, if I would, eat every 
day with perſons of quality ; but beſides that the 
love of writing keeps me often at home, I am alit- 
tle Ariſtippus. I can ſuit myſelf equally to che 
company of great men, and to a retired life, to 
abundance, and frugality.” 

We found the wine ſo good, that he was forced 
to fetch another bottle out of his cupboard ; and 
when the cheeſe came upon the table, I rold him 
that I ſhould be very glad to ſee ſome of his pro- 
duftions, Immediately he looked for a ſonnet a- 
mongſt his papers, which he read to me with an 
emphaSs, ors, in ſpite of the charms of his 
delivery, I found the ſtyle ſo obſcure, that I cowd 
not comprehend any part of it. He perceived it, 
= This ſonnet,” ſays he, © does not ſeem very clear 
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to you, does it?“ I confeſſed that I could hay 
wiſhed for a little more clearneſs in the expreſſions, 
Upon this he fell a-laughing at my expenſe. * If 
this ſonnet,” replied he, is not intelligible, ſo 
much the better. A natural and ſimple ſtyle is not 
agreeable to ſonnets, odes, and other works that 
require the ſublime. All their merit conſiſts in 
their obſcurity. It is enough that the poet thinks 
he underſtands himſelf,” * What, do you banter 
me, friend?“ ſaid I, interrupting him. “ There 
muſt be good ſenſe, and a clearncſs of expreſſion 
in all poetry, of whatever nature it is. Andif 
your incomparable Gongora does not write more 
intelligibly than you, I muſt own to you that the 
eſteem I had conceived for him will be greatly di- 
miniſhed, He is a poct who at moſt can but im- 
pos upon his own, age. Now let me fee your 
roſe.” 

1 Hereupon Nunez ſhewed me a preface which he 
intended (as he faid) for a collection of comedies 
that were in the preſs ; after which he aſked me 
what J thought of it, © I am no better ſatisfied,” 
replied I,“ with your proſe than your verſe. Your 
ſonnet is but a ſwelling bombaſt ; and as for your 
preface, it is full of far-fetched expreſſions, and 
words that are not warranted by the public, or (it 
I may uſe that term) of perplexed phraſes, In a 
a word, your ſtyle is ſingular, the books of our 
good ancient authors are not ſo written.” Poor 
1wnoramus |” ſaid Fabricio: © you do not know 
that every proſe writer who now aſpires at the re- 
putation of a maſterly pen, affects this ſingularity 
of ſtyle, theſe out- of. the · way expreſſions that ſhock 
you. There are ſive or ſix bold innovators of us 
who have undertaken to turn the language -toply- 
turvy. And we ſhall gain our point, an't pleaſe 
God, in ſpite of Lopez de Vega, Cervantes, and 
all the wits who.cavil at our new way of ſpeaking 
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We are ſeconded by a number of partizans of di- 
ſtinction, we have even ſome divines in our cabal.” 
After all,” continued he,“ our deſign is laud- 
able, and, prejudice apart, we are more to be va- 
laued than thoſe eaſy writers who ſpeak like the 
yulgar, I cannot imagine why fo many gentlemen 
eſteem them. It might do very well ar Athens and 
Rome, where all the world were con founded; and 
that is the reaſon why Socrates tells Alcibiades that 
the people are an excellent ſchoolmaſter. But ar 
Madrid we have a good and a bad cuſtom; and 
our courtiers expreſs themſelves after another man- 
ner than our citizens, You may believe me, in 
| ſhort, our new ſtyle carries the day from that of 
our antagoniſts. I will ſhew you by one touch, 
the difference between the genteelneſs of our ex- 
preſſion, and the flatneſs of theirs. For inſtance, . 
they would ſay after an eaſy manner: InterIndes 
ſet off a comedy; whereas we ſhould expreſs our- 
ſelves more refinedly : Interludes are an embel- 
lihment to a comedy: obſerve well that etnbellith-- 
ment. Do not you perceive the beauty, the grace- 

fulneſs, and the nobleneſs of it?“ | 
I interrupted my innovator, by a ſit of laughter! 
© Fabricio,”” replied I, you are an original with 
your affected language.“ And you,” rejoined 
he, “ are but a dunce with your fluent ſtyle. Go,” 
continued he, applying to me the words of the 
Archbiſhop of Greuda, go to my treaſurer, Let 
him give you a hundred ducats, and heaven guide 
you with that ſum. Farewell, Moniteur Gil Blas, 
Iwiſh you a little better taſte.” I redoubled my 
laughter at this flight; and Fabricio, forgiving my 
ſpeaking with irreverence of his writings, did not 
at all flag in his good humour. We finiſhed our 
ſecond bottle ; after which we both roſe from the 
table in a pretty good cue, We went out with an 
intention to walk in the prado; but paſling by the 
2 940% e ee 2-5 or 
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door of a chocolate-houſe, we had a fancy to yy 
in there. | 
This place was generally frequented by good com. 
pany and accordingly we ſaw in two ſeparate room 
everal cavaliers who were diverting themſelves dif. 
ferently. In one, they were playing at primero and 
cheſs; and in the other, ten or twelve perſons were 
very attentively liſtening to two profeſſed wits who 
were diſputing. We had no need to go. very near 
them, to hear that their argument was upon a me- 
taphyſical propoſition : for they ſpoke with ſo much 
heat and paſſion, that they looked like two that 
were poſſeſſed. I believe that if one had put He. 
azer's ring under their noſes, one ſhould have ſeen 
the devils come out of their noſtrils, * Good,” 
{aid I ro my companion, what vivacity ! what 
lungs ! theſe diſputants were born to be the public 


eriers. Moſt part of the company are forced to 


remove.“ Les indeed,” replied he, © theſe men 
are certainly deſcended from the race of Novius 
the Roman banker, whoſe voice could be heard + 
bove the noiſe of the carmen. But,” continued 
he, © what diſguſts me moſt in their diſcourle, is, 
that our ears are deafened to no purpoſe. Here- 
upon we got at a diſtance from thofe roaring me- 
taphyſicians, whereby I diverted a violent headach 
that was beginning to ſeize me. TH 

We went and placed ourſelves in a corner of the 


- other room, whence,. whilt we were refreſhing 
_ ourſelves with cooling liquors, we ſet ourſelves to 


examine the cavaliers that went out and in. Nunez 
knew almoſt all of them. Good God,” cricd he, 


the diſpute of our philoſophers will not be yet over. 


Here come freſh reinforcements. Thoſe three that 
juſt entered will engage therein, But do you ſee 
thoſe two originals that are going out? Thar litile 
ſwarthy lean perſon, whoſe long lank hair bangs 
down in equal portions before and behind, is cal- 
led Don Fulian de Villanuno, He is a young * 
"es x. 
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who ſets up for a pretty fellow. One of my friends 
and I went the other day to dine with him. We 
ſurpriſed him very ſingularly employed : he was di- 
verting himſelf in his cloſet, by making a great grey- 
hound fetch and carry the bags wherein were the pa- 
of a law-ſuit, whereof he is to make the report, - 
and which the dog tore in pieces. The licentiate 
WH with the red face, who accompanies him, is named 
Don Cherubin Tonto. He is a canon of the church 
of Toledo, the weakeſt wretch in the world. Ne- 
| WH vertheleſs, by his briſk lively air, you would take 
bim for a man of wit. He has a ſparkling eye, with 
a ſatirical malicious ſmile. One would believe that 
he was a man of bright thought. . Does any one 
read-a fine piece before him? he liſtens to it with an 
attention that ſeems to proceed from a good judg- 
ment, and nevertheleſs he underſtands not a word 
of it. He was at the lawyer's entertainment. A 
thouſand bright things were faid there, a number 
of jeſts broke; Don Cherubin ſpoke not a word 
but he applauded them with ſuch a deciſive air, as 
ſeemed ſuperiour even to our brighteſt ſallies.“ 
Do you know,” ſaid 1 to Nunez;' ©* thoſe two - 
flovens who are leaning with their elbows upon a 
table, and whiſpering in this corner, breathing full 
in each other's faces?“ No,“ replied he, © their 
faces are unknown to me. But, according to all 
appearances, .they are coffechoule-politicians,, who 
are cenſuring the government. Look upon that 
genteel cavalier who walks whiſtling about the 
room, and ſtanding ſometimes upon one leg, ſome- 
mes upon the other. It is Don Auſtin Moreto, 
a young poet who was not born without a talent, but 
has been rendered almoſt mad by the flattery of ig- 
norant wretches. The man whom he accoſts is one 
of his brethren, who turns proſe into verſe, and is 
alſo a little lunatic. be Ag 84 
* What, yet more authors !” cried he, ſhewing 
me two ſwordſmen who were entering: it ſeems 
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as if they had all appointed to come here, and 
paſs in review before you. The one is Don Ber. 
nard Deſſenguado, and the other Don Sebaſtian de 
Villa Vicioſa. The firſt is a man full of gall, an 
author born under the conſtellation of Saturn, 2 
miſchievous mortal who takes a pleaſure in hating 
all the world, and is himſelf nt beloved by any 
one. As for Don Sebaſtian, he is an honeſt man, 
an author who will let nothing lie upon his con- 
ſcience. He has had a piece lately acted at the play. 
houſe, which met with extraordinary ſucceſs; and 
he is going to print it, that he may no longer im- 
poſe upon the judgment of the public. 

Gongora's charitable pupil was preparing to ex- 
plain to me the figure of the moving picture before 
our eyes, when a gentleman» of the Duke of Medi- 
na Sidonia came to interrupt him, by ſaying, ** Sig- 


nior Don Fabricio, Iwas looking for you, to tell 


you that his Grace wants to ſpeak with you. He 


expects you at home.“ Nunez knowing that one 


cannot comply too ſoon with the defires of a great 
man, quitted me that moment to go to his Mecz> 


ms, leaving me in a great ſurpriſe at hearing him 


called Don, and finding him thus ennobled in ſpite 
of Maſter Chry ſoſtom the barber, his father. 


Fabricio. pluces Gil Blas with Count Galtano a Sicilian 
| nobleman... hs | 


I Had too great a curiofity to ſee Fabricio again, 


to fail of being with him early the next morn- 
ing. Good morrow,” ſaid I at my entrance, to 
dignior Don Fabrico, © the flower, or rather the 
muſhroom of the Aſturian nobility.” At theſe 
words he burſt out a-laughing. What then,“ 


_ cried he, you have obſerved that they called me 


Don ?” „ Yes, my Gentleman,” replied I. and 
you would allow me to tell you, that, yeſterday, in 
| | bo recount- 
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recounting your metamorphoſes, you forgot the 
beſt.” I agree with you,” rejoined he; but, up- 
on my word, if I have aſſumed that title, it was 
not ſo much to humour my owa vanity, as to ſuit 
myſelf to that of others. You know the Spaniards, 
They have no manner of eſteem for an honeſt man, 
if he has the misfortune to want for birth and mo- 
ney. I will fay more, I ſee ſo many people, and 
Heaven knows of what ſort, who ſtyle themſelves 
Don Franciſco, Don Pedro, Don what you pleaſe, 
that, if there is no impoſture in the caſe, you muſt 
agree that the rank of nobility is very common, and 
that a plebeian of merit does them honour when he 
deigns to aſſume it. „Bas 
% But to change the ſubjects,“ continued he; 
* laſt night at ſupper at the Duke of Medina Sido- 
nia's, where among others was Count Galiano a di- 
cilian nobleman of the firſt rank, the diſcourſe turn- 
ed upon the ridiculous effects that are produced by 
ſelf-love. Being charmed with the opportunity of en- 
tertaining the company thereupon, 1 diverted them 
with the hiſtory of the homilies, You may well 
think that your archbiſhop was handſomely rallied 
on all fides, which did not prove unlucky fon you ; 
for you was pitied, and Count Galiano, after ha- 
ving aſked me a number of queſtions about you, to 
which you may imagine I made ſuitable anſwers, 
has ordered me to bring you to him. I was juſt 
coming to ſeek you for that purpoſe. Undoubtedly 
he intends to offer you to be one of his ſecretaries. 
[ would not have you refuſe that proffer; for the 
Count is rich, and lives at Madrid like an ambaſſa- 
dor. It is ſaid that he is come to court to confer 
with the Duke of Lerma about ſome crown-lands 
which that miniſter intends to alienate in Sicily. In 
ſhort, Count Galiano, though a Sicilian, ſeems ge- 
nerous, and full of candour and integrity. You 
cannot do better than to make your court to this 
nobleman, He is probably the perſon who. is to 
D 5 enrich 
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enrich you, according to the prophecy at Grena- 
da.” | | 

l was reſolved,” replied I to Nunez, to have 
rambled a little, and have taken my pleaſure, be- 
fore I ſettled again in a ſervice; but the picture 
you have drawn of this Sicilian Count makes me 
change my mind. I wiſh I were already with him.“ 
That thou ſhalt preſently,” rejoined he, or 
am much miſtaken.” At the ſame time we both 
went ſtraight to the Count's, who lodged in the 
houſe of Don Sanchez d'Avila his friend, who 
was then in the country. | 

On' entering the court we found a number of 
pages and footmen in a rich well-fancied livery, 
and in the antechamber, ſeveral gentlemen of the 

horſe, gentlemen, and other officers. 'They were 
all magnificently clothed, but with that had fuch 
uncouth faces, that I thought I ſaw a company of 
apes in a Spaniſh dreſs, There are men and vo- 
men of ſuch a make that no art will mend them. 

They carried in word that Pon Fabricio ws 
there ; upon which he was introduced in a minute 
into the chamber, where I followed him. The 
Count was in his nightgown, fitting upon a ſopha, 
and drinking chocolate. We faluted' him with all 
manner of demonſtrations of a profound reſpect; 
and he, on his ſide, bowed his head, with ſuch a 
gracious look, that Þ immediately found he had 
won my heart; the admirable and yet uſual effet 
that a favourable reception from a great man pro- 
duces. They muſt give us but a very cool welcome 
when they diſpleaſe uns. 

Having drunk his chocolate, he diverted himſelf 
fometime with playing with a large ape that was bf 
him, and was called Cupid. I cannot imagine why tht 
name of that-god was given to that animal; uolels 
it was becauſe he was full as malicious ; for he 

not reſemble him a jot in any other reſpec. * 
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ever, ſuch as he was, his maſter took great plea - 
ſure in him, and was ſo charmed with his pretty 
tricks, that he had him continually in his arms. 
Though Nunez and 1 were bur little diverted with 
the ape's gambols, we pretended to be raviſhed with 
them. This was very agreeable to the Sicilian, who 
ſuſpended for a while the pleaſure he took in this 
paſtime to tell me: Friend, it ſhall be your own 
fault if you are not one of my ſecretaries, If you 
like the offer, I will give you two hundred piſtols 
. year: it is enough that Don Fabricio preſents you, 
and anſwers for you.“ Yes, my Lord,” cried 
Nunez, ** I am-bolder than Plato, who durſt not 
be anſwerable for one of his friends whom he ſent 
to Dionyſius the tyrant. I am not afraid of deſer- 
ving your reproaches.“ | 
I thanked the Aſturian poet with a bow for his 
obliging confidence; then addreſſing myſelf to my 
patron, I afſured him of my zeal and fidelity. The 
nobleman no ſooner ſaw that his propoſal was ac- 
cepted, than he ordered his comptroller to be cal- 
led, and whiſpered him; after which he ſaid: © Gil 
Blas, you ſhall know preſently how I intend to em- 
ploy you: in. the mean while you have nothing to 
do but to follow my intendant, I have given him 
ſome orders relating to you.- I A leaving 
Fabricio with the Count and Cupid. Th 
The comptroller, who was a ſharp Meflineze, 
conducted me to his apartment, and overwhelmed 
me with civilities. Then he ſent for the tailor who 
had clothed all the family, and ordered him ſpeedi- 
ly to make. me a ſuit of the ſame magnificence with 
thoſe of the head officers of the houſe. The tailor - 
having taken my meaſure retired. *©* As for your 
lodging,” faid the Meſſineze, I know a chamber 
that will fit you. But,” continued he, have you 
breakfaſted ?“ I anſwered, No.” © Ah, poor fel- 
low,” rejoined he, why did not you ſpeak ? oe, ; 
N Will 
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] will lead you to a place where, Heaven be thank. 
ed, one need only atk and have.” | 

At theſe words he carried me down into the but. 
tery, where we found the ſteward, a Neapolitan, 
full as good as the Meſſineze. One might ſay, of 
the comptroller and him, that they were a com- 
plete pair. This honeſt ſteward was fitting with 


five or fix of his friends, who were cramming them- 


ſelves with hams, neats-tongues, and other ſalt- 
victuals, which obliged them to drink one glaſs af. 
ter another. We joined theſe good fellows, and 
helped them to diſpatch the Count's beſt wines, 
Whilſt things went thus in the buttery, they were 
not much better in the kitchen : the cook was alſo 
entertaining three or four citizens of his acquaint- 
ance, who did not ſpare the wine any more than 
us, and were gorging their ſtomachs with rabbit 


and partridge pies. Even the very ſcullions made 


themſelves merry with what they could pilfer, 1 
thought I was in an houſe that was given up to be 
pillaged. Nevertheleſs this was nothing. I ſaw 

only trifles, in compariſon of what I did. not ſee, 


CH AP. XV. 
Of the employment Gil Blas had in Count Caliand: 


houſe. 


] Went out to fetch my things, and have them 
brought to my new lodging. When I came 
back, the Count was at table with ſeveral noblemen 
.and poet Nunez, who fat and was waited upon with 


an eaſy air, and made one in the converſation. I 


even obſerved that he did not ſpeak one word but 
what was agreeable to the company, Well fare 
wit! when a man is maſter of it he may act what 


As for me, I dined with the officers, who were 


treated almoſt like their maſter. Dinner being o- 


ver, I withdrew to my chamber, where I began to 
„ "ood 
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reflect upon my condition. Well, Gil Blas,“ 
faid I, “ you are now with a Sicilian Count, with 
whoſe character you are not acquainted, To judge 
by appearances, you will live in clover, But I would 
not have you ſwear for any thing; and you ought 
to diſtruſt your ſtars, whoſe malignity you have 
experienced but too often. Beſides this, you are 
ignorant what employment he deſigns you. He 
has already ſecretaries and a comptroller : what ſer- 
vice then can you do him ? Without doubt he in- 
tends to make you his Mercury ; ſo much the bet- 
ter, one cannot be upon a more profitable footing 
with a nobleman, to make one's fortune quickly. 
In more creditable poſts one advances but ſlowly, 
neither does one always hit the mark.” 
Whilſt I was making ſuch fine reflections, a 
footman come to tell me that all the cavaliers who 
had dined at our houſe were juſt gone home, and 
the Count aſked for me. I flew immediately to 
his apartment, where I found him ſtretched out 
upon his ſopha, and ready to take his ficſto with 
the ape, which was by him. 81 11 
« Come hither, Gil Blas,” ſaid he, take a 
chair, and hearken to me, I did as he ordered, 
and he ſpoke after this manner. Don Fabricio 
has told me, that, amongſt other good qualities, 
you are very affectionate to your maſters, and are a 
perſon of integrity. Theſe two things made me 
reſolve to propoſe your living with me. I want a 
ſervant who will be wedded to my intereſts, and 
employ all his attention in preſerving my eſtate, I 
I am rich indeed, but my expences every year 
exceed my revenues very much. And why? be- 
cauſe they rob me, becauſe they plunder me, 
lam in my houſe as in a wood beſet with thieves. 
| ſuſpet my comptroller and ſteward of having 
an intelligence together; and if I am not decei- 
ved in my conjectures, that is more than enough 
io ruin me utterly, You will anſwer, that if I be- 
5 2 lieve 
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lieve them . rogues I have nothing to do but to 
diſmiſs them. But where ſhall I get others that 
are of a different nature? I will be contented with 
having them both obſerved by a man, who ſhall 
have power to overlook their conduct And] 
have choſen.you for that place. If you acquit your- 
ſelf well of it, be aſſured you do not ſerve one that 
will be ungrateful. I will take care to ſettle you 
very advantageoully in Sicily. | 

Having diſfcourſed me thus, he ſent me away; 

and that very night I was proclaimed ſuperinten- 
dant of the houſe, before all the. domeſtics. The 
Meſſineze and the Neapolitan were not much 
mortified at firſt, becauſe they thought me a good 
companion, who. would eaſily compound with 
them, and they reckoned, that, by letting me go 
ſnacks, they might keep on at their old rate. But 
they found themſelves deviliſhly miſtaken the next 
day, when I declared that I was an utter enemy to 
any breach of truſt. . 1 aſked the ſteward an ac- 
count of the provifions. I viſited the cellars, 1 
alſo inquired into the ſtate of the buttery, I mean 
the plate and linen, After this I exhorted them 
both to-be good managers of their maſter's money, 
to be frugal in their expenſes, and concluded my 
exhortations, by proteſting, that I would inform 
the Count of all the extravagancies that 1 ſhould 
diſcover in his houſe. SITE: 

This was not all. I would have a ſpy to find 
out if there was any ſecret underſtanding between 
them. In order to this, I fixed my eyes upon 1 
ſcullion, who, ſuffering himſelf to be won over bf 
my promiſes, told me that I could not have pitchec 
upon a more proper perſon, to be informed of al 
that paſſed in the houſe, He ſaid that the comp. 
troller and ſteward were agreed together, and 

burned the candle at both ends; that they ever) 
day conveyed away half the victuals that weſt 
bought for the houſe : that the Neapolitan 15 ; 

| | | | mitten 
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miſtreſs who lived overagainſt St. Thomas's col- 
lege, and that the Meſſineze had another at the 
Sun · gate: that theſe two ſparks ſent every day to 
their nymphs proviſion of all ſorts: that the cook, 
for his part, diſpatched good plates full to a widow 
of his acquaintance in the neighbourhood, and that 
by virtue of the ſervices he did the two others, to 
whom he was intirely devoted, he diſpoſed as well 
as them of the wines in the-cellar, In ſhort, that 
theſe three domeſtics were the occaſion of maki 
fuch a horrible expenſe at the Count's. If you 
doubt my account, adds the ſcullion, only take 
the trouble to meet me to morrow at ſeven in the 
morning near St. Thomas's gate; you will ſee me 
laden with a large baſket that will quickly convince 
jou of the. truth.“ What,“ replied I, then 
it ſeems you are a factor to theſe.gallant purvey- 
ors ?.” 1 rejoided he, am employed by the 
ſteward, and one of my comrades does the meſſage 
of the comptroller.“ EN | 
| I had the curioſity next day to go at the ap- 
pointed hour to St. Thomas's college. I did not 
wait long for my ſpy. I ſawhim coming with a vaſt. 
baſket full of butcher's meat, poultry, and wild- 
tow]. I took an inventory of each ſort, and drew 
up, upon my. pocket- book, a little verbal caſe, af- 
ter having bid Mr. Turnſpit diſcharge his commiſſi- 
on as uſual... | 

The Sicilian nobleman being naturally very paſ- 
fionate, would in his firſt: tranſports have turned 
away both the Neapolitan and the Meflineze ; but 


with diſmiſſing the latter, whoſe place he gave me. 
Thus my poſt of ſuperintendant was ſuppreſſed a 
liule after its creation, and to own freely | did not 
regret it. It was, properly ſpeaking, but the em- 
ployment of an honourable ſpy, a place that had 
nothing ſolid in it. On the other band, being 
made Mr. Comptroller, I was maſter of the OG 

| dbox, 


having reflected better upon it, he ſatisfied himſelf 
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box, and that is the chief thing. He is the dome. 
ſtic who has the firſt rank in a great hovufe; and 
there are ſo many little perquiſites annexed to his 
poſt,” that he would become rich, even though he 
were an honeſt man. Fm 
My Neopolitan, who was not at the end of his 
roguery, obſerving that I was paſſionately zealou 
for my maſter, and that I reſolved every morning 
to obſerve what meat he bought, and to keep a re. 
| pow! of it, lefr off conveying any away ; but the 
ang-dog continued to take the ſame quantity each 
day, by this trick, He increaſed the profits he 
had from the meat that came off the table, which 
of right belonged to him; ſo that he was at leaf 
enabled to ſend his miſtreſs good ſtore of proviſion 
ready dreſſed, though he could no longer furniſt 
| Her with any raw. In ſhort, the cunning devil loſt 
nothing, and the Count was not a jot the for- 
warder for having a phœnix of a compteoller. 
The exceſſive profuſion with which I then ſaw each 
entertainment overcharged, made me immediately 
ſuſpect this new trick ; and I as ſoon put a ſtop to 
it, by retrenching the ſuperfluities of each rourſe, 
However I did this with ſo much prudence, that it 
had not in the leaſt the air of parſimony. One 
would have ſworn the extravagance had ſtill con- 
tinued the ſame; and yet, by this conomy I conli- 
derably diminiſhed wy maſter's expenſes, This 
was juſt what he wanted ; he would keep within 
bounds, and yet make as magnificent a figure, 
 Avarice was not ſo predominant in him as oſtenta- 
tion. i | 
There was yet another abuſe to be reformed, | 
found that the wine went very faſt. If, for ex- 
ample, twelve cavaliers were at the Count's table, 
there would be fifty, and ſometimes threeſcore 
flaſks diſpatched. This very much ſurpriſed me; 
and not in the leaſt doubting but there was ſome 
cheat in it, I conſulted my oracle thereupon, that 
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is to ſay, my ſcullion, with whom I often diſ- 
courſed in private, and who gave me a faithful ac- 
count of all that was ſaid or done in the kitchen, 
where he was ſuſpected by no bod. L 
He informed me thatthe waſte whereof I come 
plained, proceeded fron a new combination be- 
tween the ſteward, the cook, and the footmen who 
filled out the wine; that the latter carried 'back-the 
bottles half full; which were afterwards dwided a- 
mongſt the cabal. Upon this I reprimanded the foot- 
men, and threatened to turn them out of doors, if 
they ever ventured to do the ſame. again, which was 
enough to make them return to their duty, As I 
carefully informed my maſter of the leaſt thing I 
did for his advantage, he. overwhelmed me with 
praiſes, and I ſeemed every day to be more and 
more in his favour. On the other hand, to make 
the ſcullion ſome amends for having done me ſuch - 
good ſervice, I made him under-cook. 
The Neapolitan was almoſt mad to find that 
| met with him every way; and what mortificd 
him moſt, was the continual contradictions he was 
expoſed to every time he came to bring me his ac- 
counts. For that I might clip his wings the better, 
took the pains to go to the markets to know the 
rice of proviſions. So that after that I ſaw through 
all his deſigns; and as he was always intent upon 
us own profits, and for that purpoſe would have 
ved his own exhorbitant prices upon every thing, 
L reprimanded him ſeverely, I was very well ſatiſ- 
ned that he curſed me a hundred times a day; but 
e grounds of his execrations made me not in the 
alt apprehenſive of their taking effect: I cannot 
magine how he could bear with ſo many contra- 
Ctions, and not leave the Sicilian Count's ſervice. 
/nqueſtionably he found his account therein, in 
ite of my deductions. _ DET” " 19; VAT 
As I ſaw Fabricio from time to time, I inform- 
Lhim of all my exploits, as. Mr.. enn, 
uch 


ſuch as were before unheard of; but I found hin 
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more inclined to blame my conduct, than approye 
it. Heaven grant,” faid he to me one day, 
& that, after all this, your diſintereſtedneſs be well 
recompenſed; but between you and me, if you 
were not quite ſo hard upon the ſteward, I believe 
it would not be the worſe for you.“ Wha” 
replied” I, ſhall the thief in his accounts impy 
dently rate a fiſh at ten piſtoles, which coſts hin 
but four, and would you have me overlook ſuch ax 
article?“ Why not?” retorted he coolly. He 
need only give you half the overplus, and then he 
will do things according to form. Upon my life, 
friend,“ continued he ſhaking his head, you ar 
a-downright ſpoil-houſe ; and you are very like 
to be a ſervant as long as you live, ſince you dont 
ſtrike while the iron is hot. Know that fortune i 
like one of thoſe jiing coquers, who ſhp through 
the fingers of ſuch lovers as do not uſe then 
roughly. d 7, 

I only laughed at Fabricio's diſcourſe ; he era 
laughed at it himſelf, and would have perſuade 
Te that he was not in carneſt. He was aſhamed 
of having given me ſuch bad counſel to no purpeſe 
I remained fixed in my reſolution of being alwaj 
faithful and zealous to my maſter, 1 did not degs 
nerate, and LI dare ſay that by my frugality, u 

four months, I ſaved him at leaſt three thouſaul 
ducats, 5 


CHAP. XVI. 
Gf the accident that happened ta Count Galiandi 


ape: of that noblemn's concern for it. Hil 


Gil Blas fell fick, and the ect of his feckneſs- 


T the expiration of that time, the quiet of o 
hotel was ſtrangely diſturbed, by an accidel 
that will perhaps ſeem but a trifle to the read 
which however proved no „ to A 
| ome 
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domeſtics, and eſpecially to myſelf. Cupid the ape 
before mentioned, that favourite of our maſter's, 
leaping one day from one window to another, 
ormed fo ill that he fell down into the court, 
and diſlocated a leg. The Count no ſooner knew 
of this misfortune, than he cried out loud enovgh 
to be heard by the neighbourhood ; and quarrelling 
with all his domeſtics in the exceſs of his grief, be 
was within an ace of turning us all out of doors. 
However he confined his anger ſo far, as only to 
curſe our negligence, and rattle us, without keep- 
ing within any manner of bounds. Not only ſo, he 
ſent immediately for thoſe. ſurgeons who are the 
moſt ſkilful at Madrid for fractures and luxations of 
bones. Theſe examined the patient's leg, ſet it, and 
applied a bandage. But although all of them aſ- 
ſured him there was no harm done, that did not 
hinder our maſter's retaining two of them to attend 
poor Pug, till he was quite well. . 
E ſhould be to blame if I ſhould omit taking no- 
tice of the Count's trouble and diſquiet all this 
time, Would one believe that he ſcarce ſtirred all 
day from his dear Cupid ? He was always preſent 
when he was dreſſed; and would riſe twice or 
thrice in the night to ſee him, But the plague of 
all was, that all the domeſtics, and eſpecially my- 
ſelf, were obliged to be always ready to run when- 
ever it was thought proper for Pug's ſervice ; in 
Ene, there was no reſt in our houſe, till the curſed - 
creature having quite forgotten its fall, began to 
play its tricks and gambols again, as uſual. After 
mis, who will refuſe to give credit to Suetonius, 
hen he ſays, that Caligula was ſo fond of his 
orſe, that he provided him a houſe richly fur- 
biſhed, with officers to ſerve him; and that he 
ould even have made him a conſul. My maſter 
vas not leſs charmed with his pug, he would 
ingly have made him a corregidor. 


The 
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The worſt of all for me was that T had ſurpaſſcl 
all the ſervants, that I might make my court the 
better to my Lord; and I had beſtirred myſelf ſo 
violently for his Cupid, that I fell fick. I wx 
ſeized with a high fever, and my diſeaſe increaſel 
ſo, that I loſt my ſenſes. I am intirely ignorant 
what they did to me for the ſpace of a fortnight, 
that I lay fluftuating between life and death. 
only know, that my youth ſtruggled ſo well with 
the fever, - and perhaps with the medicines that 
were given me, that J at laſt recovered my ſenſe, 
The firſt uſe I made of them was to diſcover that! 
was not in my ownchamber. I would have known 
the reaſon, and accordingly I aſked it of an old 
woman who nurſed me, but ſhe answered that 1 
muſt not ſpeak ; that the doctor had expreſsly for- 
bid it. When one is well, one generally laughs 
at theſe phyſicians. Is one fick ? one ſubmits tract 
ably to their preſcriptions, | n 

1 reſolved then to keep filence, whatever incli- 
nation I had to talk with my nurſe. I was making 
reflections thereupon, when two things like beaux, 
very richly dreſſed, entered my room. They had 
each a ſuit of velvet, 'with very fine linen, and lace 
ſuitable to it. I imagined that they had been ſome 
noblemen, acquaintance of my maſter's, who came 
to ſee me, in reſpect to him; In this thought. | 
did my utmoſt to fit up, and was going out of de- 
_ ference to pull off my cap; but my nurſe made me 
le down again, informing me that theſe worſhip? 
ful gentlemen were my phyſician and apothecalys 
The doctor drew near to me, felt my pulſe, ob- 
ſerved my looks, and finding all the Ggns of 2 
approaching cure, he aſſumed an air of triumph. 
as if he had contributed mightily thereunto, adding 
that there wanted but one doſe more to complet 
the work, and after that he might boaſt of hav" 
performed a wondrous cure. Having thus ſpoken, 
he made the apothecary write a preſcription —_ 
| | | dictated, 
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dictated, and in the mean while was admiring him- 
ſelf in a glaſs, ſetting his hair in order, and ma- 
king faces, whereat I could not forbear laughing 
in ſpite of the condition wherein I was, This done, 
he bowed to me very cavalierly, and went out 
better ſatisfied with his dear ſelf, than with the 
drugs he had preſcribed. _ $7 
After his departure, the apothecary, who was 
not come for nothing, ſet himſelf in order to ad- 
miniſter——one may gueſs what, Whether he was 
afraid that the old woman would not perform her 
part well, or whether it was to enhance the price 
pf his commodity, he would give it himſelf ; but 
rich all his addreſs, I do not know how it hap- 
dened, the operation was ſcarce over, but I, re- 
urning the operator his preſent, made his fine 
elvet coat in a fine pickle. He looked upon this 
cident as a misfortune inſeparable from phar- 
nacy, Wherefore taking a napkin, he wiped him- 
elf without ſaying a word, and then went away 
ally reſolved to make me pay the ſcourer, to whom 
vithout doubt he was obliged to ſend his coat. 
He returned next morning dreſſed more decent- 
ly, though he had nothing to apprehend that day, 
o bring me the doſe the doctor had preſcribed me 
be evening before. But beſides finding myſelf better 
ery hour, I had contracted ſuch an averſion, 
zer ſince the day before, for all doors and apo- 
hecaries, that I even curſed the univerſities where 
zoſe gentlemen receive a power to kill men with 
apunity. Being in this diſpoſition, I deelared 
ich an oath that I would have no more phyſic, 
ad withed Hippocrates and his followers at the 
evil, The apothecary not -valuing what became 
us compoſition, provided he was paid for it, 
t upon the table, and withdrew without ſpeak- 
one ſyllable. 55 4 
immediately had the deviliſh doſe thrown out 
i the window, being ſo prepoſſeſſed againſt * 


« 
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1 ſhould have thought myſelf poiſoned if I had 
ſwallowed it, To this act of diſobedience I added 
another: I broke filence, and told my nurſe in: 
poſitive tone, that I was abſolutely reſolved ſhe 
ſhould tell me news of my maſter, The old bel. 
dam either being apprehenſive of cauſing a danger. 
ous emotion, if ſhe ſhould ſatisfy me, or perhay 
being only obſtinate with defign ta exaſperate me, 
and increaſe my diſtemper, hefitated whether ſhe 
ſhould anſwer ; but I preſſed her fo fharply to o- 
bey, that at laſt ſhe replied, © Signior Cavalier, you 
have no longer any other maſter but yourſelf; 
Count Galiano is returned to Sicily. 0: 
I could not believe what I heard; neverthelef 
nothing was more true. That nobleman, the very 
fecond day of my ſickneſs, fearing leſt I ſhould de 
at his houſe, had me removed, with my little mat- 
ters, into a ready · furhiſned room, where he had 
abandoned me, without ceremony, to the care of 
provideace, and a nurſe. During theſe tranſac- 
tions, having received an, order from court which 
obliged him to return to Sicily, he ſet out with ſo 
much precipitation, that he thought no more of 
me, whether it be that he reckoned me already * 
mong the dead, or that perſons of quality are ſub 
ject to fuch ſhort memories. | 
My nurſe gave me this account, and informed 
me that it was ſhe who had fetched me a doc 
and apothecary, that | might not periſh for wait 
of aſſiſtance, I fell into a profound reverie at th 
fine news. Farewell my advantageous ſettlement 
in Sicily! Farewell my moſt charming hope! 
When any great misfortune befals you, ſays 2 ch 
tain pope, examine yourſelf well, and you will al 
ways find that it is a little owing to yourſelf, N 
your leave, good Mr. Pope, I do not ſee how, ® 
this occaſion, I contributed to my ill fortune.“ 
When I found the flattering chimeras vaniſh 
chat had filled my imagination, the firſt thing _ 


Chap. 16. OF GIL BLAS. 95 


took up my thoughts, was my cloak bag, which I 
had brought upon my bed, that I might ſearch it. 
I ſighed upon my perceiving it opened. Alas, 
my dear cloak bag,” cried I out, “ my only com- 
fort | You alſo, as far as I can ſee, have lain at 
the mercy of ſtrangers.” No, no, Signior Gil Blas,” 
replied the old trot, * do not be diſheartened. No- 
thing has been ſtolen from you. I have preſerved 
your cloak-bag as I would my honour.” | 
1 found therein a ſuit I had when I entered the 
Count's ſervice ; but I in vain ſought that which 
the Meflineze had made for me. Ml maſter had 
not thought fit to leave it me, or elſe ſomebody had 
appropriated it to himſelf. All my other things 
were there, even to a large leather purſe wherein I 
kept my mary which I counted twice over, not 
being able to believe at firſt, that I had but Thy 
piſtoles remaining of two hundred and ſixty whic 
mere therein before my illneſs. © What is the mean- 
ing of this, good mother?“ ſaid I to my nurſe : 
m treaſury here is ſtrangely ſunk.” © Nevertheleſs 
nobody has touched your purſe but myſelf,” replied 
the deldam, and I have managed your money as 
much as poſſible. But fickneſs is very chargeable, 
one muſt - always go. with 1 * in one's hand. 
ere,” continued this good houſewife, drawing a 
pundle of papers out of her pocket, ** here is an 
kccount of your expenſes, which is as exact as a 
pair of gold ſcales, and which will ſhew you that I 
de not miſemployed your treaſure.” 
I ran over the account curſorily, which contain- 
d between fifteen and twenty pages. Heavens, 
ow much poultry had been bought during the 
we I was light headed! There muſt have been at 
alt twelve piſtoles in broth only. The other ar- 
es were anſwerable to it. It is impoſſible to tell 
W much ſhe had expended in wood, candles, 
er, brooms, &c, Nevertheleſs, however inflam- 
r reckoning was, the whole ſum hardly a. 
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mounted to thirty piſtoles ; and conſequently there 
ought {till to have been a hundred and eighty re- 
maining. I F this to her; but the hypo- 
crite, with a ſolemn look, began to call all the 
ſaints to witneſs that there were but fourſcore pif- 
tols in the purſe, when the Count's ſteward intruſt- 
ed her with the cloak-bag. What ſay you, good 
woman?” interrupted I with precipitation: © was i 
the ſteward who put my things into your hands ?” 
Without doubt,“ replied ſne, it was him. By the 
ſame token when he gave me them, he ſaid, © Here, 
mother; when Signior Gil Blas lies in pickle “, be 
ſure let him have a handſome burial. There is e- 
nough in this cloak bag to defray the charges.“ 

« Ah, curſed Neapolitan,” cried I out in a rage, 
I 'am no longer at a loſs to know what is become 
of my money that is wanting : you have ſwept that 
away to make amends foy part of the robberies 1 
prevented your committing.” After this apoſtro- 
phe, I thanked Heaven that the rogue had not car- 
ried off all. Nevertheleſs whatever reaſon I had to 
accuſe the ſteward of having plundered me, it did 
not hinder my 1 that the nurſe might very 
well have done it. My ſuſpicions fell ſometimes 
upon one, ſometimes upon the other; but it ws 
ſtill the ſame thing. I ſhewed no fign of it to the 
old woman; I did not even cavil at the articles of 
her fine account. I ſhould have got nothing by 
that, and every one muſt live by their trade. Where: 
fore I confined my reſentment to paying her, and 
ſending her away three days after. 

I believe, on her quitting me, ſhe went ſtraight 
to inform the apothecary ſhe had left me, and that 
I was well enough to run away without reckoning 
with him; for a minute afterwards I ſaw him c 
ming quite out of breath. He preſented his bi 
wherein he had written down all the pretended c 
medies he had brought me during the time 1 laf 
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ſenſeleſs, under ſuch names as would have been 
unintelligible to me, although I had been a phytfi- 
tian. One might call this account a true. apothe- 
cary's bill. Accordingly we had a diſpute when it 
came to be paid I expected that he ſhould bite 
half of his demand. He ſwore be would not bate 
a farthing. However, conſidering he was to deal 
with a young fcllow who might remove that very 
day from Madrid, he choſe rather to be fatisfhcd 
with what 1 offered him, (that is ſay, thrice as 
much as the value of his drugs) than to run the 
hazard of loſing all. 1 opened my purſe to my 
great regret, and he went away ſufficiently re- 
venged for the little chagria I had cauſed him, the 
day of the clyſter. | | 
The phyſician appeared almoſt the ſame minute. 
Thoſe animals are always at the heels of one 
another. I ſummed up his viſits, which had been 


very frequent, and ſent him away contented. But 


before he left me, he gave me a particular account 
of the deadly accidents he had prevented in my 
fickneſs, to prove he had richly deſerved my mo- 
ney. He did this in mighty fine terms, and with 
a very agreeable air ; but I underſtood not one 
word of it, When I was rid of him, I chought I 
was freed from all thoſe miniſters of death; but TI 
was deceived; there came allo a ſurgeon, whom I 
had never ſeen in my life. He ſaluted me very 
civilly, and expreſſed his joy at ſeeing me eſcaped 
from the danger I had been in. This he attributed 
las he ſaid) to two plentiful bleedings, and to ſome 
Tuppings which he had the honour of apply- 
ing to me. This was another feather plucked 
from my wings; | was to make the ſurgeon a pre- 
ſeat, After ſo many evacuations, my purſe was ſo 
weak, that one might ſay it was a dead corpſe, it 
bad fo little left of the hamidum radical, 

1 began to loſe all my courage, on ſecing myſelf 


thus plunged again into ſuch a miſerable condi- 
Vor. III. ; tion. 


o 
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tion. I had contracted at my laſt maſter's too 
great a liking to the conveniencies of life; I could 
no longer, as heretofore, face poverty like a Cy. 
* nic philoſopher, Nevertheleſs I own that I was in 
| the wrong to give way to ſorrow ; having ſo often 
found that fortune no ſooner pulled me down, 
than ſhe raiſed me up again. I ought to have 
looked upon the melancholy condition wherein 
then was, only as the forerunner of ſome new 


proſperity. 
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"Gil Blas gets a good acquaintance, and finds a fol 
that comforts him for the ingratitude of Count 
Guliano, The flery of Don Valeris de Luna. 
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Was ſo ſurpriſed at got hearing of Nunez inall 
1 this time, that I judged he muſt be in the 
country. Hereupon, as ſoon as I could walk, 
I went to his lodgings, and in effect I found that 
he had been three weeks in Andaluſia with the 
Duke de Medina Sidonia, _ 4 
One morning as I waked, I thought of Melchior 
la Ronda; and remembering that I promiſed him, 
when at Grenada, that J would go and ſee his ne- 
phew, if ever went to Madrid, I reſolved to keep 
my word that very day: I inquired for Don Bal 
thazar de Zuniga's, and went thither : I aſked for 
Signior Joleph Navarre, who came to me in a mir 
nute. I ſaluted him: he received me very civilly, 
but with a cool air, though I had told him my 
name. I could not reconcile this frozen welcome 
with the picture that had been drawn me of thi 
clerk of the kitchen, I was going to retire wich! 


xcſolution not to make him a ſecond viſit, wh 
| 5 
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on 2 ſudden aſſuming a frank ſmiling air, he ſaid 
with a great deal of life: Ah Signior Gil Blas de 
Santillane, pray forgive my manner of OWE 
you : my memory had betrayed the inclination 
have for you. I had forgot your name, and thought 
no more of the cavalier, whereof mention is made 
in a letter I received from Grenada, above four 
months ago. | | 
Jet me embrace you.“ continued he, falling a- 
bout my neck in a tranſport ! © My uncle Melchior, 
whom I love and reſpect as my own father, ſends 
me word, that if by chance 1 ſhould have the hap- 
pineſs to ſee you, he conjures me to treat you as 
if you were his own ſon, and to make uſe of all 
the credit I or my friends have, if needful, for 
your ſervice. Beſides, he has extolled- your wit 
and temper in ſuch terms as would induce me to 
ſerve you, if I were not engaged to it by his recom- 
mendation, Look upon me then, I beg you, as a 
man to whom my uncle has, by his letter, com- 
municated all the ſentiments he has for you. I 
make you an offer of my friendſhip, do not refuſe 
me yours,” | © 
[ anſwered Joſeph's polite behaviour with a ſui- 
table acknowledgement; and like a couple of briſk, 
open-hearted young fellows, we that minute entered 
into a ſtrict friendſhip. I made no manner of ſeru- 
ple of diſcovering to him the fituation of my affairs; 
which I had no ſooner done, than he told me: “1 
will take care to provide you a place, and in the 
mean while do not fail to come and eat here every 
Gay; you. will live better than at your ordinary. 
the offer was too agreeable to a perſon juſt reco- 
rered from a fit of ſickneſs, whoſe purſe was very 
low, and who had been uſed to good tables, to be 
rejecteR, I accepted of it, and picked up my crumbs 
ſo well ia this houſe, that in a fortnight I had a 
face like a prieſt. It ſeemed to me that Melchior's 
nephew played his part there to a wonder; but 
. E 2 5 how 
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how ſhould he have done otherwiſe? He had three 
ſtrings to his bow : he was, at once, butler, clerk 
of the kitchen, and ſteward. Beſides, ſetting aſide 
our friendſhip, I believe the comptroller and he 
had a very good underſtanding together. 
was perfectly well recovered, when my friend 
Jofeph ſeeing me coming one day to the hotel & 
Zuniga, met me, and ſaid with a gay air: “ Signj- 
or Gil Blas, I have a pretty good offer to make you; 
you muſt know that the Duke de Lerma, firſt mi- 
niſter of Spain, that he may give himſelf up entire- 
ly to the adminiſtration of ſtate- affairs, intruſts two 
perſons with the management of his own, He has 
truſted the charge of gathering his revenues to Don 
Diego Monteſer, avd the ſtewardihip of his houſe 
to Don Rodriguez de Calderona, Theſe two fi 
vourites exerciſe their employments with an abſo- 
lute authority, and without depending upon each 
other. Don Diego has generally under him two de- 
puties who receive the rents, and as I heard this 
morning that he has turned away one, I have been 
to beg the place for you. Signior de Monteſer, 
who is acquainted with me, and who, I may ay, 
has an eſteem. for me, has granted it me without 
any trouble, upon the account I have given him of 
your behaviour and capacity. We will go thither 
- after dinner. Tn” | | 
We did not fail. I was received very gracioully 
and entered upon the office of the deputy who had 
been diſmiſſed. This conſiſted in viſiting our farms, 
making the neceffary repairs, and receiving the far- 
mers rents; in a word, I was employed in the cout 
try buſineſs, and every month I gave up my accounts 
to Don Diego, who cxamined them very attentive- 
Iv. This was what I wanted : although my inte: 
grity had been fo ill repaid by my laſt maſter, I 
reſolved till to, preſerve it. 
One day we heard that t 


he caſtle of Lerma ha 
been ſet on fire, and that above half of 1 was 
OT | ' reduc 
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reduced to aſhes. I went immediately to the place 
to compute the damage. There having informed 
myſelf exactly of the circumſtances of the confla«. 
gration, I drew up an ample account, which Mon- 
teſer hewed to the Duke of Lerma. This minit- 
ter, in ſpite of the chagrin he felt at hearing ſuch 
bad news, was ſtruck with the relation, and could 
not help aſking who was the author of it? Don 
Diego, not ſatisfied with telling him, ſpoke ſo ad- 
vantageouſly of me, that his Excellency remember- 
beredit ſix months afrerwards,on account of a ſtory 
which I am going to recount; and without whick 
perhaps, I had never had any employment at court. 
It was thus : | Pry 
There lived then in the Infanta's ſtrect an old 
lady called Inefilla Cantarilla: it was not certainly 
known what was her parcntage; ſome ſaid ſhe was 
daughter to a lute-maker; others to a commander 
of the order of St. Jago; however it was, ſhe was 
x prodigious perſon; nature had endued her with 
the fingular privilege of charming mankind the 
whole courſe of her lire, which ſhe ſtill enjoyed 
though ſhe was ſeventy five years of age: ſhe had 
deen the idol of the nobility of the old court, and 
lhe ſaw herſelf ſtill adored, by thoſe of the new. 
Time, which ſpares no beauty, had exerciſed him- 
ſelf in vain upon her: he might make her decay 
inſenſibly, but could not deprive her of a power 
o pleaſe ; a noble air, a bewitching wit, and her 
natural graces enabled her to make conqueſts even 

In her old age. ; F308; 
Don Valerio de Luna, a young cavalier of 
wenty-five, one of the Duke de Lerma's ſecreta- 
ries, viſited Ineſilla, and was enamoured with her; 
ke declared himſelf, acted the paſſionate lover, and 
purſued his point with all the cagerneſs that love 
and youth are capable of inſpiring. The lady who 
her reaſons for not ſurrendering to his defires, 
e could 
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could not contrive any expedient to moderate 
them; at laſt however ſhe thought ſhe had found 
one : The carried the young man into her cloſet, 
and there ſhewing him a pendulum that ſtood up- 
on the table: © See,” ſaid the, © what a clock it 
is. Seventy-five years ago at the ſame hour, [ 
came into the world: in good carneſt would it be 
come me to have intrignes at my age? Recover 
yourſelf, child, ſtifle ſuch ſentiments as are neither 
proper for you nor me.” At this pathetic dif. 
courſe, the cavalier (who no longer obeyed the 
dictates of reaſon) anſwered the lady with all the 
impetuoſity of a man poſſeſſed with. the paflious 
that agitaicd him, Cruel Ineſilla, why have you 
recourſe to ſuch frivolous ſtratagems ? Do you 
think they can change you in my eyes? Do not 
Hatter youriclf with ſuch a vain hope: whether 
you are what you ſeem to be, or a charm deceives 
my ſight, I thall not ceaſe loving you.” Ven 
well,” replied ſhe, “ ſince you are obſtinate e- 
nough to perſiſt in the reſolution of teaſing me 


with your faſſion, my door for the future ſhall 


no more be opened to you. I forbid you my 
houſe, and charge you never more to appear be- 
tore me.“ 

You believe perhaps, after this, that Don Ve 
lerio being confounded with what he had hea, 
made a handſome retreat. On the contrary, be 
only became more importunate. Love eaules, in 
lovers, the fame effect as wine in drunkards. The 
cavalier entreated, and ſighed, and paſſing on 
ſudden from prayers to paſſion, he would hate 
had by force, what he could not get othervile; 
but the lady thruſting him back with courage, faid 
10 him with an angry look: Stop, raſh wretch, 
I am going to curb your unlicenſed frenzy: kool 
that you are wy ſon.” | = 
Don Valerio being thunde. ſtruck with thek 
wores, ſuſpended his violence. But ein — 

a | ne 
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Inefilla only ſpoke to free herſelf from his ſolici- 


tations, he anſwered : ** You have invented this 
fable to rob me of my defires.”” No, no,” inter- 
rupted the, ** I am revealing a ſecret,” which L 
ſhould have concealed for ever, had not you re- 
duced me to the neceſſity of Giſcovering it. It is 
twenty fix years ſince J was in love with Don Pe- 
dro de Luna, your father, who was then gorer- 
nour of Segovia: you was the fruits of our com- 
merce. He owned yon, had you educated wiir 
care, and, belides his having no other child, your 
good qualities made him reſolve to leave you an e- 
itate, On the other hand, I did not forſake you ;; 
az ſoon as I faw you make your appearance in the 
world, 1 drew you to me, to inſpire you with that 
polite behaviour which is fo ncceſlary for a gentle- 
man, and which women alone can inſtil into young 
cavaliers. I have done more; I uſed all my intereſt 
to ſettle you with the prime miniſter. In ſhort, 
| have concerned myſelf for you, as I ought to 
have done for my fon, After this confeſſion take 
your retolution ; if you can refine your ſenti- 
ments, and only reſpect me as a mother, I ſhall 
not baniſh you my preſence, and ſhall continue to 
have the ſame affection for you as I have had here- 
tofore ; but if you are not capable of this effort, 
which both nature and reaſon exact from you, fly 
this very minute, and deliver me from the horror 
of ſeeing you. 


Thus ſpoke Ineſilla, during which Don Velerio 
kept a ſullen ſilence. One would have thought: 


that he was recalling his virtue, and going to gain 
a conqueſt over himſelf : but he was meditating 
another deſign, and preparing for his mother u 
ſpectacle of a very different kind Not being able 
to comfort himſelf for that unſurmountable ob- 


ſtacle that oppoſed his happinsſs, he gave way 


poorly to his deſpair. He drew his ſword, and 
Plunged it in his breaſt. He puniſhed himiclt like 
| | BE another 
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another Oedipus, with this difference that the The. 
ban pulled out his eyes in regret for having con- 


ſummated the crime; and on the contrary, the 
Caſtilian killed himſelf for grief that he could not 
commit it. 

The unfortunate Don Valerio did not die upon 
the ſpot; he had time to come to himſelf, and aſk 
pardon of Heaven for having himſelf put an end 
to his life. As he left, by his death, a ſecretary's 
poſt vacant at the Duke of Lerma's, that miniſter, 
who had not forgotten my account of the fire, no 
more than the encomium that had been made of 
me, choſe me to ſupply his place. 


En n . 


Ci Blas is freſented to the Duke of Lerma, who Ye 


ceives him inio the number of ſecretaries, ſets him 
to work, and is pleaſed with his performance. 


T was Monteſer who brought we that agreeable 

news, telling me, “ Friend Gil Blas, though! 
cannot part with you without regret, I love you 
too well not to be overjoyed at your ſucceeding 
Don Valerio. You cannot fail of making a hand- 
ſome fortune, provided you follow my counſel in 
two things : the firſt is, to ſeem ſo firmly attached 


to his Excellency, that he may not in the leaſt 


doubt but that you are entirely devoted to his in- 
tereſts : and the ſecond is, to make your court well 
to Sionior Don Rodriguez de Calderona; for that 
mat manages his maiter's temper as if he were 


made of wax. If you hare the good fortune to 


get into the good graces of his favourite f{ecretary, 
you may advance a great way in a little time.” 
6 Siginor,” ſaid I to Don Diego, after having 
given him thanks for his good advice, ** be pleaſed 
to tell me, what is Don Rodriguez's character! ! 
have ſometimes heard him ſpoken of in the world, 
and they have deſcribed him to me as a very bad 
min; 
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man; nevertheleſs I miſtruſt the pictures which 
the populace draw of perſons who are in places at 
court, though they ſometimes judge aright. Tell 
me therefore I beg you, your thoughts of Calder- 
ona.” © You deſire a delicate thing of me,” ſaid 
the ſuperintendant with a malicious ſmile ; © 1 
would anſwer any other but yourſelf, without he- 
ſtation, that he is a very honeſt gentleman, and 
that one cannot ſpeak amiſs of him. But 1 will 
be ſincere with you. Beſides my believing you a 
young fellow of a great deal of prudence, I think 
| ought to ſpeak to you frankly of Don Rodriguez, 
| becauſe I have adviſed you to keep fair with him; 
otherwiſe I oblige you but by halves. 4 

© You are to know then,” continued he, “ that 
from being a ſimple domeſtic to his Excellency, 
when he was yet but Don Franciſco de Scandoval, 
he is advanced by degrees to the poſt of firit ſecre- 
tary, Never was there known ſo proud a man, 
He looks upon himſelf as a collcague of the Duke 
of Lerma's; and at the bottom, one would think 
that he ſhared the authority with the prime mini- 
ſter, fince he gives places and governments to 
whom. he pleaſcs. The public often murmur ; but 
he does not trouble himſelf about that: provided 
he gets a preſent by the bargain, he values your 
fault-finders but very little. You may eaſily con + 
ceive by what | have juſt ſaid to you,” added Don 
Diego, how you are to conduct yourſelf towards 

h an* imperious wretch,” * O mighty well,” 
aid I, © let me alone for that. I ſhall have very 
il luck if I did not get into his favour, When 
one knows a man's blindſide to whom one would 
make one's court, one muſt be very much out of 
the way not to ſucceed.” Since it is ſo,” replied 
Monteſer, 1 will preſent you directly to the Duke 
of Lerma. “ | of: Ta | 
We went that moment to the miniſter, whom 
ve found ip a large hall, buſy in giving audience. 
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He had more company attending him than the 
King. There 1 faw commanders, and knights of 
St. 7 and Calatrava, who were ſoliciting for 
governments, and viceroyalties; biſhops, who not 
being well in their own dioceſes, deſired to be made 
archbiſhops, only for change of air; and good 
Dominicans and Francifcans, who humbly requeſt- 
ed to have biſhopricks. I allo obſerved there ſome 
reformed officers who were acting the ſame part as 
Chinchilla heretofore ; that is to ſay, who danced 
attendance in expectation of a penſion. If the 
Duke did not ſatisfy their deſires, he at leaſt re- 
ceived their petitions with an affable air; and J 
perceived that he anſwered the perſons who ſpoke 
to him very politely. : 

| We had the patience to wait till he had diſpatch- 
ed all theſe ſupplicants; after which Don Diego 
ſaid to him: My Lord, this is Gil Blas de Santil- 
lane, the young man whom your Excellency has 
choſen to ſupply Don Valerio's place.” At theſe 
words. the Duke turning his eyes upon me, ſaid 
obligingly, that I had already deſerved it by the 
ſervices 1 had done him. After this he made me 
go into his cloſet, to diſcourſe me in private, or 
rather to judge of my wit by my converſation. He 
would know who I was, and what ſort of a lite 
I had led till then, He even required me to give 
a ſincere account. What a taſk was that to aſk! 

To lie before the prime miniſter of Spain; it was 
not to be thought. On the other hand, I had fo 
many things to ſay at the expenſe of my vanity, 
that I could not reſolve upon making a general 
confeſſion. How to bring myſelf off in ſuch an 
exigency? I reſolved to plaſter the truth over in 
fuch places where it would have ſeemed too de- 

formed, quite naked. But he diſcovered it in ſpite 
of all my art. Monſieur de Santillane,“ ſaid he 
at the end of my account, “pas far as J ſee, you 

have been a little upon the picaroon,” 4 My Lord,” 
Th, replied 
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replied I, bluſhing, “ your Excellency commanded 
me to be ſincere, I obeyed you.“ I am pleaſed 
with it,” rejoined he; go, friend, you are very 
well off. I am aſtoniſhed that ſuch ill examples 
did not entirely ruin you. How many honeſt men 
are there who would be great rogues, if fortune 
were to put them to the ſame trials ? 

% Friend Santillane,”” continued the miniſter, 
« think no more of what is paſt. Remember that 
you now belong to the King, and that for the fu- 
ture you will work for him. Follow me, I will 
ſhew you in what your buſineſs will confiſt.” He 
carried me into a little cloſet adjoining to his, 
where there were twenty thick fotio regiſters rang- 
ed upon ſhelves. © It is here,” faid he, © that 
you muſt be employed. All theſe regiſters thac 
you ſee, compole a dictionary of all the nobility 
in the kingdoms and principalities of the dpanith. - 
monarchy : every book contains, in alphabctical 
order, an abridgment of the hiſtory of all the. 
gentlemen of one kingdom, wherein there is a 
particular account of the ſervices themſelves or. 
their anceſtors have rendered the ſtate, all well as 
the duels they have fought- There is alſo an ac- 
count of their eſtates, their behaviour, and, in # 
word, of all their good and bad qualities: fo that 
when they come to aſk- any favour at court, I ſe: 
at one view whether they deſerve it. That I may 
be exactly informed of all theſe things, I have 
penſioners every where, who take care to have a 
good intelligence, and to acquaint me therewi i 
by memorials which they ſend me for that purpoſ.. . 
But as theſe memorials are prolix, and full of 4 
country-diale&t, they muſt be digeſted into order, 


and the language poliſhed, becauſe the King has | 


ſomerimes theſe regiſters read to him. It is at this 
buſineſs, which requires a clear and conciſe ſtyle, 
that I will ſet you to work immediately.” 755 
Having thus ſaid, he drew out of a large etter- 

| | cale - 
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caſe full of papers, a memorial which he put into 
my hands. 'Then he went out of my cloſet, to 


leave me at liberty to make my firſt eſſay. I read 


over the memorial, which ſeemed not only to be 
ſtuffed with barbarous terms; but even too full of 
paſlion, Nevertheleſs it was: compiled by a monk 
of Solſona. He defamed a good Catalonian fami- 
ly therein moſt unmercifully, and heaven knows 
whether he ſaid the truth, I thought I was read- 
ing a libel, and at firſt made a ſcruple of going to 
work upon it. I was afraid of rendering myſelf 
an accomplice to a malicious aſperſion; neverthe- 
leſs, as great a novice as I was at court, I went 
through with it at the hazard and peril of his Re- 
verence's foul ; and laying all the iniquity to his 
charge, if there was any, I began to diſhonour in 
good Spanith, two or three generations, who were 
perhaps honeſt men. | | | 

I had already done four or five pages, when the 
Duke, impatient to ſee how I went on, came back, 
and ſaid, . Santillane, ſhew me what you have 
done, I am very defirous of feeing it.“ At the 
ſame time, caſting his eyes upon my work, he read 
the beginning very attentively, He ſeemed ſo well 
ſatisfied with it, that I was ſurpriſed thereat. As 
much prejudiced as F was in your favour,” cried he, 
« I own you have ſurpaſſed my expectation : you 
not only write with all the clearneſs and exactneſs 
that I required; but J alſo find your ſtyle eaſy and 
pleaſant: you juſtify very well the choice I hare 
made of your pen, and you comfort me for the 
loſs of your predeceflor.” He had not ſtopt here, 
if his nephew the Count de Lemos had not come 
and interrupted him, His Excellency embraced 
him ſeveral times, and received him after a man- 
ner that convinced me he loved him tenderly. 
They ſhut themſelves both up, to talk in ſecret of 


a family- affair, whereof I ſhall make mention 


hereafter, 
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hereafter. 'The miniſter was more taken up there- 
with, at that time; than with the King's buſineſs. 

Whilſt they were together, I heard it ſtrike 
twelve. As I knew that the ſecretaries and clerks 
left their offices at that hour, to go and dine where 
they pleaſed ; I left my maſterpiece there, and went 
out; not to Monteſer's, he had paid me my wages, 
and I had taken my leave of him; but to the moſt 
famous ordinary near the court : a common eating- 
houſe would not ſerve me any longer. Remem- 
« ber you belong now to the King ;” theſe words 
which the Duke had ſpoke to me, were the ſeeds 
of ambition which were ſpringing up every mo- 
ment in my mind, 


CHAP, III. 
He is informed that his poſt is net without inconve- 


niencies ; of the trouble this news gives him, and 
| bow he is forced to behave himſelf. 


] WAS very careful, on my going in, to inform 
* the maſter of the houſe, that 1 was ſecretary 
to the firſt miniſter; and, in that quality, I did 
not know what to order for my dinner: I was a- 
fraid to aſk for any thing that bordered upon good 
huſbandry, wheretore 1 bid him get what he would. 
He treated me very well, and they ſerved me with 
ſuch reſpect, as was more agreeable to me than my 
good cheer. When the reckoning was to be paid, 
I threw a piſtole upon the table, whereof I gave 
the overplus, which was at leaſt a quarter, to the 
ſervants. After this, | went out from the ordi- 
nary, ſtrutting like a young fellow who was very 
well pleaſed with his perſon. — © * 
About twenty ſteps from thence was a large 
houſe ready furniſhed, where foreign noblemen 
uſually lodged. There I hired an apartment of 
five or fix rooms, handſomely ſet off with good 
hangings, and other goods ſuitable to them. It 
- 3644 | | ſeemed 


jo the firſt month's rent beforehand. This done, I 
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ſeemed as if I had already been maſter of two or 
three thouſand ducats a-year; I even paid down 


returned to my work, and ſpent the whole after. 
noon in continuing what I had begun in the morn. 
ing. In a cloſet next to me were two other ſecre- 
taries; but theſe only copied over what the Duke 
brought them to tranſcribe. I got acquainted with 
them that very night as we left buſineſs ; and that 
I might the better gain their friendſhip, J carried 
them to my ordinary, where I ordered the beſt 
diſhes in ſeaſon with the moſt exquiſite wines. 

We ſat down at table, and began to converſe 
with more life than wit; for to do my gueſt 
Juſtice, I ſoon perceived they did not owe their 

laces in the office to their genius; they were ma- 
Hein indeed of a very good round and mixed hand, 
but had not the leaſt ſmattering of any univerſity- 
learning. 

To make amends. they underſtood their own 
little concerns to a miracle; and were not ſo das. 
zled with the honour of belonging to the prime 
miniſter, but that they lamented their condition, 
„ Tt is now fix months,” ſaid one, that we hare 
been labouring at our own expenſe : we do not te- 
ceive a farthing; and what is worſe, our ſalaries 
are not fixed. We do not know upon what foot 

we are.“ As for me,” replied the other, 1 
wiſh II had twenty laſhes for my ſalary, and leave 
to look for buſineſs elſewhere; for I dare neither 
go off myſelf, nor aſk my diſmiſſion, after the ſe 
crets to which I have been privy. I might ven 
likely take a trip to ſee the tower of Segovia, dt 
the caſtle of Alicant.“ 

% How. do you manage then to live ?” ſaidIto 
them; + no doubt you muſt have ſome eſtate 
They anſwered me, ** that they had very little, but 
that, luckily for them, they lodged with an hovelt 
widow who truſted them, and boarded ds 
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them for 100 piſtoles per annum. All this diſcourſe, 
of which I did not loſe a word, humbled my proud 
imagination in a moment. I repreſented to myſelf, 
that without doubt no more conſideration would 
be had for me than for others : that, conſequently, 
I ought not» to be ſo charmed with my poſt ; that 
it was leſs ſolid than I believed it: and, in fine, 
that I could not manage my purſe too much. Theſe 
reflections cured me of the madneſs of throwing a- 
way my money : I began to repent my having 
brought the ſecretaries there, and to wiſh for the 
end of the uppers and when the reckoning came 
in, I had a diſpute with the landlord about it. 

We parted at midnight, becauſe I did not preſs 
them to drink any more, 'They went to their wi- 
dow's, and I to my ſtately apartment, which I then 
was enraged at my having hired, and reſolved to 
quit at the month's end. It was in vain for me to 
lie in a fine bed, my diſquiet had baniſhed ſleep. 
] ſpent the reſt of the night in contriving how to 
avoid working for the King gratis. Hereupon I 
followed Monteſer's counſel. I roſe with an intent 
to go wait upon Don Rodriguez de Calderona. I 
was in a very proper temper to appear before ſo 
proud a man: I found I wanted him: wherefore I 
vent to this ſecretary's, 
His lodging was adjoining to the Duke of Ler- 
ma's, and equalled it in magnificence. It would 
we been hard, by the furniture, to have diſtin- 
guiſhed the maſter from the valet. I ſent in word, 
hat I was Don Valerio's ſucceſſor. That did not 
prevent my being made wait above an hour in the 
mechamber. Good Mr. Secretary,” ſaid I to 
myſelf during that while, © have a little patience 
It you pleaſe. You muſt dance attendance yourſelf, 
de ſore you can make others do ſo. ?“ 

However at laſt the chamber -door was opened: 
entered, and advanced towards Don Rodriguez, 
0 having juſt finiſhed a billet-doux to his charm- 
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ing Sirena, gave it that minute to Pedrillo, I ne- 


ver appeared before the Archbiſhop of Grenadz, 


nor Count Galiano, nor yet before the prime mi. 
niſter with that reſpect as when I approached Sig. 
nior Calderona. I ſaluted him with a bow down 
to the ground, and begged his protection in ſuch 
terms as I cannot now remember without bluſhing, 
they were ſo very ſubmiſſive, My mean behaviour 
would have made againſt me, had I had to do with 


a man of leſs pride. As for him, he was very 


well pleaſed with my cringing, and told me, with 
a pretty civil air, that he would take all opporu- 
pity to do me ſervice, 441 
Hereupon, returning him thanks for his favour- 
able ſentiments, with all the demonſtrations of zeal 
imaginable, I vowed that I would devote myſelf 


cternally to his ſervice. After this, I went out for 


fear of incommoding him, begging him to excuſe 
me, If 1 had interrupted him in his important af- 
fairs. Having taken this unworthy flep, I retired 
to my office, where I finiſhed the work that had 
been ſet me, The Duke did not fail coming in 
the morning, and was not lefs ſatisfied with the 
end than the beginning of my performance, but 
ſaid, “ It is very well. Write on of yourſelf, as 


well as you can, the abridgment of the Caralonian 


regiſter : after which you may take another me: 
morial out of the letter-caſe, which you may di- 
geſt after the ſame. manner.” 1 had a pretty long 
converſation with his xccllency, with whoſe ta- 


miliar eaſy air I was entirely charmed. What a 


difference between him and Calderona | they would 
have made two good figures in a pou bo 
I dined that day at an eating-houfe where they 
kept a table at a ſettled price, and I reſolved to $0 
there every day incognito, till I ſaw the effect of my 


complaiſance and condeſcenſion. I had money * 


moſt but for three months. I allowed myſelf that 


time to work at my own expenſe ; propoſing, * 
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chat, (fince the ſhorteſt follies are the beſt), to a- 
bandon the court aud its glittering tinſel, if I could 
not receive any ſalary. Wherefore I laid my ſcheme 
thus. I ſpared no pains for two months to pleaſe 
Calderona; but he took ſo little notice of all I did 
for that purpoſe, that 1 deſpaired of ever gaining 
my point, Wherefore I altered my bchaviour with 
reſpe&t to him; I made my court no longer to him; 
and only applied myſelf to make the beſt uſe of 
the moment's converſation wherewith the Dukz 
honoured me. 


HAI. ; 


Gil Blas gains the Duke of Lerma's favour, who in- 
truſts him with an important ſecret, 


LTHOUGH the Duke only appeared to me, 
(if I may uſe that expreſſion), and vaniſhed 
again every day, it did not prevent my rendering 
myſelf inſenſfibly ſo agreeable to his Excellency, 
that he faid one afternoon : Hark you, Gil Blas, 
Tlike your genius, and have a kindneſs for you. 
You are an affectionate faithful young fellow, of 
a £00d underſtanding, and diſcreet; I think I ſhall 
not miſplace my confidence in repoſing it in you.“ 
I threw myſelf at his feet on hearing theſe words, 
and having reſpectfully kifſed one of his hands, 
which he held out to raiſe me, anſwered : Is it pol+ 
lible your Excellency ſhould condeſcend to honour 
me with ſo great a favour ? What ſecret enemies 
wil your goodneſs ſtir up againſt me! But | only 
ſear the heat of one man; that is, Don Rodriguez 
de Calderona.“ 75 
Lou need apprehend nothing from him,” re- 
plied the Duke, I know Calderona, He has 
deen attached to me ever ſince my childhood. [I 
dare ſay bis ſentiments are ſo conformable to mine, 
that he will cheriſh whatever I love, as he hates 
every thing that diſpleaſes me. Inſtead of fearing 
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his averſion, you ought on the contrary to depend 
upon his friendſhip. * I found by this that Signior 
Don Rodriguez was a cunning ſharper, who had 
made himſelf maſter of his &xcellency's favour, 
and that I could not keep too fair with him, 
To begin,” continued the Duke, “ to put 
you in pofſeflion of my confidence, I am going to 
diſcover to you a deſign I have upon the ani}, 
It is neceſſary you ſhould be informed. of it, that 
you may diſcharge well the commiſſion I intend 
afterwacds to give you. It is now a long time ſince 
my authority has been generally reſpected, and my 
reſolu ions blindly followed; as alſo that I have 
diſpoſed at pleaſure of poſts, employments, go- 
vernments, viceroyalties, and benetices, I reign, 
if 1 durſt venture to ſay ſo, in Spain. I cannot 
puſh my fortune any further. But I would ſecure 
it from the ſtorms that begin to threaten it; and 
for this reaſon I could with to have my nephew the 
Count de Lemos for my ſucceflor in the miniſtry,” 
His Excellency obſerving that I was very much 
aſtoniſhed at this part of his diſcourſe, ſaid to me; 
„ fee very well, Santillane, what ſurpriſes you. 
It ſeems ſtrange to you that I prefer” my nephew 
to the Puke d'Uzeda, my own ſon. Bui know 
that the genius of the latter is too narrow to en- 
joy my place, and that, bufides, I am his enemy, 
He has tound out the fecret to pleaſe the King, 
who deſigns to make him his favourite; and that 
is what I cannot ſuffer. The favour of a crowned 
head is like the poſſeſſion of a woman one adores, 
It is a happineſs whereof one is ſo jealous, that one 
cannot reſolve upon ſharing it with a rival, hon 
nearly ſoever one is united to him by blood or 
friendſhip, 
Here,“ continued he, I ſhew you the ver) 
bottom of my heart, I have already tried to un- 
dermine the Duke d'Uzeda in the King's fore 
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and as I have not been able to compaſs. my deſign, 
1 have formed another ſtratagem. 1 would have 
the Count de Lemos, on his fide, inſinuate him- 
ſelf into the good graces of the Prince of Spain. 
Being lord of the bedchamber, he has an opportu- 
nity of converſing with him at all hours; and beſides 
his having a good deal of wit, I bave an infallible 
way to make him ſucceed in this undertaking. By 
this ſtratagem 1 ſhall ſet up my nephew againſt my 
ſon, and ſhall create adivition between theſe couſins 
which will obligethem both to court my protection? 
and the need they will have of my intereſt will ren- 
der them both ſubje& to me. This“ adds he, ** is 
my ſcheme ; and your aſſiſtance therein will be of 
uſe to me. I will ſend you ſecretly to the Count 
de Lemos, and you ſhall bring me back word ofall 
he has to impart to me.” 

After this confidence, which I looked upon as 
ready money, I had no longer any diſquiet. At 
laſt,” ſaid I, I am in the way of preferment, it will 
rain gold upon me. It is impoſſible but the confi- 
dent of a man who is called the great drum of the 
Spaniſh monarchy, muſt ſoon wallow in riches. 
Full of theſe flattering hopes, I ſaw my poor purſe 
haſten to its end with a great deal of indifference. 


CH A P. V. 


Where owe {ball fee Gil Blas filled with joy and honour, 
and overwhelmed with miſery. A* 


* was ſoon perceived that ] was in the prime mi- 
niſter's favour He affected to give me marks 
of it in public, by making me carry his porto- folio, 
which he before uſed to do himſelf when he went 
to council. This novelty cauſing me to be looked 
upon as a little favourite, ſtirred up the envy of ſe- 
reral, and made me receive abundance of _ 
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holy- water. My two neighbours, the ſecretaries, 
were none of the laſt in complimenting me upon 
my approaching grandeur, and inviting me to ſup- 
per at their widow's, not ſo much by way of return, 
as with a view of engaging me to do them ſome 
ſervice in the end. 'They congratulated me on all 
hands; even the haughty Don Rodriguez altered 


his behaviour. He now always called me Signiar 


de Santillane ; he that before never ſtiled me but 
you, without uſing the term Signior. He tired me 


with his civilities, eſpecially when he thought our 


maſtcr obſerved him. But I will aſſure you he had 
no fool to deal with; I returned his compliments 
the more politely, in that I hated him the moſt; 
an old courtier could not have acquitted himſelf 
better. | FR 

I alſo attended the Duke when he waited on the 
King, whether he generally went thrice a-day. He 
viſited his Majeſty in the morning, as ſoon as he 
was awake, and kneeling down at his bed's head, 
informed him what he had to do that day, and dic- 
tated to him what he was to ſay; after which he 
withdrew. He returned again when his Majeſty 
had dined, not to talk of buſineſs, but to divert 
him with merry converfation. He would entertain 


him with all the pleaſant adventures that happened 


at Madrid, with which he was always the firſt ac- 
quainted. In fine, at night he again ſaw the King, 
to give him what account he pleaſed of all he had 
done that day, and aſked him, in a careleſs way, 
his orders for the next. I ſtaid in the antechamber, 
whilſt he was with his Majeſty, where I was ſur- 
rounded with perſons of quality, who, being deſi- 
rous of getting into favour, courted my converſa- 
tion, and hugged themſelves that I would give them 


the hearing. After all this, how could I avoid 


thinking myſelf a man of conſequence ? There are 
ſeveral perſons at court, who imagine themſelves 
ſo with leſs reaſon. 2 a 
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One day, I had yet more cauſe to be vain: the 
Duke having ſpoken advantageouſly of my ſtyle to 
the King, he had the curioſity to fee a ſpecimen of 
it, His Excellency making me take the regiſter of 
Catalonia, carried me before that monarch, and 
bid me read the firſt memorial I had digeſted. If 
that prince's preſence put me at firſt into ſome con- 
fuſion, that of the prime miniſter ſoon encouraged 
me, and I read my performance, with which his 
Majeſty was very well pleaſed. He expreſſed him- 
ſelf ſatisfied with me, and even charged his miniſter 
to take care of my fortune. 'This did not abate the 

ide I had already ; and the converſation I had a 
E days afterwards with the Count de Lemos, put 
the laſt ſtroke to the filling my head with ambitious 
notions, | „ 

I went to wait on that nobleman, from his uncle, 
at the Prince of Spain's, and I prefented bim with 
a credential letter, wherein the Duke informed him 
that he might open himſelf to me, as being a man 
perfectly acquainted with their deſign, and one who 
was pitched upon to be their common meſſenger. 
Having read this note, the Count conducted me 
into a chamber, where we both ſhut ourſelves up: 
and there he began this diſcourſe : Since you are 
confident to the Duke of Lerma, I do not doubt 
but you deſerve it, and I ought to make no difficulty 
of repoling the ſame truſt in you. You muſt know 
then that things go the beſt in the world. The 
Prince of Spain diſtinguiſhes me from all the noble- 
men that make their court to him, and ſtudy to 
pleaſe him, I was in private with him this morning, 
and he ſeemed concerned that the King's covetouſ- 
neſs rendered him incapable of following the bentof 
his generous inclinations, and even of making a fi- 
gure ſuitable to a prince. Hereupon I did not fail to 
lament his misfortune, and taking hold of that op- 
portunity, I promiſed to bring him a thouſand piſ- 
toles to morrow at his levee, till I could procure 
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larger lums with which I have vndertaken to fuy. | 
ply him. He was charmed with my promiſe, and 

am ſure, if I keep my word, of getting into his 
favour, Go to my uncle and tell him all theſe 
circumſtances, and come back to-night to inforn 
me what he thinks thereupon. _ 

I left the count de Lemos when he had thus ſpo. 
ken, and returned to the Duke of Lerma, who, 
upon my giving him this account, ſent to Calde- 
rona for a thouſand piſtoles, wherewith 1 was in- 
truſted that night, and which I carried to the 
Count, ſaying to myſelf as I went, “ O ho, I ſee 
now what is the infallible way the miniſter takes to 
ſucceed in his enterpriſe; faich he is in the right, 
and in all appearance this prodigality will not ruin 
him. I can ealily gueſs out of whoſe coffers he 
takes theſe fine piſtoles ; but after all, is not it 
reaſonable, that the father ſhould maintain the 
ſon ? The Count de Lemos, on my taking leave 
of him, whiſpered me, Adieu my dear conh- 
dent; the Prince of Spain loves the fair ſex a lit- 
tle, we muſt have a conference together thereupon 
the firſt opportunity. I foreſee that I ſhall ſoon 
want your aſſiſtance.“ I went away ruminating on 
theſe words, which were not ambiguous in the 
leaſt, and filled me with joy. What the deuce,” 
ſaid I. am I juſt upon being made the Mercury 
to the heir to the crown!” I did not in the leaſt 
examine whether the office was good or bad; the 
quality of the gallant baniſhed my morals. What 
a glory was it for me to be a great prince's miniſter 
of his pleaſures ? “ Not fo faſt, Mr. Gil Blas!“ 
ſomebody will cry, “ You was only to be deputy 
miniſter.” I agree to it, but at rhe bottom theſe 
two poſts are equally honourable ; only the prof 
is different. | 

Whilſt I was thus diſcharging theſe noble com. 
miſſions, and getting daily more and more into 
the prime miniſter's good graces, with all the 2 
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hopes in the world, I ſhould have been happy it 
ambition could have kept me from hunger. I had 
got rid of my magniſicent apartment above two 
months, and lodged in one of the moſt ordinary 
ro0n's ready furniſhed. Although this troubled. 
me, yet as I went out early in the morning, and 
did not return till night to lie there, I bore it pati- 
ently, 1 was all day in my element, that is to ſay, 
at the Duke's, where I acted the part of a lord. 
But when I retired to my dog hole. my lordſhip 
yaniſhed, and there only remained poor Gil Blas 
without money, and. which was worſe, without 
any thing that would raiſe any. Beſides my being 
too proud to diſcover my wants to any one, I knew 
nobody but Navarro, and I had neglected him too 
much ſince my being at court, to dare addreſs my- 
ſelf to him. I had been obliged to ſell my things 
piece by piece, and I had nothing left but what 1 
could not any way ſpare. I went no more to the 
eating houſe, for want of money to pay ny ordi- 
nary, What ſhift did I make then to ſubſiſt? 
They brought us every morning a little roll, and a 
glaſs of wine for our breakfaſt in the office, This 
was all that the miniſter allowed us. I only eat 
that all day, and went to bed at night moſt com- 
monly without ſupper, 0 

| This was the condition of a man that made a 
figure at court, but who ought rather to have been 
pitied than envied. However I could no longer 
endure my miſery, and I reſolved at laſt to diſco- 
ver it with addreſs to the Duke dc Lerma, whene- 
ver I could find an opportunity. By good luck, 1 
me one at the Eſcurial, whither the King and 
Prince of Spain went ſome days after. 


CHAP. 


an inkhorn, and follow him into the palace-gar. 


that they attracted our attention: “ You flutter- 


I have read in Pilpay, or ſome other writer of 


I related it to him in the terms following. 
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CHAP. VI. 
Neu Gil Blas diſcovered his miſery to the Duke d 
Lerma, and afier what manner that miniſter treat. 
ed him. | 


We the King was at the Eſcurial, he bon 
VVVervery one's charges that attended him, ſo 
that I did not then feel where the ſhoe pinched me, 
I lay in a wardrobe near the Duke's Chamber ; and 
this miniſter riſing one morning by break of day 
according to cuſtom, bid me take ſome papers and 


dens, We went to ſit down under ſome trees, 
where I put myfelf, by his order, in the poſture 
of one that writes upon the crown of his har, and 
he held a paper in his hand, as if he was reading 
We ſeemed at a diſtance to be about buſineſs of 
importance, and nevertheleſs we were only talking 
of trifles. 1 6 

I had been diverting his Excellency above an 
hour, by all the flights wherewith my gay temper 
furniſhed me, when two magpies coming and {et- 
tling upon the trees that covered us with their 
ſhade, began to chatter after ſuch a loud manner, 


ing birds,” ſaid the Duke, that ſtem to quarrel, 
I ſhould be curious enough to know the cauſe of 
your difference,” “ My Lord,” ſaid I, © your 
curiofity makes me remember an Indian fable that 


fables.” The miniſter aſked me what it was, and 


„A monarch formerly reigned in Perſia, who 
not having capacity enough to govern his domini. 
ons himſelf, left the care thereof to his Grand 
Vizier. This miniſter, whoſe name was Ataimuc, 
was a man of a ſuperiour genius. He ſupportel 
the weight of this vaſt monarchy without — 
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under it. He preſerved it in a profound peace, 
He had even the art of rendering the regal autho- 
rity amiable, by making it reſpected, and the ſub- 
jets were happy in having an affectionate father, 
in a vizier who was faithful to his prince. Atalmuc 
had amongſt his ſecretaries a young Cachemir ian, 
called Zeangir, whom he loved more than the reſt. 
He took pleaſure in his company, took him with 
kim a-hunting, and diſcovered to him even his 
inmoſt thoughts, One day as they were hunting 
in a wood, the Vizier obſerving two ravens croak- 
ed upon a tree, ſaid to his ſecretary : “ I ſhould be 
glad to know what theſe birds ſay in their lan- 
ouage,” © My Lord,” replies the Cachemirian, 
« your wiſh:s may be accomplithed.” © And 
how ?” rejoined Atalmuc. * Becauſe,” replicd 
Zeangir, © a derviſe who was a cabaliſt taught me 
the birds language; if you deſire it, I will liſten 
to theſe, and repeat to you word for word what I 
hear them ſay.” 5 | 
The Vizier conſented. The Cachemirian drew 
near the ravens, and ſeemed to lend an attentive 
ear to them ; after which, returning to his maſter, 
he ſaid: © My Lord, would you believe it? we 
were the ſubject of their converſation,” “ Ir is im- 
poſſible,” cries the Perſian miniſter: © Well, and 
what ſay they of us?“ One of them,” rejoined 
the ſecretary, ** ſaid, There he is, the Grand Vi. 
zier Atalmuc ; that tutelary eagle that covers Per- 
ha with his wings, as if it were his neſt, and 
watches continually for its preſervation. There he 
k hunting in this wood with his faithful Zeangir, 
to refreſh himſelf after his painful toils. How 
happy is. that ſecretary to ſerve a maſter who ſhows 
him athouſand favours ?” ** Softly,” cries the other 
aven, interrupting him, © fofily. Do not boaſt 
Io much of the Cachemirian's good fortune. Atal 
Muc, it is truc, converſes with him familiarly, ho- 
ours him with making bim his confident, and | 
Vor. III. 3 do 


— . —ꝶäkjĩ * — 


422 THE HISTORY Book vin 


do not doubt but he even deſigns to give him ſome 
. conſiderable employment; but before that time 


court. The Graud Vizier does not think of in- 


Lerwa took it; who aſked me with a ſmile, what 
impreſſion this fable made upen Atalmuc's mind, 


benefits.“ That was lucky,” replied the Duke, 
with a ſerious air; “ there are miniſters who 


he, breaking off the diſcourſe, ** I believe the king 


me to him.” At theſe words he walked haſtily 


| ſenſible of the lively grief with which I feeme! 


comes, Zeangir will be ftarved That poor wretch 
lodges in a little ready furniſhed room, where he 
wants the greateſt neceſſaries. In ſhort, he leads a 
miſcrable life, without any one's perceiving it at 


quiring into his circumſtances, but contenting him. 
{elf with having a regard for him, lets him fall a 
victim to poverty.“ 

I left off ipeaking here, to ſee how the Duke of 


and whether the Grand Vizier was not offended 
with his ſecretary's boldneſs. 4 No, my Lord,” 
ſays 1, a little confounded at his queſtion ;'” on the 
contrary, the ſtory ſays, that he loaded him with 


would not take ſuch leſions well, But,” continued 
will not be long before he wakes ; my duty calls 


towards the palace, and ſeemed to be very much 
diſpleaſed with my Ipdian fable. 

I followed him to his Majeſty's chamber door; 
after which, I went to lay my papers in the place 
whence I took them. This done, I went into a 
cloſet where our two ſecretaries were at work, for | 
they were alſo come with us.“ What is the mat- 
ter, Signior de Santillane ?” ſaid they on ſeeing 
me; you are very much moved; has any diſa- 
greeable accident happened to you?“ 

] was too full of the ill ſucceſs of my fable, to 
hide my trouble from them. Imade them a recital 
of what I had faid to the Duke, and they appeartd 


to be ſeized. © You have reaſon to be chagrined,” 
aid one of them, “can you think to be better 
| treat 
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treated than a ſecretary of Cardinal Spinoſa's ? 
This ſecretary being, weary with receiving nothing 
in fifteen months that he had been employed by 
his Eminence, took the liberty one day to repreſent 
his neceſſities to him, and to aſk him for ſome 
money for ſubſiſtence. ** It is juſt,” ſaid the mi- 
niſter, that you ſhould be paid:;; there,“ con- 
tinued he, putting in his hands a warrant for a 
thouſand ducats, ** go and receive that ſum t the 
royal treaſury ; but, at the ſame time, remember 
that I want no more of your ſervice.” The ſe- 
cretary would have comforted himſelf for his be- 
ing dilmiſſed, if he had received the thouſand du- 
cats, and been left to look for employment elſe- 
where: but on his leaving the Cardinal's he was 
ſeized by an alguazil, and conducted to the tower 
of Segovia, where he remained priſoner a long 
while,” 

This little ſtory redoubled my terrour, I thought 
myſelf loſt, and not being able to comfort myſelf, 
I began to reproach my impatience, as if | had 
not endured enough. * Alas!” cried I, “ why 
did 1 run the hazard of this curſed fable, which. 
has diſpleaſed the miniſter ? perhaps he was upon 
the point of extricating me from my miſerable 
condition, Perchance I was going to make one of 
thoſe ſudden fortunes that ſurpriſe the world. 
What riches, what honours have I loft by my-fol- 
ly! I ought'to have reflected, that there are great 
men who do not love to be anticipated, and who 
will have one receive as a favour from them, even 
the leaſt things that they are obliged to give. I 
had better have continued my diet, without ſaying 
any thing io the Duke, and even have ſtarved, that 
I might have laid all the blame on his Tide. 

It I had retained yet ſome glimpſe of hope, the 
lint of my maſter, after dinner, would have de- 

royed it entirely, He was very ſerious with me, 
coatrary to his cuſtom, and did not ſpeak to me at 
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 bgh and complain. 


Judgment, “ Santillane,“ ſaid he, ſhewing me: 


milery.”” 


order wherein he ſaw me. Be of good heart, 


1 promiſe you as much every year; and beſides 


ther hand, I would have recovered my gay tempes 
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all, This gave me, all thereſt of the day, a mor. 
ral diſquiet, neither did I ſpend the night in more 
eale, | he regret of ſeeing all my agrecable illu. 
fions vaniſh, and the fear of increaſing the num. 
ber of ſtate-priſoners, made me do nothing by 


The next was the critical day; the Duke had ne 
called in the morning; I entered his chamber 
trer ling more than a criminal who is going to 


paper he had in his hand, take this warrant” — 
1 ſhuddered at the word warrant, and, ſaid to my- 
ielf, '* O Heavens |! here is the Cardinal Spinola, 
the coach is ready for Segovia.“ The terrour [ 
was in at that inſtant was ſo great, that I interrupt- 
ed the miniſter, and throwing myſelf at his feet; 
My Lord,“ ſaid I, all bathed in tears, I hum 
bly beg your Excellency to pardon my boldneſs : it 
was my neceffity forced me to inform you of my 


The Duke could not forbear laughing at the dif 


Gil Blas,” replied he, © and hearken to me. A! 
though the diſcovering your wants, was reproach- 
ing me for not having prevented them, yet 1 do not 
take at it all amiſs of you; I rather am angry with 
myſelf for not aſking you how you lived. Butto 
begin to make amends for this indiſcretion, I give 
you a warrant for 1500 ducats, which will be paid 
you at ſight, at the royal treaſury : this is not al, 


when any perſons that are rich and generous, de- 
fire you to do thern a ſervice, I do aot forbid your 
ſpeaking in their favour.” | 

Theſe words threw me into ſuch a rapture, that 
J kiſſed the feet of the miniſter, who commanding 
me to riſe, continued to diſcourſe me. On the & 


but I could not ſo ſoon make a tranfition wr 


1 Tn 779. ener om Ot » —— — —— 2 I - _ : — 


Chap. 7. OF GIL BLAS. 12 


grief to joy. I remained as confounded as a male- 


factor who hears them cry a reprieve, the moment: 


hat he expected the fatal ſtroke. My maſter ai- 
cribed all my difturbance only to the fear of hav- 


ing diſpleaſed him, although the apprehenſion of. 


a perpetual impriſonment had at leaſt as great a 
ſhare herein. He confeſſed that he had aftected 


to look cool upon me, to ſee if I ſhould be very. 
ſenfible of the change; that he judged by that ot 


ter. 


Hr. n. 


my attachment to his perſon, and liked me the bet 


Of the good uſe he made of his 1509 ducats : of the- 
firſt affair wherein he engaged, and of the profit he 


got by it. 


* King, as if to comply with my impatience, 


returned on the morrow to Madrid. I im- 
mediately flew to the royal treaſury, where I as 


ſoon received the ſum contained in my warrant, I. 


then gave ear to nothing but my ambition and va- 


nity. I left my miſerable ready-furnithed dog-hole 
for the ſecretary's who did not yet underſtand the 
language of birds, and hired a ſecond time my fine 
apartment, which by good fortune happened to be 


empty. I then ſent for a famous tailor, who worked 


for almoſt all the fops : he took my meaſure, and 


carried me to a woolen-draper's, where we bought 


five ells of cloth, which he ſaid he muſt have to. 


make me a ſuit: five ells for Spaniſh dreſs! Juſt 
Heavens | But do not let us criticiſe thereupon. 
Lailors who are in reputation, always take more 
than others. I afterwards: bought ſome linen, 


whereof I was in great want, with filk ſtockings, 


and a beaver laced with a Spaniſh open lace. 
After this, as I could not well be without a foot- 


man, I defired my landlord Vincent Forero to re- 
commend me one. Moſt part of the foreigners 
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who lodged with him uſed, when'theycame to Madrid, 
to hire Spanith ſervants. This did not fail to dray 
all the footmen that were out of ſervice to his houſe, 
The firſt that offered was a young fellow of ſuch a 
mild religious air, that I would not have him, I 
thought 1 ſaw Ambrofe de Lamela. I do not 
love,” ſaid I tro Forero, “ a fogtman with ſuch a 
ſanctiſied look; I have been caught fo already, 

I had hardly refuſed this fellow, bur another 
came in. This ſeemed very ſharp, with more im- 
pudence than a covurt- page, and to that a litile 
roguiſh, He pleaſed me: I aſked him ſome que- 
ſtions, to which he gave pertinent anſwers; I even 
obſerved that he was intriguing. I looked upon 
him as a man fit for my turn, and hired him, of 
which I had no reaſon to repent, for 1 ſoon per- 
ceived that 1 had got an admirable bargain. As 
* the Duke had given me leave to ſpeak to him in 
1 favour of perſons whom I had a mind to ſerve, and 
{ as I had no intention to neglect this permiſſion, I 
| wanted a ſpaniel to hunt out the game; I mean an 
| | arch fellow that was induſtrious, and fit to find out 

1 and bring me ſuch perſons as had favours to aſk of 
| | the prime miniſter, This was juſt Scipio's maſter- 
piece : that was my footman's name : he came 
I trom Donna Anna de Guevara, the Prince of 
i! ___ Spain's nurſe, where he had exerciſed that talent 
| very much, 5 | 
Wil As ſoon as I had informed him of my intereſt, 
and that I ſhould be glad to make uſe of it, he took 
| the field, and that very day he told mie: vir, I 
| have made a pretty good diſcovery. There is 4 
| poung gentleman of Grenada juſt arrived at Ma- 
1 drid, whoſe name is Don Roger de Rada. He has 
Fought a duel, which obliges him to have recourſe 
| to the Duke of Lerma's protection; and he s 
| willing to pay well for doing him that ſervice. | 
1. have ipoke to him. He had a mind to have ad- 
1 dreſſed himſelf to Don Rodriguez de ang 
18 who 
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whoſe power has been cried up to him: but I hare. 
deterred him, by acquainting him, that the'ſecre- 
tary ſold his good offices at an extravagant rate, 
whereas you would be ſatisfied with a handiome 
acknowledgment for yours ; that you would even 
do a ſervice for nothing, if the condition of your 
affairs would allow you to follow your generous 
and diſintereſted temper. In ſhort, I have ſpoken 
after ſuch a manner that you will ſee the gentleman 
at your levee to-morrow morning.” *©* How, 
ſaid I, * Mr. Scipio, you have already done a 
great deal of bafineſs : you are no novice at in- 
triguing ; I wonder you are no richer.” “ That 
ought not to ſurprize you,” replied he; “ I love 
two make money circulate, I do not hoard. | 

Don Roger de Rada came accordingly, and was 
received with a politeneſs intermixed with haugh- 
tineſs, © Signior Cavalier,” faid I, © before I en- 
gage to ſerve you, I muſt know the affair of ho- 
nour that brings you to court;.for it may happen to 
be of that nature, that I may not dare to inter- 
cede for you with the prime miniſter. Therefore 
I deſire you to give me a true account of it, and de 
aſſured that I will eſpouſe your intereſt very hear- 
"ty, it a man of honour may appear therein. 
* With all my heart,” replied the young Grena- 
dian, I am going to make you a ſincere recital of: 
my hiſtory.” At the ſame time he recounted it af - 
ter the following manner. 


C HAP. VIII. 
The hiſtory of Don Roger de Rada, 


ON Anaſtaſio de Rada, a gentleman of Gre-- 
nada, lived very happily in the city of An-- 
tequera, with Donna Eſtephania his ſpouſe, who with 
ſolid virtue, had a mild temper, and was a woman 
of exquiſite beauty. If ſhe loved her huſband ten- 
derly, it was returned with equal paſſion, He was 
5 F 4 naturally 
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naturally very much inclined to jealonſy ; and al. 
though he had no reaſon to ſuſpect his wife's fide- 
lity, he was nevertheleſs uneaſy. He was appre- 
henfive leſt ſome private enemy to his repoſe, 


| ſhould make an attempt noon his honour, He 


grew diffident ofall his friends, except Don Huber. 
to de Hordales, to whom his hovſe was open, as 
being Eftephania's confin, and who was the only 
one of whom he had no miſtruſt. 

In effect, Don Huberto fell in love with his cou. 
ſin, and was ſo bold as to declare his paſſion, with- 
out having regard to the blood that united them, 
or to Don Aniſtaſio's-particular friendſhip. The 


lady, who was diſcreet, inſtead of making a cl- 


mour, which might have had fatal conſequences, 
reprehended her relation mildly, repreſenting to 
him the hainouſneſs of the crime, to attempt to 


ſeduce her and diſhonour her huſband ; and telling 


him very ſeriouſly, that he ought not to flatter 
himſelf with any hopes of ſucceſs. 
This moderation only ſerved to inflame the caya- 


lier the more; for imagining that he ought to try a 


woman of her character to the utmoſt, he began to 
de diſreſpectful in his behaviour, and had the al- 
ſurance one day to preſs her to ſatisfy his defires, 
She repulſed him with a ſevere air, and threatened 
to make Don Anaſtaſio puniſh his raſhneſs, The 
{park, being terrified with this menace, promiſed to 


talk no more to her of love; and upon the credit 


of this promiſe, Eſtephania forgave what was paſt. 

Don Huberto, who was naturally a great villain, 
could not fee his paſſion ſo ill repaid, without con- 
ceiving a baſe defire of avenging himſelf, * He kaew 


Don Anaſtafio to be a jealous man, ſuſceptible of 


any impreflions he would make upon him. He 
wanted no more to form the blackeſt deſign of 
which a mifcreant could be capable. One evening, 
as he was walking alone with this weak huſband, 


be ſaid to him with the moſt melancholy air in the 


without 
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world: My dear friend, I can live no longer 
without revealing a ſecret, which I ſhould be cauti- 
ous of diſcovering, if your honour were not more 
dear to you than your reſt. But your delicacy and 
mine in point of offences will not ſuffer me to con- 
ceal any longer what is done at your houſe, Pre- 
pare to hear an account which will cauſe in you. 
as much grief as ſurpriſe, I am going to wound: 
you in your tendereſt part.“ | F 

J underſtand you,” replied Don Anaſtaſio, al- 
ready quite confounded, your couſin is falſe to- 
me.” I no longer acknowledge her for my cou- 
fn, © rejoined Hordales, with a paſſionate air; © I 
viſown her, and ſhe is unworthy of having you for 
her huſband.” *©* You make me languith too 
long,” cried Don Anaſtafio.” “ ſpeak, what has 
Eſtephania done? She has betrayed you ? ” 
replied Don Hubert. You have a rival whom 
ſhe favours ſecretly, but I cannot name him to 
you; for the adulterer eſcaped the eyes that 
watched him, þy the favour of a dark night. All 
thatI know is, that they deceive you. Itis athing 
whereof I am aſſured. The intereſt that I ought t 
take in this affair, is but too certain a proof for 
you of the truth of my report. Since I declare 
myſelf againſt Eſtephania, I muſt. be well convinced 
of her infidelity, | 

It is in vain,” continued he, obſerving thai L's 
diſcourſe produced the defired effect, ©* it is in 
vain to ſay any more to you, I perceive that yu 
are undeſerving of the ingratitude wherewith your 
love is repaid, and that you are meditating a jult 
revenge. I ſhall not oppoſe you, do not examine 
who is the victim you are going to ſtike; ſhew the 
whole city, that there is nothing but what you can 
ſacrifice to your honour.” | | 

Thus did the traitor. animate a too credulous 
huſband againſt an innocent wife; and he painted 
to him in ſuch lively colours the infamy wherewith 
ke would be covered, if he let the affront go un- 
F 5 puniſhed,, 
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puniſhed, that at laſt he put him in a rage. Be. 
hold Don Anaſtaſio deprived of judgment. He 
ſeems as if poſſeſſed by the furies. He returns 
home with a reſolution to ſtab his unhappy wife, 
who was juſt ſtepping into bed when he arrived, 

He conſtrained himſelf at firſt, and waited till 
the domeſtics were withdrawn, But then, without 
being reſtrained by the fear of the anger of Hes. 
ven, or the diſhonour that it would reflect upon an 
honeſt family; or even by the natural pity he ought 
to have had for a child, wherewith his wife was fix 

months gone; he approached his victim, and faid 
in a furious tone: Wretch, thou muſt periſh; 
thou haſt but one moment longer to live, and that 
is owing to my goodneſs, that thou mayſt beg 
Heaven to forgive thee the outrage thou haſt done 
me, I would not have thee. loſe thy ſoul, as thon 
haſt loſt thine honour.” | | 

This ſaid, he drew his poinard. His action and 
diſcourſe terrified Eſtephania; ſo that throwing 
herſelf at his knees, wringing her hands, and quite 
coufounded, ſhe ſaid, ©* What is the matter, my 
Lord ? What reaſon have I had the misfortune to 
give you to be diffatisfied ? why would you deprive 
your ſpouſe of her life? If you ſuſpect her of not 
being faithful to you, you are in an error.” : 

No, no,” replied the jealous wretch, “ I am 
but too well aſſured of your treaſon. The perſons 
who informed me are of worth, Don Huberto" 

— * Ah, my Lord ! ” faid ſhe, interrupt 
ing him with precipitation, “ you ought to diſtrult 
Don Huberto: he is not ſo much your friend + 
you imagine If he told you any thing reflecting 
upon my virtue, do not believe him.“ “ Hold 
your tongue, you infamous woman,” replied Don 
Anaſtaſio, ©, by endeavouring to prepoſſeſs met 
gainſt Hordales, you rather juſtihy than remove 
my ſuſpicions. You attempt to render me mu. 
truſtful of this relation, becauſe he is acquaiort 
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with your ill conduct. You would. weaken bis e- 
vidence, but this artifice is uſeleſs, and redoubles . 
my inclination to puniſh you.” * My dear ho- 
band, replied Eſtephania, weeping bitterly, ©* be 
upon your guard againſt your blind paſſion, whoſe 
dictates if you follow, you will never forgive your- 
ſelf, when you ſhall once know the wrong you do 
me. For: God's ſake calm your anger; at leait 
give yourſelf time to clear up your ſuſpicions. It 
will only be doing juſtice to a woman who has no- - 
thing wherewith to reproach herſelf. 5 
Any other but Don Anaſtaſio would have been 
moved at theſe words, and yet more at the aMiction + 
ofthe perſon who pronounced them: but the bar- 
barian, far from ſeeming to relent, bid the lady 4 
ſecond time. recommend herſelf to God ſpeedi- 
ly; and even lifted up his arm to ſtrike her. 
Stop, barbarian,” cried the, “ If the love yo 
formerly bore me is entirely extinct; if all the 
marks of tenderneſs, of which I have been 1o pro- 
fuſe, are blotted out of your remembrance : it my 
tears cannot deter you from your execrable deſign, 
at leaſt have regard for your own blood. Do rot 
arm your furious hand againſt an innocent who bas 
not yet ſeen the light. You cannot be its exccuti— 
oner without off-nding both heaven and earth. As 
for me, I forgive you. my death, but be aſſured his 
will cry for juſtice for ſo enormous a crime.“ 
As reſolute as Don Anaſtaſiowas not to hearken 
to whatever Eſtephania ſhould ſay, he could not 
help being moved at the horrible ideas which thete - 
laſt words brought into his mind. Accordingly, 
as if he was afraid leſt this ſhock ſhould get the 
better of his reſentment, he made haſte to take ad- 
vantage of what fury remained in him, and piun- 
ged bis poniard into his wife's left fide. She fell“? 
doun that moment, and he believing her dead, 
immediately left his houſe, and diſappcared from 
Amequera, 195"; 
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In the meanwhile this unfortunate ſpouſe was ſo 


'Aunacd.with the wound ſhe had received, that the 


remained ſome minutes lifeleſs upon the ground, 
After which, recovering her ſpirus ſhe made ſuch 
complaints and lamentations as drew an old wo- 


man that ferved her to her aſſiſtance. This good 
old creature ſeeing her miſtreſs in ſo piteous a 


condition, ſent forth ſuch cries, as ſoon awaken- 
ed the other domeſtics, and even the next neigh- 
bours. The chamber was quickly full of compa- 
ny. They ſent for ſurgeons, who examining the 
wound had no ill opinion of it. They were not 
miſtaken in their conjectures. Eftephania was 
even cured in a ſhort time, and delivered happily 


of a ſon three month after this adventure. And 
in me, Signior Gil Blas, you behold that fon, [ 


am the fruits of that melancholy labour. 
Although flander ſeldom ſpares a woman's cha- 

racter, it yet ſhewed a regard to my mother's; 

and this bloody ſcene was looked upon in the town 


but only as the tranſport of a jealous huſband, It 


3s true my father was known to be of a violent 
temper, and apt eaſily to take umbrage at any 
thing. Hordales judged very rightly that his cou- 
fin ſuſpected him of having diſturbed Don Ans. 
ſtaſio's mind by his falſities, and contenting him- 
telf with being at leaſt half revenged of her, he 
left off viſiting her. I ſhall not enlarge upon the 
education that was given me, for fear of tiring 
your patience ; I ſhall only ſay, that my mother 
chiefly took care of my learning to fence well, and 
that I puſhed a long time in the moſt famous 
ſchools of Grenada and Seville. She impatiently 
waited till I was of age to meaſure my ſword will 
Don Huberto, that ſhe might inform me what 
reaſon ſhe had to complain of him; and finding me 


at laſt in my eighteenth year, ſhe intruſted me with 


it, not without ſhedding a flood of tears, and being 
teized with a ve y grief, What impreſſion cannot 
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a mother make in this condition, upon a ſon who 
has courage and natural affection? J immediately 
went to find out Hordales, and carried him to a 
private place, where, after a pretty long combar, I 
ran him thrice through, and left him upon the ſpot, 
Don Huberto feeling himſelf mortally wounded, 
fixed his dying eyes upon me, and owned that he 
had received death at my hands as a juſt puniſh- 
ment for the offence he had committed againſt my 
mother's honour. He confeſſed that he had re- 
ſolved to ruin her, to revenge himſelf of her ri- 
gour. After this he expired, aſking pardon of 
heaven, Don Anaſtaſio, Eſtephania, and me. I did 
not tthink it proper to return home, to inform my 
mother of the iſſue I left that to fame. I croſſed the 
mountains, and went to Malaga, where I embarked 
on board a privateer who was going to cruize. I 
ſeemed to him not to want courage, and he con- 
ſented willingly to my joining with the brave fellows 
he had on bard. | ; 

We were not long before we found an occaſion 
to ſignalize ourſelves. We met near the iſle of Al- 
bouran, a corſair of Melilla; who was returning 
to the coaſt of Africa, with a Spaniſh veſſel, rich- 
ly laden, which he had taken off of Carthagena. 
We attacked the African briſkly, and made our- 
ſelves maſters of his two ſhips, wherein were four 
ſcore Chriſtians whom he was carrying ſlaves to 
Barbary, Then taking advantage of a gale that 
ſprung up, and was fair for the coaſts of Grenada, 
we arrived in a little time at Punta de Helena. 
As we inquired of the ſlaves we had delivered of 
what place they were, I aſked the ſame queſtion 

a man of an excellent mien, and who might 
very well be fifty years old. He anſwered ſighing, 
that he was of Antequera. I found myſelf touch- 
ed wich his reply, without knowing any reaſon for 
n; and my emotion, which he perceived, cauſed 
a diſturbance in him, which I could not help ob- 

£ ſerving. 


* 
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ferving. *'I am,” ſays Ito him, “your fellow cit. 
zen, May not one aſk the name of your family d 
„Alas!“ replied he, © you renew my grief, by 
requiring me to fatisy your curioſity. It is eigh. 
teen years ſince I quitted Antequera, where | 
ought only to be remembered with horror, Per. 
haps you have yourſelf only heard me too much 
talked of. My name is Don Anaſta ſis de Rada," 
« Good heaven!” cricd I out, © may I beliew 
what l hear? What, is it Don Anaſtaſio, is it 
my father whom I ſee ?“ © What do you iy, 
young man?“ cried he out in his turn, obſerving 
me with ſurpriſe, ** is it poſſible? can you be 
that unfortunate child with whom your mother was 
big, when I ſacrified her to my fury?” *© Tes, 
father,” ſaid I, it was me that the virtuous Efte 
phania brought into the world, three months after 
that fatal night wherein you. left her weltering in 
her blood.” 

Don Anaſtaſio did not wait for my finiſhing 
theſe words, before he threw himſelf about my 
neck, He embraced me in his arms, and we did: 
nothing but intermingle our fighs and tears for a: 
quarter of an hour. Having given ourſelves up to 
the tender motions which ſuch an interview could 
not but exite in us, my father lifted up his eyes to 
heaven, to return thanks for the ſaving of. Lite- 
phania; but the moment after, as if he had been 

afraid his thanks were unrealonable. he aſked me 
which way his wife's innocence had been ditcover- 
ed. My Lord,” faid I, “nobody but yourſelf 
ever doubted of it. Your ſpouſe's conduct has al. 
ways been irreproachable. It is time you are dF 
abuſed : know it was Don Huberto who impoſed 
upon you.” At the ſame time I informed hiuvof 
that relation's perfidiouſneſs, how 1 had been re. 
venged, and what he had confeſſed to me at bs 
death. | 


r Gil eln r og 


My father was leſs ſenſible of the joy of having 
recovered his liberty, than of the pleaſure of hear- 
ing ſuch news. He began again to embrace me 
tenderly with tranſports of joy, and was never tired 
of expreſſing how well he was ſatisfied with me. 
« Come, my ſon,” ſaid he, let us immediately 
take the road to Antequera. I burn with impa- 
rience to throw myſelf at the feet of a wife'whom I 
have treated ſo unworthily, Since you have let 
me know the wrong 1 have done her, my heart 
bleeds with remorſe.” 

had too great a mind to bring again together 
two perſons ſo dear to me, to defer the happy mi- 
nute. I left the privateer; and bought at Adra two 
mules, with the money I received for my part of 
the prize, my father being no longer willing to ex- 
poſe himſelf to the dangers of the ſea. He bad 
leiſure enough upon the road to relate to me all 
his adventures, to which I liſtened with the ſame 
eager attention which the prince of Ithaca gave to- 
his father when reciting his. In ſhort, after ſeveral 
days journey, we reached the bottom of the moun- 
tain next to Antequara, where we halted. As we 
intended to get home as privately as poſſible, we did 
not enter the city till the middle of the night, 

| leave you to imagine my mother's ſurpriſe at 
ſeeing a huſband whom ſhe thought loſt for ever 
and the miraculous manner, if I may uſe that ex- 
preſſion, that he was reſtored to her, was another 
ſubject for her wonder. He aſked her pardon for 
his barbarity, with ſuch lively marks of repentance, 
that ſhe could not help being moved. Inſtead of 
looking on him as an aſſaſſin, ſhe only regarded him 
as a man to whom heaven had ſubjected her. So ſa- 
cred i the name of huſband to a virtuous woman. 

Eſtephania had been ſo much in pain for me, that 
ſhe was charmed at my return. Nevertheleſs her joy 
Was not ſincere; a ſiſter of Hordales took out a 
criminal proceſs againſt her brother's — 
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and had me purſued every where. So that my mo, p 
ther finding 1 was not ſafe in our houſe, was not 
without ditquiet. This obliged me to ſet out for 
court that very night, whither I am come, Sir, ig 
folicit my pardon, which I hope to obtain, ſince WM / 
you are willing to intercede for me with the firk 
miniſter, and make uſe of all your intereſt, 

Here Don Anaſtaſio's brave ſon finiſhed his re. 
lation. After which, I ſaid to him with an air of 
importance. It is enough, Signior Don Roger, 
your caſe ſeems pardonable. I take upon me to 
give his Excellency an account of your affair, and f 
dare venture to promiſe you his protection.“ The x 
Grenadian, upon that, lanched out in compliments, 
which had only gone in at one ear and out at the 
other, if he had not aſſured me, that his acknoy- 
ledgment ſhould immediately follow the ſervice l 
- ſhould render him. But as ſoon as he had touch- 
ed upon that ſtring, I ſet about it in earneſt, 1 
told the Duke the ſtory that very day, who having 
permitted me to preſent the cavalier to him, ſaid: 
Don Roger, | am appriſed of the affair that has 
brought you to court: Santillane has informed me 
of all the circumſtances. Set your mind at reſt, 
Hog have done nothing but what is excuſable; his 

ajeſty loves particularly, to pardon ſuch gentle- 
men as revenge their offended honour. You mult 
go to priſon for form; but be aſſured, that you 
ſhall not ſtay long there. Santillane is your good 
friend, and ſhall take care of the reſt, He ſhall 
haſten your enlargement. | 
Don Roger made a low bow to the miniſter up 
on whoſe word he ſurrendered himſelf priſoner, : 
His pardon 'was ſoon diſpatched by my care, and 
in leſs than ten days 1 ſent this new Telemachus i0 
rejoin his Ulyſſes and Penelope: whereas if he had 
not had a protector, perhaps he had not been 1e 
leaſed in a year, I had for this but an hundred 


” 
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piſtoles ; it was no great catch, but I was not yet. a 
Calderona to deſpiſe trifles. 


HAF. K. 


By what means Gil Blas made a great fortune in a 
little time; and of the great airs be gave himſelf. 


His affair made me reliſh the buſineſs ; and 
ten piſtoles which | gave to Scipio for bro- 
kerage, encouraged him to go anew upon the 
ſcent, J have alrcady extolled his talent at it; one 
might juſtly have called him Scipio the Great. The 
ſecond chapman he brought me was a printer of 
books. of chivalry, who had got an eſtate in defiance 
of good ſenſe. This printer had pirated another's 
copy, and his edition had been ſeized. For three 
hundred ducats, I had his books repleved, and 
ſaved him a heavy fine. Although this did not re- 
gard the firſt miniſter, his Excellency at my defire 
was willing to interpoſe his authority. After the 
printer, a merchant fell into my clutches, and up- 
on this account: A Portugueſe veſſel had been ta- 
ken by a corſair of Barbary, and was retaken by a 


longed to a Liſbon merchant, who, having in vain. 
reclaimed it, was come to the court of Spain, to find 
a protector who had intereſt enough to get it reſto- 
red, I interpoſed for him, and he regained his ef- 
ets, upon paying four hundred piſtoles, whereof 
he made a A in for the protection. 
Methinks Thear a reader cry at this place, Cou- 
age, Dantillane, put hay in your coach - box, you are 
na fine road, puſh your fortune.” © Oh! I will 
take care of that, If I am not miſtaken I ſce my 
povtman coming with a new cuſtomer whom he has 
Juſt hooked in, Even fo, it is Scipio. Let us hear 
That he ſays.” „ Sir,” cries he, © ſuffer me to 
melent you this famous operator, He deſires a 
ut for ſelling his drugs for ten years Songs 


privateer of Cadiz, Two thirds of her lading be- 
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all the cities of Spain, excluſive of all others; that 
is to ſay, that all perſons of his profeſſion may be 
prohibired ſettling ia the places where he reſides; 
and he will, as an acknowledgment, give two hun- 
dred piſtoles to the perſon that gets the patent dif. 
patched,” I told the mountebank, proteCtor-hke, 
Go your ways, friend, I will do your buſineſs, 
In effect, a few days after, I ſent him back with a 
patent that gave him an exclufive power to cheat 
the people through all the kingdoms of Spain, 
Beſides my growing more covetous, in proportion 
as I grew richer, I had obtained theſe four favours 
{o eafily of his Excellency, that I made no ſeruple 
of aſking a fifth. It was the government of the city 
of Vera, on the coaſt of Grenada, for a knight of 
Calatrava, who offered me 1000 piſtoles, The mi. 
niſter fell a-laughing to ſee me fo keen after the 
game. Good God, friend Gil Blas,” ſaid he, 
after what rate you go on! You are procigiouſly 
fond of obliging your neighbour. Hearken, when 
you aſk only for trifles, | ſhall not obſerve you lo 
narrowly ; but, when you want governments, 0r 
other conſiderable things, you mult be ſatisfied, if 
you pleaſe, with half the profit, You ſhall be ac- 
countable to me for the other. You cannot ima. 
gine,” continued he, at what expenſe I am forced 
to be, nor to how many ſhifts I am put to ſupport 
the dignity of my poſt ; for, in ſpite ot the dilinter- 
eſtedneſs I put on to the eyes of the world, I own 
to you I am not fool enough to confound my do- 
meſtic affairs, Depend upon that.” 3 
My maſter, by this diſcourſe, taking away al 
fear of importuning him, or rather encouraging 
me to make more frequent demands, rendered me 
yet more greedy of riches than I was before. I ſhould 
then willingly have poſted it up, that all thoſe who 
wanted any favours at court, thould addreſs then 
ſelves to me, I went one way, Scipio another, ce 
ing only how to do any one a ſervice for his * 
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My knight of Calatrava had the government of Ve- 
a for his thouſand piſtoles, and 1 ſoon obtained 
another at the ſame price for a knight of St. Jago. 
Nor was I ſatisficd with making governors, but I 
beſtowed orders of knighthood, and converted 
ſome good yeomen into bad gentlemen, by excellent 
coats of arms. I was alſo willing the clergy ſhould 
be ſenſible of my benefits, and conferred {ome {mall 
benefices, made canons, and ſome other dignicaries 
ot the church. As to archbiſhoprics and biſhoprics, 
Don Rodriguez de Calderona was the patron that 
beſtowed them. He alſo had the naming of magiſ- 
trares, commanderies, and viceroyalties, T his 
makes me ſuppoſe, that the great places were no 
better filled than the ſmall ones. For the perſons 
whom we choſe to fill the poſts, whereof we made 
ſuch a pretty traffic, were not always the moſt able 
men in the world, nor the moſt regular, We knew 
very well that the ſneerers at Madrid made them- 
ſelves merry thereupon at our expenſe ; but we 
vere like the miſers, who comfort themſelves for 
— of the populace, by looking at their 
gold. . 

lfocrates had reaſon to call intemperance and folly 
the inſeparable companions of riches. When I ſaw 
myſelf maſter of thirty thouſand ducats, and in a 
way perhaps to get ten times as much. I thought 
myſelf obliged to make a figure ſuitable to the con- 
tident of the firſt miniſter. I hired a whole houſe, 
which I furniſhed handſomely. 1 bought the coach 
of an Eſcrivano who had ſet it up out of oſtenta- 
wn, and who was endeavouring to part with it by 
the advice of his baker. I hired a coachman, with 
three footmen, and, as it is juſt to promote one's 
od domeſtics, I advanced Scipio to the threefold 
bonour of being my valet de chambre, ſecretary, 
ad ſteward. But what ſwelled my pride to the 
tight was, that the miniſter thought fit for my 
mn to wear his livery. 11oſt what ſenſe I _ left. 

1 was 


| 
| 
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I was full as mad as the diſciples of Porcins Latro 


who having, by drinking cummin, made themſelvel 


as pale as their maſter, imagined themſelves az 
learned as he; I was within a little of thinking 
myſelf a relation of the Duke of Lerma's; at 
leaſt I fancied I ſhould paſs for ſuch, or for one 
of his baſtards, which flattered my pride inf 
nitely. #0 

Beſides this, I reſolved to keep an open table, af. 
ter his Excellency's example, who kept open houſe, 
For this reaſon I ordered Scipio to provide me a 


good cook, and he found me one, who perhaps 


was comparable to that of Nomentanus of dainty 
memory. I filled my cellar with delicious wines, 
and having laid in my other ſtores, I began to re- 
ceive company. Every night I had ſome of the 


| head-clerks of the miniſter's offices to ſup with me, 


who haughtily took upon them the quality of ſe- 
cretaries of ſtate. On the other hand Scipio (for 
like maſter like man) had alſo his table in the but- 
tery, where he cntertained his acquaintance at my 
expenſe. But beſides my loving the fellow, as he 
contributed to my getting money, he ſeemed entitled 
to help me to ſpend it. Add to that, I looked upon 
this waſte with the eyes of a young man. I did not 
ſce the hurt it did me. The benefices and other 
employments continued to bring griſt to my mill. 
I ſaw my treaſury increaſe daily; I imagined that 
for this time I had fixed a nail in fortune's wheel. 
Nothing was wanting to my vanity but to have 
Fabricio a witneſs of my ſplendid living. I did 
not doubt but he was returned from Andalulia, 
and that I might have the pleaſure of ſurpriſ 
him, I ſeat him an anonymous letter, wherein 


wrote him word, that a nobleman of Sicily who 


was his friend, expected him at ſupper. I appoint- 
ed the day, the hour, and the place of rendezvous, 
which was at my houſe. Nunez came, and was ex- 
traordinarily ſurpriſed to find that I was the ſtrange 

EET. v7” nobleman, 
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nobleman, who had invited him to ſupper. © Yes, 
friend,” ſaid I to him, I am maſter of this houſe, 
| have an equipage and good table, and, what is 
more, a ſtrong box.” Is it poſſible,” cried he out 
briſkly, ©* that I find you again in opulency? How 
glad am I that I placed you with Count Galiano! 
| ſaid he was a generous nobleman, and would not 
be long before he made you eaſy in your circum- 
ſtances. ve e added he, you have fol- 
lowed the good countel I gave you, to wink a little 
at the ſteward, I congratulate you upon it. It is 
only by this conduct that the comptrallers grow ſo 
warm in great houſes.” 

I let Fabricio applaud himſelf as long as he plea- 
ſed, for having recommended me to Count Galia- 
no. After which, to moderate his joy for having 
procured me ſo good a poſt, I recited to him the 
marks of gratitude wherewith that nobleman had 
repaid my ſervices. But, obſerving that my poet, 
during this relation, ſung a recantation within him- 
ſelf, I ſaid, © I forgive the Sicilian his ingratitude. 
Under the roſe, I haye more reaſon to congratulate 
myſelf than complain. If the Count had not uſed 
me ill, I had followed him into Sicily, where I 
ſhould ſtill have ſerved him, in expectation of an 
uncertain ſettlement : in ſhort, I ſhould not have 
been the Duke of Lerma's confident.” 

Nunez was ſo much ſurpriſed at theſe laſt words, 
that he remained ſome moments ſpeechleſs. Then 
breaking filence on a ſudden : © Did I hear right?” 
ſaid hne. What, are yau intruſted with the prime 
miniſter's ſecrets ?”” „ ſhare his confidence,” re- 
plied I, © with Don Rodriguez de Calderona; and, 
according to all appearances, I hall go a great way.” 
Indeed, Signion de Santillane,”” rejoined he, © I 
admire you. You are capable of diſcharging all 
forts of employments. What talents! You have 
(to uſe an expreſſion of us poets), you have the 
univerſal toal, that is to ſay, you are good at every 
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thing. As for the reſt, my Lord,” continued he, 


am overjoyed at your Lordſhip's proſperity, 


1 © the devil,” ſaid J, interrupting him, 05. 
ſieur Nunez, truce with you my Lord, and your 
Lordſhip: let us baniſh thoſe terms, and live always 
familiarly together.“ You are in the right,” re 
plied he; I ought not to look upon you with 
any other eye than ordinary, though you are he. 
come rich, I will confeſs my weakneſs ; I was daz. 
zled at hearing of your good fortune; but the miſt 
is vaniſhed, and now I only ſce my friend Gil Blas.“ 

Our converſation was. interrupted by the arrival | 
of four or five clerks: Gentlemen,” ſaid I, pre. 
ſenting Nunez to them, you ſhall ſup with dig. 


nior Don Fabricio, who makes verſes worthy of 


King “ Numa, and writes in proſe, as nobody 
writes,” As ill lack would have. it, I ſpoke to per. 
ſons who valued poetry ſo little, that the poet ſuf. 
fered for it, They hardly deigned to caſt their eyes 
on him, ſt was in vain for him to ſay fine things 
to draw their attention; they had no taſte for them. 
He was ſo much piqued at it, that he took a poeti- 
cal licence; he got lily out of the company, and 


diſappeared. Our clerks did not perceive his reti. 
ing, but ſat down to table even without 3nquiring 


what was become of him, g 
Next morning as I had made an end of dreſſing 
me, and was juſt upon going out, the A ſturian poet 
entered my chamber. I atk your pardon, friend,” 
ſaid he, © if I diſobliged your clerks ;, but, to deal 
freely, I was fo much out of my element, that! 
could not ſtay. What haughty wretches with their 
conceiced {tiff looks! I cannot imagine how you, 
who have bright parts, can ſuit yourſelf to ſuch 
duil company. To night,” continued he, I wil 
bring you ſome of a better taſte” Lou will ob- 
lige me therein,” replied I, “ and I truſt to your 
The obſcure verſes which the Salian prieſts ſung in their pro- 
ceſſions, were compoſed by Numa. | ag 
I | judg: 
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judgment.” Lou are in the right,” rejoined he; 
'« | promiſe you ſome of the brighteſt and moſt di- 
verting genius. I am going directly to a chocolate- 
houſe where they will meet in a moment, and I will 
beſpeak them, for fear they ſhould be engaged elſe- 
where ; for every one ſtrives who ſhall have them 
to dinner or ſupper, they are ſo very pleaſant com- 
panions.“ | | 
At theſe words he left me, and at night at ſup- 
per time he came only accompanied with fix au- 
thors, whom he preſented to me one after another, 
making their reſpective encomiums. To have heard 
him, theſe wits ſurpaſſed the moſt celebrated writers 
of Greece and Italy, and their works (as he ſaid) 
deſerved to be written in letters of gold. I received 
the gentlemen very politely, and even affected to 
overwhelm them with civility, for the nation of au- 
thors is a little vain and conceited, Although I had 
not ordered Scipio to take care that the table ſhould 
be plentifully furniſhed, yet, as he, knew what ſort 
of people I was to treat, he had made an addition 
to each courſe. | 
In ſhort, we ſat down to table very merry, My 
poets began to extol and cry up themſelves, One, 
with a haughty air, quoted the great lords and wo- 
men of quality who were raviſhed with his muſe. 
Another, blaming the choice that an academy of 
learned men had juſt made of two members, ſaid 
very modeſtly, that they ought to have choſen him, 
The diſcourſe of the others was not lets preſuming. 
ln the middle of ſupper they ſtunned me with their 
verſe and proſe. Every one round began to recite 
a ſpecimen of his writings. One repeats a ſonnet, 
another a ſcene of tragedy; a third reads a criticiſm 
upon a comedy. A fourth, being willing in his turn 
to rehearſe an ode of Anacreon. tranſlated into 
wretched Spaniſh verſe, was interrupted by one of 
| his brethren, who tells him he has made uſe of an 
improper term. The author of the verſion will by 
ne 
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no means agree to it. Thence ariſes a diſpute 
wherein all the wits engage. They are divided in 
their opinions; the diſputants grow hot; they fal 
to invectives: as to that, it was tolerable, but the 
furious madmen riſe from table, and fall to boxing, 
Fabricio, Scipio, my coachman, footman, and my. 
ſelf, had no ſmall trouble to part them; which 38 
ſoon as we had done, they went out of my hovſe ay 
if it had been a tavern, without making me the 
leaſt excuſe for their incivility. 

Nunez, upon whoſe word I had promiſed my{-If 
to ſpend the evening very agreeably, remained quite 
confounded at this adventure: Well,” 2s , 
« friend, will you again cry up your gueſts ? Faih, 
you have brought me ſcurvy companions. For n 
part, I will keep to my clerks ; ſpeak no more 10 
me of authors.” No, I will take care.” replied 
he, “ nat ro introduce any more; you have ſcen 
the moſt reaſonable of them.” 


Cil Blas is entirely corrupted at court, Of the com- 
miſſion given him by the Count de Lemos, and of the 
intrigue wherein that nobleman and he engaged them- 
ſelves. 


8 I was known to be the Duke of Lerma's 
favourite, I ſoon had a number. who made 
their court to me, My antechamber was every 
morning crouded with ſuppliants, to whom I gave 
audience at my levee. Theſe conſiſted of (wo forts. 
The one came to engage me to uſe my intereſt for 
them with the prime miniſter, for which they were 
willing to gratify me : the others endeavoured to 
induce me by their ſupplications and prayers to ob- 
tain what they defired gratis, The firſt were ſure 
of being favourably heard and well ſerved, As for 
the ſecond, I either got rid of them immediately 


by evaſions and pretences, or amuſed them fo 2 
1 ; | that 


— 


A Sas. 


Chap. 10. OF GIL BL AS. 145 


that I made them loſe their patience. Before my 
coming to court, I was naturally compaſſionate 
and charitable; but when one 1s once there, one 
has no longer any humanity, and I became as hard 
as a flint, Conſequently I was cured of my ſenſi- 
bility for my friends, I put off all affection for 
them. The manner of ray uſing Joſeph Navarro 
in a juncture which I am going to relate, will con- 
firm it, | | 

This Navarro, to whom I was ſo much obliged, 


and who (to ſay all at once) was the firſt cauſe of ö 


my fortune, came to me one day. Having expreſſ- 
ed a great deal of friendſhip for me, as he was 
uſed to do whenever he ſaw me, he begged me to 
aſk a certain employment of the Duke de Lerma, 
telling me that the cavalier for whom he ſolicited 
was a young gentleman of great worth and merit, 
but that he was in need of a poſt whereon to ſub- 
ſiſt, 1 do not at all doubt,” continued he, but 
as I know you to be obliging and good-humoured, 
you will be glad of doing a ſervice to an honeſt 
gentleman who is not rich. I am ſure you will 
thank me for giving you an opportunity to exer— 
ciſe your generous temper.” * I his was telling me 
plainly that this piece of ſervice was expected for 
nothing. Although this was not at all to my re- 
liſh, I nevertheleſs ſeemed entirely diſpoſed to do 
what was defircd of me. *© I am overjoyed,” re- 
plied I to Navarro, that I am able to give you a 
proof how much I am ſenſible of all you have 
done for me. It is enough that you make intereſt 
for any,one ; that is ſufficient to determine me to 
ſerve him. Your friend ſhall have the employment 
jou deſire, depend upon it; it is now no longer 
four. bufineſs, it is mine.” | | | 
Joleph went away very well ſatisfied npon this 
alurance, Nevertheleſs the perſon he ſo much 
commended had not the place in queſtion. Job- 
aned it for another for a thouſand ducats which 
Vol. III. G I put 
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I put in my ſtrong box, I preferred this ſum to al 


given me, and ſaid with a mortified air, when we 


better news for you.” 


ter friends than ever; but I fancy he ſoon diſcover. 


upon me, I thought that in the ſtation wherein [ 
keep company with ſtewards, 


.-whiſe ; let us now return to him. I ſometime: 


a thouſand more by the Duke his uncle's order, 


ſince ſo many undertake it. . 


the thanks my clerk of the kitchen would. hay 


met again, “ Ah my dear Navarro, you though 
of ſpeaking to me too late. Calderona has pre 
vented me, he has given the employment you men. 
rioned to another. I am in deſpair that I have 10 


Joſeph believed me ſincerely, and we parted bei. 


ed the truth, for he came near me no more. I waz 
glad of it; for, beſides his ſervices lying hear 


was at court, it was no longer proper for me 0 
The Count de Lemos has been forgotten a good 


waited on him. I had carried him a thouſand 
piſtoles, as has been ſaid before, and J carried him 


out of money I had of his Excellency's. That day 
the Count de Lemos was pleaſed to have a long 
converſation with me, and informed me that be 
had at laft attained his defires, that he was the ſol: 
favourite and confident of the Prince of Spain 
After this he intruſted me with a very honourad 
commiſſion, for which he had before prepared me, 
„Friend Santillane,” ſaid he, now you muſt de 
{tir yourſelf. Spare no pains to find out fon 
young beauty worthy to entertain a gallant prince 
You do not want for wit, I ſhall ſay no more; ru 
fly, hunt, and when you have made a fortuna 
diſcovery, come and acquaint me. I promiſed it 
Count to be indefatigable in the diſcharge of 0 
employment, which ought not to be very diffcu 


] was not greatly uſed to this ſort of office, N 
I did not doubt Scipio's being admirable at f 
likewiſe. Hereupon when I came home, 1 c 
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him apart, and told him,“ My boy, I have a fe- 
cret of importance to impart to you. Do you 
know, that, in the midſt of fortune's - favours, I 
find ſomething wanting?“ © I can eaſily gueſs 
what it is,” ſaid he, interrupting me, without giv- 
ing me time to finiſh my diſcourſe, ©* You would 
have an agreeable nymph to divert and enliven you. 
In ſhort, it is a wonder that you have not already 
had one in the prime of your years, when old 
grave fellows cannot be without.” „“I adwire your 
penetration, replied I, ſmiling. “ Yes, friend, it 
is a miſtreſs I want, and I will have one of your 
procuring. But I muſt tell you, I am very nice in 
this point, I muſt have a pretty girl, who has no 
jiting tricks.” © You aſk,” replicd Scipio, © ſome- 
thing uncommon; nevertheleſs, thank Heaven, we 
are in a city, where there are ſome of all ſorts, and 
I hope I ſhall ſoon find one for your purpoſe.” 
Accordingly three days afterwards he told me, 
I have diſcovered a treaſure. There is a young 
lady, called Catalina, of a good family, and an in- 
chanting beauty, who lives under the government 
of her aunt, in a little houſe where they live very 
reputably upon their ſubſtance, which is not con- 
ſiderable: I am acquainted with their Abigail, and 
ſhe has juſt aſſured me, that their door, though 
not open to any one, may however give admittance 
to a gallant who is rich and generous, provid- 
ed, for fear of ſcandal, he will only come thither 
at night; and without making any noiſe. Here- 
upon I have deſcribed you as a cavalier who de- 
ſerves admiſſion any where, and have begged Mrs. 
Chambermaid to propoſe you to the two ladies : ſhe 
has promiſed me to do it, and bring me an anſwer 
to-morrow to a place agreed on between both,” 
That is very well,” replied I;“ but I am afraid 
the wench has impoſed upon you.” No, no,“ 
replied he, IJ am not a man to be put upon; I 
have already enquired of the neighbours, and from 
Been thy | (3 3: what 
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what they have told me, I conclude that Sennora 
Caralina is a Danae, with whom you may play the 
Jupiter, at the price of a golden ſhower.“ 

As much as I was prejudiced againſt this kind of 
| good fortune, I catched at this; and as the maid 
| came the next day to tell Scipio, that it ſhould be 
| my own faalt if I was not introduced to the ladies 
that very night, I flipt thither between eleven and 
twelve. The wench received me without any light, 
and led me by the hand into a pretty handſome 
. parlour, where I found the ladies genteely drefled, 
and fitting upon ſatin cuſhions. As ſoon as they 
perceived me, they roſe, and ſaluted me with ſuch 
a noble air, that I thought I ſaw two perſons of 
quality. Though the aunt, whoſe name was Sy- 
niora Menica, was ſtill beautiful, ſhe did not attract 

my eyes. It is true, her niece drew all one's 

attention, and yet, upon a ſtrict examination, one 
might haye ſaid, that ſhe was not a nonpareille; 
but ſhe had ſo many charms, with ſuch an inviting 
piquant air, that it was impoſſible for a man to ob- 
| lerve her defects. 1 
1 Accordingly her ſight dazzled my ſenſes: I for- 
| got that I was come hither to ſolicit for another, | 
ſpoke for myſelf, and entertained her with all the 
paſſion of a man deeply cnamoured ; and the little 
gypſey, whom I thought thrice as witty as ſhe rcal- 
ly was, (ſo agreeable ſhe ſeemed in my eyes), com- 
pleted her conqueſt by her anſwers, I began to be 
no longer maſter of myſelf, when the aunt inter: 
rupted us, and ſpoke after this manner to mode- 
rate my tran{ports. ** Signior de Santillane, I am 
going to explain myſelf freely. I have given you 
"admittance upon the good character I have had of 
you, without, attempting to enhance the value of 
this favour by a great many ceremonies. But do 
not think you are ever the nearer for that; I have 
hitherto brought up my niece very retired, and you | 


are (as one may ſay), the firſt cavalier who kts 
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aſight of her. If you think her worthy of being your 


ſpouſe, I ſhall be overjoyed at her having that 
honour; conlider if you like her at that price, you 
can have her at no other.” . 

This home - ſtroke ſent young Cupid packing, 


juſt as the urchin was going to let ily an arrow at. 
me. To ſpeak without metaphor, a marriage pro- 


poſed ſo bluntly brought me to myſelf, I imme- 
diately became a faithful agent to the Count de 


Lemos, and changing my tone, I made Sennora 


Mencia this anſwer, ** Madam, I like your free- 


dom, and I will imitate it. Whatever figure I 


make at court, I do not deſerve the incomparable 


Catalina; I have a more glorious offer in {tore for 
her, 1 deſign her for the Prince of Spain.” © It 


was enough to refuſe my nicce,” replied the aunt 
coolly, that refuſal, to my thinking, was ſuffi - 
ciently diſobliging; there was no need of adding 
to it by your unſeaſonable raillery.” * I do not 
rally, Madam,” cried I, “ nothing is more ſeri— 
ous: I have orders to find a perſon worthy of re- 


ceiving the Prince of Spain. I have met her in- 


your houſe, I ſet you down in my books.” 


Signiora Mencia was very much ſurpriſed at theſe. 
word which I perceived did not diſpleaſe her: ne- 


vertheleſs thinking ſhe onght to appear upon the 
reſerve, ſhe anſwered me in this manner. Were 
I to believe you in earneſt, I would have you 


know that I am not a woman to be proud of the 
infamous honour of ſeeing my niece miſtreſs to a 
prince. My virtue is ſhocked at the idea,” —* ou 
Ie a very pretty creature,” ſaid I, interrupting her, 
with your virtue! You talk like a fooliſh cit. What, 


do you banter, to look upon theſe things in a moral 


light? It is depriving thech of all their beauty. 


One muſt view them with a favourable eye; 


think you ſee the heir of the crown at the feet of 


the fortunate Catalina ; . him to yourſelf 
xdoring her, and loading her with preſents; and 
"Yo G imagine, 
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Imagine, that perhaps ſhe may bring forth a hero 
who may immortaliſe both his own name and his 
mother's,” | 

Though the aunt defired no better than to ac- 
cept my propoſal, ſne pretended not to know upon 
what to reſolve; and Catalina, who would even 
then have been glad to have been ſure of the Prince 
of Spain, affected to be very indifferent; which 
made me begin afreſh to lay ſiege to the fort, till at 
laſt, the aunt finding me diſcouraged, and ready 
to riſe from before the town, beat a parley, and we 
drew up a capitulation which contained the follow- 
ing articles : 

Firſt, that if the Prince of Spain took fire upon 
the report that ſhould be made him of Catalina, 
and ſhould reſolve to viſit her by night, I ſhould 
take care to inform the ladies, as alſo of the time 
appointed for that purpoſe. : 

Secondly, That the Prince ſhould not be intro- 
duced thither but as an ordinary gallant, and that 
_ attended by me and his head Miniſter of plea- 
ure. | 

After this agreement, the aunt and niece ſhewed 
me all the kindneſs imaginable, and even aſſumed 
a familiar air, by which being encouraged, I ven- 
tured to claſp them in my arms, which was not 
very ill received :. and as we were parting, they 
embraced me of themſelves with all the fondnels 
in the world. It is wonderful to ſee how eaſily your 
procurers, and the nymphs who want them, be- 
come acquainted, One would have ſworn, to ſee 
me go away in ſuch favour, that I had been hap- 
pier than I was. IA Ot 
The Count de Lemos was overjoyed, when I told 
him I had made ſuch a diſcovery as would charm 
him. I gave him ſuch a character of Catalina, 8 
made him defiroas to ſee her; upon which I carried 
him the next night, and he owned | had made an 


excellent choice, Ile told the ladies, that he did 
8 | not 
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not in the leaſt doubt but the Prince of Spain would 
be very well fatisfied with the miſtreſs I had pitched 


upon, and that, on the other hand, the would have 


reaſon to be pleaſed with her lover; that the young 
Prince was generous, and of an exquitite ſweet tem- 


der: in ſhort, he aſſured them, that in a few days- 
he would bring him juſt as they defired, that is to 


ſay, without any noile or retinue. Hereupon the 
nobleman took his leave of them, and I witherew 
with him to his equipage wherein we both came, 


and which waited for us at the end of the ſtreet. 


After this he ſet me down at my houſe, charging 
me to inform his uncle the next morning of this be- 
ginning of our adventure, and to beg him, in his 


name, to ſend him a thouſand piſtoles to put the 


finiſhing ſtroke to it. 
I cid not fail going the next day to give the Duke 
of Lerma an exact account of all that had paſſed. I 


concealed but one thing, I did not mention a word: 


of Scipio ; I pretended myſelf to be the diſcoverer 


of Catalina; for one aſſumes the honour of every 


thing to one's ſelf amongſt great men. 
By this I drew ſome compliments upon myſelf. 


« Mr. Gil Blas,” ſays the miniſter, with a rallying 


air, “ I am overjoyed, that, with all your other 
talents, you have alſo that of hunting out beauties 
who are willing to oblige; when J want one, 
be pleaſed to allow me to addreſs myſelf to 
you.” „My Lord,” anſwered I ia the ſame tone, 
I thank you for the preference; but ſuffer 
me to tell you, that I ſhould make a ſcruple 
ot procuring your Excellency theſe forts of plea- 
lures, dignior Don Rodriguez has fo long been in 
polleflion of that employment, that it would be an 
muſtice to ſupplant him.” The Duke ſmiled ar 
this anſwer ; then, changing the diſcourſe, he aſked 
it his nephew did not want money for this expedi- 
on.“ Pardon me,” ſaid I; “he begs you to ſend 
him a thouſand piſtoles.” Well chen,“ replied the 

G 4 -.. miniſter, 
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miniſter, © you have nothing to do but to carry 
them ; bid him not ſpare them, but humour the 
Prince in all the expenſes he pleaſes to defire, 


BY » i. Wo . | 
Gf the ſecret viſit and preſents the Prince of Spain 


made to Catalina. 


11 that very hour to carry five hundred 
double piſtoles to the Count de Lemos. You 
could not have come more a propos,” ſaid that no- 
bleman. I have ſpoken to the Prince; he has 
bit at the hook, and burns with impatience to ſee 
Catalina, He will ſteal out of his palace this very 
night in order to go thither, It is a thing reſolved 
on. We have already taken our meaſures for that 
. purpoſe. Inform-the ladies of it, and carry them 
the money you have brought me; it is good to ſhew 
them that they are to receive no ordinary lover; 
beſides, a Prince's favours ought always to precede 
his gallantrics. As you are to attend him with me, 
be ſure to be to-night at his couchee ; beſides, I 
think it proper to uſe your coach ; let it wait for us 
at midnight near the palace.” 

I went immediately to the ladies, but did not ſee 
Catalina; they ſaid ſhe was gone to lie down. I 
ſpoke only to Sennora Mencia. ** Madam,” ſaid I, 
I beg you would excuſe my appearing at your 
l:ouſe in the day, but I could not help it. I muſt 
inform you, that the Pririce of Spain will be here 
to night; and here,“ continued I, putting into her 
hands a bag wherein was the money, ** here is an 
offering which he ſends to the temple of Venus to 
render the goddeſs propitious. You ſee I have not 
engaged you in an ill affair.” 4 I am obliged to you,” 
replicd the ; “ but tell me, Signior de Santillane, 
does the Prince love muſic ?“ „ O yes,” rejoined 
I, „to diſtraction; nothing charms hun more than 


a fine voice, accompanied with a lute finely . 
— * c 


otro . QU Ar ALE A 


with joy, you rejoice me in io ſaying, for my 
niece ſings like a nightingale, and touches a lute to 
erfection. She even dances exquiſitely.” *© Good 
God!” cried I in my turn, ** thete are a great many 
accompliſhments, aunt! A woman need not have 


ſo many to make her fortune; one of theſe talcnts. 


is ſufficient for that.“ 
Matters being thus prepared, I waited the hour 
of the Prince's couchee; which being come, I gave 


my coachman his inſtructions, and rejoined the 


Count de Lemos, who told me that the Prince 
would feign a ſlight indiſpoſition to get the ſooner 


rid of all company, and that he would even goto 


bed, to perſuade them the better that he was ſick; 
but that he would riſe again in an hour, and would 


come by a private door, down the back ſtairs, that . 


led into the court-yard. | 
Having thus inſtructed me in what had been con- 


certed between them, he poſted me in a place by. 


which he aſſured me they muſt paſs. . I danced at- 
tendance ſo long, that I began to think our gallant 


had taken another way, or had loſt the defire of 


ſeeing Catalina; as if princes did not retain tuck 
fancies till they had ſatisfied them. In ſhort, I ima- 


gined they had forgotten me, when I was accoſted 


by two men, whom finding to be thoſe I wanted, I 


conducted them to my coach, wherein they both got. 
As for me, I ſat by the coachman to ſerve him for 
2 guide, and made him ſtop about fifty paces from 
the ladies. I pave my hand to the Prince and his 


companion, to hclp them down; after which we 


walked to the deſired houſe, the door whereof: 
opened at our approach, and was ſhut as ſoon as 


ve were got in. 


We were at firſt in the ſame darkneſs as I was the 


firſt time; thovgh, to make ſome diſtinction, they 


bad faſtened a little lamp to the wall, but the light. 
n caſt was ſo dull; that we could only perceive ir; . 
£4 G5; | without 
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ed.” © So much the better,” cried ſhe, tranſported” 
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as made it not ſafe to ſee them. Our Prince would 


| ſeemed as moments, and we were obliged to force 


without having any benefit from it. All this only 
ſerved to render the adventure more agreeable to 
our hero, who was deeply ſmitten at the fight of 
the ladies, when they received him in a parlour il. 
luminated with a vaſt number of tapers, which made 
amends for the darknels that reigned in the court. 

ard. The aunt and the niece were in a gallant dif. 
habille, wherein was ſuch a mixture of coquetry, 


have been very well contented with the Sennora 
Mencia, it he had not had choice; but the charms 
of the young Catalina carricd the day, as in reaſon 
they ought. | . 
„Well, my Prince,” ſaid the Count de Lemos, 
could we have procured you the pleaſure of ſee- 
ing two handſomer perſons?“ © I think them both 
raviſhing,“ replied the Prince; and | ſhould be 
very ſure not to carry my heart back again, ſince it 
could not eſcape the aunt, if the niece could poſſi · 
bly fail of the conqueſt.” ; 
After a compliment ſo graciovs for the aunt, he 
ſaid a thouſand ſoft things to Catalina, who an- 
ſwered him with a great deal of wit. As ſuch ho- 
neſt fellows as act the part I did, are allowed to 
Join in converſation with the lovers, provided it is 
to add fuel to the fire, I told the gallant that his 
nymph ſung and played on the lute to perfection. 
e was charmed af hearing ſhe had theſe talents, 
and preſſed her to give him a ſpecimen. She yielded 
gracefully to his entreaties, and, taking a lute ready 
tuned, played ſome tender airs, and ſung after ſuch 
a moving manner, that the Prince fell at her feet 
quite tranſported with love and pleaſure, But let 
us draw the curtain over this picture. I ſhall only 
add, that the heir to the crown of Spain was plun- 
ged in ſuch a ſoft bewitching ecſtaſy, that hours 


kim from this dangerous houſe, becauſe of the ap. 
_ proach of day. The gentlemen-undertakers 2 


him quickly back to the. palace, and left him in his 


lodgings, as well ſatisfied with having fitted him 
with a jilt, as if they had concluded his marriage 
with a princeſs, | 


de Lemos came in, and told us: The Prince of 
Spain is ſo much charmed with 92 and has 
taken ſuch a fancy to her, that he propoles to viſit 
her often, and keep to her. He would have ſent 


bas not the money. He has addreſſed himſelf to 
me: © Dear Lemos,” ſaid he, “ you muſt pro- 
cure me that ſum immediately. I know very well 
that I put you to an inconvenience, and drain you: 
accordingly 1 eſtcem myſelf very much obliged to 


obliged me.” * My Prince,“ ſaid 1, I have 


fire,” 
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apartment, They went afterwards to their own 


Next morning I acquainted the Duke of Lerma 
with this adventure, for, he would be informed of 
all; and, as I was finiſhing the recital, the Count 


her two thouſand piſtoles worth of jewels, but he 


you, and, if ever J am in a capacity to acknowledge, 
any other way than by my affection, all that you 
have done for me, you ſhall not repent your having - 


friends and credit; I will fetch you what you de- 


It is not hard to ſatisfy him,” ſaid the Duke 
to his nephew; Santillane ſhall bring you the 


money; or, if you will, he ſhall himſelf buy the 


jewels, for he is a perfect judge of them, eſpecially 
of rubies. Is not this true, Gil Blas? continued. 


he, looking at me with a malicious ſmile. * How 
ill natured are you, my Lord!” replied I, © I fe2 
you have a-mind to make the Count merry at my 


expenſe,” It was juſt ſo The nephew aſked what 


myſtery was therein. ** Nothing,” replicd the mi- 


niſter laughing; only Santillane thought fit one 


day to change a diamond for a ruby, and this ex- 


change proved neither to his honour nor advan- 
tage,” | | | 


| had been too happy if the miniſter had ſaid no 


more 
7 


. 


x7 
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more, but he took the pains to relate the trick 
which Camilla and Don Raphael had played me in 
a ready-furniſhed lodging, and to enlarge particu- 
larly upon the moſt diſagreeable circumſtances. His 
Excellency, having diverted himſelf ſufficiently, or. 
dered me to attend the Count de Lemos, who car- 
ried me to a jeweller's, where we choſe the precions 
ſtones, which we went to ſhew the Prince; after 
which they were intruſted with me to carry them 
to Catalina. This done, I went to my lodging to 
fetch two thouſand piſtoles of the Duke's money to 
pay the jeweller. 5 
It is needleſs to aſk whether IT was received gra. 
ciouſly next night, when I produced the preſents 
of my embaily, which conſiſted of a fine ring for 
the aunt, and a pair of pendants for the niece, 
Being both charmed with theſe marks of the 
Prince's love and generofity, they began to talk like 
a couple of parrots, and to thank me for having 
procured them ſuch a good. acquaintance. They 
forgot themſelves in the exceſs of their joy, and let 
fall ſome words which made me ſuſpect that I had 
helped our great monarch's fon to a cheat. That 
I might be aſſured whether I had performed this 
fine maſterpiece, I withdrew with a deſign to come 
to an eclairciſſement with Scipio. 


C HAP. XII. 


Who Catalina was. The perplexity of Gil Blas, bu 
diſquiet, and what precaution he was obliged to take 


to compoſe his mind. _ 

\ A THEN I got home, I heard a great noiſe, 
VV and, upon aſking the cauſe, was told that 
it was Scipio, who that night was entertaining half 
a dozen friends at ſupper. They ſung as it they 
would rend their throats, and broke out into ſuch 
long fits of laughter, that I am well aſſured this 


was none of the banquets of the ſeven wiſe my 
| 
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The maſter of the feaſt being informed of my ar- 1 


rival, ſaid to his company: Gentlemen, it is no- | i 


thing; only my patron is come home. Do not let 
that conſtrain you. Be merry ſtill; I will but ſpeak 
two words to him, and return to you in a moment.” 
At theſe words he came to me: © What a noiſe is 
there?“ ſaid IJ. What fort of people are you 
treating below? Are they poets ?” “ No indeed,” 
replied he,“ it would be a pity to throw away your 
wine upon ſuch fellows. I make a better ule of it. 
I have among my gueſts a young man who is very . 
rich, and detires your intereſt to get him an em- 
ployment, for which he will pay you. The enter- 
tainment is for him; every glaſs he dripks J increaſe 
the preſent he is to make you ten piſtoles, and I will 
keep him to it till day.” © O ! upon that footing,” 
lays I, “get you gone to your company, and d 
not ſpare my wine.“ 
I did not think it at all ſeaſonable to mention any 
thing to him then of Catalina; but, next morning 
when I roſe, I ſpoke to him thus: Friend Scipio, 
you know after what manner we live together: I ra- 
ther uſe you like a companion than a domeſtic; for 
which reaſon you would be in the wrong to cheat 
me as a maſter : therefore let us have no ſecrets be- 
tween us: I am going to inform you of a thing 
that will ſurpriſe you; and you, on the other hand, 
ſhall tell me what you think of the two women with 
whom you have brought me acquainted. Under 
the roſe, I ſuſpect them to be two ſharpers, and by 
ſo much the more cunning, as they affect ſo much 
ſimplicity. If I do them juſtice, the Prince of Spain 
has no great cauſe to commend me, for I own it 
was for him I aſked you for a miſtreſs. I have 
carried him to Catalina, and he has fallen in love 
with her.” * Sir,” replied Scipio, “you uſe me 
too well for me to be infincere with you. I had 
yeſterday a private converſation with theſe two he- 
roines waiting women, who told me their hiſtory, 
" | | RF 155 which 


— 
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child, ſhe is named Sirena 
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which ſeemed to me diverting, I will relate it to 
you ſuccinctly. 

Catalina,“ continued he, is daughter to a 
little Arragonian gentleman ; being left at fifteen 
an orphan as poor as ſhe is pretty, ſhe gave ear to 
an old commander, who conducted her to 'Toledo, 
where he died in ſix months, after having rather 
lived with her like a father than a huſband. She 
gathered together her inheritance, which conſiſted 
of ſome cloaths, and three hundred piſtoles in rea- 
dy money ; after which ſhe entered into a league 
with Sennora Mencia, who was ſtill paſſable, though 
upon the decline. Theſe two good friends lived to- 
gether, and began to keep ſuch a houſe that the of- 
ticers of juſtice would have taken cogniſance of it, 
This diſpleaſed our two adventurers, ſo that out of 
ſpite they quitted Toledo very abruptly, and came 
to ſettle at Madrid, where they have lived for about 
two years, without viſiting any lady in the neigh- 
bourhood. But hear the beſt of it; they have hired 
two little houſes, ſeparated only by a wall; one may 
go from one to the other by a ſtair- caſe that has a 
communication with both in the cellars. Sennora 
Mencia lives in the one with a young chambermaid, 


and the commander's dowager has the$ither with 
an old duenna whom ſhe makes paſs for her grand- 


mother. So that our Arragonian is ſometimes 4 
niece brought up by her aunt, and ſometimes an 
orphan educated under the wing of her grandmo- 


ther. When ſhe acts the part of the niece, ſhe is 


called Catalina; and when ſhe paſſes for the grand- 


At the name of Sirena, I interrupted Scipio, and 


turned pale. What is it you tell me?” ſaid J. 


« Alas! I am afraid this curſed Arragonian is 
Calderona's miſtreſs,” Ves indeed,” replied he, 
& jt is the very ſame ; I thought you would rejoice 


at hearing this news.” *© You do not think what 


you ſay,” anſwered I ; © it is more likely to cauſe 
ä me 


_ 
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me trouble than joy: do not you ſee the conſe- 
quence ?” “ No, faith,“ rejoined Scipio. What 
misfortune can happen ? Don Rodriguez is not ſure 


he ſhould, you have nothing to do but to prepoſſeſs 
the miniſter againſt him. Acquaint him with the 
whole affair ſincerely ; he will ſce your honeſty ; 
and, if Calderona ſhould attempt after that to do 
you ill offices with his Excellency, he will find that 
he only endeavours to hurt you out of a ſpirit of 
revenge.” | — | 
Scipio, by this diſcourſe, baniſhed all my fear. 
I followed his counſel, and informed the Duke of 
Lerma of this fatal diſcovery, 1 even affected to put 
on a melancholy air in giving him this account, to 
perſuade him that I was extremely mortified at ha- 
ving innocently procured the miſtreſs of Don Ro- 
driguez for the Prince ; but the miniſter, far trom 
pitying his favourite, did but make a jeſt of it, Af- 


after all, it was a glory for Calderona to love the 
ſame lady as the Prince of Spain, and to be no worſe 
treated than him. I alſo related the caſe to the 
Count de Lemos; who aſſured me of his protection, 
if the firſt -cretary ſhould happen to find out the 
agen and attempt to undermine me inthe Duke's 
avour, | 


Thinking by this management that I had deliver- 


ed my bark from ſhipwreck, I no longer feared any 


thing; I again attended the Prince to Catalina, alias 
the handſome Sirena's, who had art enough to find 
excuſes to keep Don Redriguez at a diſtance, and 


rob him of thoſe nights ſhe was obliged to give to 


his illuſtrious rival. 


CHAP, 


of diſcovering what paſſes ; and, if you are afraid 


ter this, he bid me go on my way, and ſaid, that, 
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CGH AP. Al. 


Gil Blas continues to aft the lord, Fle hears news of 
his family. What impreſſion it makes upon him, H: 


quarrels with Fabricis. 


HAVE already ſaid, that my antechamber was 
crouded with perſons who came to make me 

propoſals. But I would not receive them by word 
of month ; but, following the cuſtom of the court, 
or rather to make myſelf ſeem a man of importance, 
I faid to each petitioner ; © Give me a memorial in 
writing.“ I was fo uſed to this, that I repeated one 
day the ſame to my landlord, who came to tell me 
that I owed him a year's rent. As for my butcher 
and my baker, they ſpared me the pains, they were 
fo exact in bringing in their bills every month. Sci- 
pio (who aped me ſo well, that one might have ſaid 
that the copy equalled the original) ufed perſons in 
the ſame manner who addrefled themſelves to him, 
to deſire him to engage me to ſerve them. 

I had yet another ridiculous cuſtom, for which 
Ido not pretend to excuſe myſelf: 1 was fool enough 
to ſpeak of the greateſt noblemen, as if I had been 
one of their rank. For inſtance, if I had occaſion 
to name the Duke d'Oſſuna, the Duke d'Alba, or 
the Duke de Medina Sidonia, I ſaid without cere- 
mony d'Alba, d'Offuna, and Medina Sidonia. In 
ſhorr, I was become ſo proud and fo vain, that! 
had forgot my father and mother. Alas ! poor 
duenna, and poor gentleman of the horſe, I never 
inquired whether you lived happily or miſerably in 
Aituria ! I did not ſo much as think of you. The 
court has the virtue of the river Lethe; it makes 
us forget both our parents and friends when they 
are in a low condition. 

I thought then no more of my family, when 4 
young fellow came to me one morning, who aid 


that he wanted tc ſpeak to me one word in pig 
I carrie 


I carried him into my cloſet, and, without offering 
him a chair, becauſe he ſeemed of common rank, 
| aſked him what he would have with me. Sig- 
nior Gil Blas,” ſaid he z © what, do not you re- 
collect me? It was in vain for me to obſerve him 
attentively ; I was obliged to tell him that his fea- 


plicd he, one of your countrymen, born even at 
Oviedo, and ſon to Bertrand Muſcada the grocer 
who lives near your uncle the canon. I remember 


a thouſand times at * Gallina Ciega.“ | 

4 ] have but a confuſed idea,” anſwered I, “of 
the amuſements of my infancy ; the cares that have 
ſince taken up my time have baniſhed them my me- 
mory.” I am come to Madrid,” ſaid he, “ to 


talk of you; and was informed that you was well 
ſettled at court, and already as rich as a Jew. I con- 
gratulate you thereupon, and ſhall overjoy your fa- 
mily, at my return, by acquainting them with ſuch 
agreeable news.” | 

I could not handſomely diſpenſe with aſking in 
what condition he had left my father, mother, and 
uncle; but I acquitted myſelf ſo coolly, that I gave 
the grocer no reaſon to admire the force of nature. 
He ſeemed ſhocked at the indifference which LI 
ſhewed for perſons who ought to have been ſo dear 
o me; and as he was a downright clowniſh lad, 
thought,“ ſaid he bluntly, ** you had more 
tenderneſs and affection for you relations. With 
hat a cool air do you inquire after them? Know 


that the good canon Gil Percz is going to his grave 


natural affection; and, ſince you are in a condition 


friend to ſend them every year two hundred piſtoles. 
lind man's buff. | | HE 2 
; | You 
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tures were utterly unknown to me. *© I am,“ re- 


vou very well; we have both of us played together 


reckon with my father's correſpondent ; I heard 


** 


that your father and mother are ſtill in ſervice, and 
baden with years and infirmi zes. One muſt have 


0 do ſervice to your parents, | adviſe you as a 
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You will make their lives eaſy and happy by this 
ſupply, without incommoding yourſelf.“ 

Inſtead of being moved at the deſcription he gave 
of my family, I was only offended with the liberty 
he took to adviſe me without my deſiring it. Per. 
haps he might have perſuaded me with more ad. 
dreſs; but he only incenſed me by his freedom. He 
perceived it by my ſullen filence. and continuing 
his exhortations more out of malice than charity, 
I grew impatient, © O!] it is too much,” replied 
Tia a paſſion: Go, Mr. Muſcada, meddle only 
with what concerns you. It is very fit for you to in- 
ſtruct me in my duty. I know better than you what 
J have to do on this occaſion.” Having finiſhed 
theſe words, I thruſt the grocer out of my cloſer, 
and ſent him back to Oviedo to fell pepper and 
cloves. ' * | 

However, what he had ſaid to me made an im- 
preſſion upon my mind; and, reproaching myſelf - 
for being an unnatural ſon, I began to relent. I 
called to remembrance the care they had taken of 
me and of my education in my infancy. I repre- 
ſented to myſelf what I owed to my parents; and 
my reflections were attended with ſome grateful 
tranſports, which nevertheleſs ended in nothing 
My ingratitude quickly ſtifled them, and they were 
ſucceeded by a profound oblivion. There are ma- 
ny fathers who have children of the ſame ſtamp. 

My temper was entirely changed by the avarice 
and ambition which poſſeſſed me. I loſt all ny 
gaiety. I became thoughtful and melancholy ; in 
a word, aa aſs, Fabricio, ſeeing me entirely taken 
up with the care of ſacrificing all to fortune, and 
very much diſengaged from the friendſhip I had for 
him, very feldom troubled me with his company: 
He could not even forbear telling me ſo one dj: 
In truth, Gil Blas, you are no more the ſame 
man. Your mind was always eaſy before you came 
to court; now you are in a continual hurry. 45 
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form project upon project to enrich yourſelf, and 
the more money you get, the more you covet, Be- 
ſides this, ſhall 1 ſpeak it to you? you have no 
longer that open heart, that free behaviour, wherc- 
in the charms of friendſhip conſiſt: on the con- 
trary, you are reſerved, and hide from me the in- 
ward receſſes of your ſoul. I-even obſerve that 
your civilities are conſtrained. In ſhort, Gil Blas 
b no more the ſame Gil Blas who was my acquaint- 
ance.” | 

© Without doubt you jeſt,” replied I, with a 
cool air: ** I do not perceive any alteration in my- 
ſelf,” © It is not by your own eyes,” ſaid he, that 
you muſt be judged; they have a miſt before them. 
Believe me, the metamorphoſis is but too real. 
Speak to me ſincerely, friend, do we converſe 10- 
gether as formerly? When I uſed to knock at your 
door in a morning, you would come and open it 
yourſelf, oftentimes half aſleep, and I entered with- 
out ceremony. But what a difference to day ! you 
have footmen ; and I muſt wait in the antechamber 
till my name is carried in. After all this, how do 
you receive me? With a frozen complaiſance, as 
if you was a lord. One would think that my viſits 
began to grow troubleſome; and do you think that 
ſuch a reception can be agreeable to a man who has 
known you his companion ? No, Santillane, no. 
Itis by no means ſuitable to my humour; farewell, 
let us part friends: let us both rid ourſelves, the 
one of a cenſor of his actions, and the other of an 
vpſtart who forgets himſelf.” T 

vas more incenſed than moved at his reproach- 
$; and ſuffered him to go without the leaſt attempt 
10 ſtay him. In the condition I was then in, the 
icndfhip of a poet did not ſcem to me ſo valuable, 
bs that I ſhould afflict myſelf for the loſs of it. I 
ound the means to comfort myſelf in the conver- 
oo. of ſome of the King's under officers, with 

om a conformity of temper had within a little 

| while 
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while united me ſtrictly. Theſe new acquaintance 


_ imagined ourſelves perſons of great conſequence. 0 


- your favours. The Stoic Epictetus was in the right 


poſe me a citizen? Methinks, when one has ſome 


anſwered Scipio, do not take it after that man- 


138 


were men, moſt part of whom came from God 
knows where, and whole lucky ſtars had advanced 
them to their poſts. They all lived already at.their 
eaſe, and theſe wretches, aſcribing the favours 
which the King heaped on them only to their own 
merit, had forgot themſelves as much as I, We 


fortune] thus do you moſt commonly diſpenſe 


in comparing you to a young lady of quality that 
proſtitutes herſelf to her footmen. 


— © we «DD 22 — —— bc — — 1 ung h_ — 
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CHAP. I. 


Scipio would have Gil Blas marry, and prot oſes to him 
the daughter of a famous rich goldſmith. What ſteps 
were taken accordingly. 


. 


O night, the company being gone that ſup- 


ped with me, and being alone with Scipio, 

1 aſked what he had been doing that day. 

A maſterpicce,” anſwered he, I am going to 

marry you. I am procuring you the only daughter 
of a goldſmith of my acquaintance * 

«© A goldſmith's daughter!“ cried I with a ſcorn- 

ful air; © have you loſt your ſenſes ? Can you pro- 


_— — ms 


© _ yy ow, 


merit, and is upon a certain footing at court, one 
. n 
ought to have more elevated views.“ * Ah! dir, 


ner. Remember that it is the man who ennobles a 
family, and be not more nice than a thouſand lords t 
whom I could name to you. Know that the heireſs Wt! 


in queſtion is worth a hundred thouſand ducats. Is Wo: 
not that a fine piece of goldſmith's ware?“ When Wt! 
TI heard talk of ſuch a vaſt ſum, I became mot oh 


tractable. 


„ 
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tractable. I ſubmit,” ſaid I to my ſecretary ; © the 
[tion determines me, When ſhall I receive it?“ 
« Sofily, Sir,” replied he, “a little patience, I 
muſt firſt break the matter to the father, and diſ- 
poſe him to approve of it.” „Very fine,” cried I, 
burſting out a-laughing ; © is that to be done yet? 


you.think for,” rejoined he. I defire but one 
hour's converſation with the goldſmith, and I will 
anſwer for his conſent, But, before we proceed 
any further, let us come to a compoſition, if you 
pleaſe. Suppoſe I procure you a hundred thouſand 
ducats, how much will fall to my ſhare ?” „Twenty 
thouſand,” replied J. Heaven be praiſed,” ſaid 
he, I had confined your acknowledgment to ten 
thouſand. You are more generous by half than me. 
Come on; 1 will enter upon this negotiation to- 


cced, or ſay I am an aſs.“ 

Accordingly, two days after he ſaid to me:“ I 
have ſpoken to Signior Gabriel Salero,” for ſo was 
my goldſmith called. I have extolled your merit 
and intereſt ſo much, that he gave ear to the pro- 
poſal I made of accepting you for his ſon-in-law. 
You are to have his daughter with a hundred thou- 
land ducats, provided you let him plainly ſee. that 
you are in the miniſter's favour,” If it is ſo,” 
ſaid I then to Scipio, „ ſhall ſoon be married. 
But, to the matter in hand, have you ſeen the 
daughter? Is ſhe handſome ?” © Not ſo agreeable 
as her portion,” anſwered he. Under the roſe, 
this rich heireſs is no very charming creature. By 
good fortune you do not value that.” Faith, no 
boy,” replied J. We courtiers marry only for 
the fake of marrying. As for beauty, we look for 
that in our neighbours wives ; and, if by chance 


them ſo little, that they do us but juſtice, if they 
Puniſh us for it,” | | 
Mt This 


Here is a marriage finely advanced.” * More than 


morrow, and you may depend upon it I ſhall ſuc- 


our own ſhould happen to be handſome, we mind 


% 
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This is not all,” rejoined Scipio: 6 Sign 
Gabriel invites you to ſupper to-night, but it ; 
agreed beforehand, that not a word is to be ſaid a 
marriage. There are alſo to be ſeveral mercham 
his friends, wbere you will be only as a fimple gue 
and to-morrow he will come and ſup with you the 
the ſame manner. You ſee by this, that he is, 
man who will ſtudy your temper before he proceeh 
any further. It will be proper for you to be à lik 
upon your guard before him.” „ O gadzooks" 
interrupted | with an air of confidence ; * let hin 
examine me as much as he pleaſes, I can loſe nothing 
by this ſcrutiny.” 

This was punctually executed. I was condudted 
to the goldſmith's, who received me as familiarly a 
if we had ſeen each other already ſeveral times. He 
was a good citizen, who was, as we fay, polite even 
to be fatiguing. He preſented me to Sennora Eu 
genia his wife, and young Gabriela his daughter, [ 
made them a number of compliments, without con- 
travening the treaty, I ſaid a great many fire no- 
things, the right phraſes of a courtier. 

Gabriela, no diſpraiſe to my ſecretary, did not 
ſeem diſagreeable to me; whether it was becaule 
ſhe was extraordinarily dreſſed, or becauſe my eyes 
were dazzled with her fortune. Signior Gabriel's s 
a pretty ſort of houſe ; I believe there is more filver 
in it than in the mines of Peru. Where-ever one 
turned one's eyes, this metal ſtruck one's fight un- 
der different forms. Every room, and pariicularly 
that where we were, was a treaſure, What a fine 

ſhow was that for a ſon-in-law ! Signior Gabriel 
that he might do more honour to his entertained, 
had provided five or ſix merchants, all tireſome 
grave perſons. They talked only of commerce; 
and one might have ſaid, that their converlation 
was rather a conference of traders, than the col 
verſation of friends invited to ſupper. 

I eatertaiued-the goldſmith in my turn the gen 

1 eee 
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evening. Not being able to dazzle him with my 
plate, I had recourſe to another illuſion. I invited 
ſuch of my friends to ſupper, as made the beſt fi- 
owe at court, and whom I knew to be ſo ambitious, 
25 to ſet no bounds to their deſires. Theſe gentle- 
men talked only of their future grandeur, and of 
the great and ſplendid poſts to which they aſpired. 
This produced the deſired effect; the goldſmith, 
dazzled with their grand ideas, thought himſelf, in 
ſpite of all his riches, but a petty mortal in compa- 
riſon of theſe gentry. As for my part, pretending 
to be moderate, I ſaid that I ſhould content myſelf 
with a middling fortune, as twenty thouſand ducats 
a-year, Whereupon theſe wretches, who were ne- 
yer to be ſatisfied with honour or riches, cried out, 
that I was in the wrong, and that being, as I was, 
the favourite of the prime miniſter, I ought not to 
confine myſelf to ſo little. My intended father-in- 
law loſt not one tittle of theſe words, and I fancied 
that I obſerved, as he was taking leave, that he was 
prodigiouſly delighted. | 

Scipio did not fail going in the morning to afk 
how he liked me, to which he anſwered, ** I am 
charmed with him; the young fellow has won my 
heart. But,” continued he, © Mr. Scipio, I conjure 
you by our old acquaintance, tell me ſincerely; we 
have all our failings as you are ſenſible ;'lct me 
know that of the Signior de Santillane. Is he a 
gameſter ? Does he wench ? What is his predo- 
minant vice? I beg you not to conceal it from me.” 
* dignior Gabriel,” replied the go between, © you 
affront me by aſking me this queſtion: I am more 
ye friend than my maſter's ; if he had any ill 

abit that might render your daughter unhappy, 
think you I ſhould have propoſed him for your 
ſon-in law ? No, faith! I am too much your hum- 
ble ſervant, But, entre nous, I find no other fault 
in him but that of having none. He is too provi- 
dent for a young man.” © So much the better,” re- 
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plied the goldſmith; “ that pleaſes me. Go, friend: 
you may aſſure him that he ſhould have my daugb. 
ter, if he were not a favourite of the prime mini. 
ſter 3. | P 
My ſecretary had no ſooner given me an account 
of this converſation, but I ran to Salero's to thank 
him for his favourable opinion of me. He had 
declared already his will to his wife and daughter, 
who, by their reception, gave me to underſtand, 
that they ſubmitted without repugnance. Upon 
this, I carried the Signior to the Duke de Lerma's, 
whom I had prepared the evening before; and I 
preſented him to his Excellency, who welcomed him 
with a graceful air, and expreſſed a great deal of 
joy that he had choſen for his ſon-in-law a man for 
whom he had a great kindneſs, and whom he de- 
ſigned to advance. He afterwards enlarged vpon 
my good qualities, and, in ſhort, ſpoke ſo much 
in my favour, that honeſt Gabriel thought he had 
met in me the beſt match in Spain for his daughter, 
He was ſo overjoyed that he could hardly forbear 
weeping. He embraced me cloſcly upon our part- 
ing, and ſaid to me, © Son, I am fo impaticnt to 
ſee you Gabriela's huſband, that I will not deter it 
above a week at moſt.” Y, 


CHAP. Il. 


By what chance Gil Blas remembered Don Alphonſs d 
Leyva, and of the ſervice he did him merely out f 
-vamty. © 


T ET us leave the marriage for a minute; the or- 

der of my hiſtory demands it, and requires 

my relating the ſervice | did Don Alphonſo my old 

maſter. | I had entirely forgot that cavalier, and it 
was upon this occaſion that I recollected him. 

It happened that the government of the city of 

Valencia was vacant. Upon hcaring this news, | 


thought of Don Alphonſo de Leyva. I eon 
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that this employment would ſuit him to a tittle, and 
reſolved to alk it for him, more out of oſtentation 
than friendſhip. I repreſented to myſelf, that it 
would do me an inf ite honour if J obtained it. 
Hereupon I addreſſed myſelf to the Duke de Lerma, 
and told him, that, having been ſteward to Don 
Cæſar de Leyva and his ſon, and having all the rea- 
ſon in the world to ſpeak in their favour, I took 
the liberty to beg him to grant the government of 
Valencia either to the one or the other.” The Duke 
anſwered me, With all my heart, Gil Blas, I love 
to ſee you grateful and generous ; beſides, you in- 
tercede for a family whom 1 eſteem. "The Leyva's 
are the King's good ſubjects ; they deſerve the place 
very well; you may diſpoſe of it as you pleaſe; I 
give it you for a marriage-preſent.” * 

Raviſhed with having ſucceeded in my deſign, I 
went without loſing time to Calderona, to draw up 
the patent for Don Alphon'o : there I ſaw a great 
number of perfons waiting, till Don Rodriguez 
ſhould pleaſe to give them audience; I paſſed 
through the croud to the cloſet- door, which was 
opened on my appearing. 'There I found I know 
not how many knights, c:mmanders, and other 
perſons of condition, to whom Caiderona gave au- 
dience by turns. It was worth obſerving the dif- 
ferent manner he received them. To one he would 
only give a little nod with his head; to another he 
would make a bow, and conduct him to the cloſct- 
door. He put (as one may ſay), ſhades of reſpect 
in the compliments be paid to every one. On the 
other hand, I perceived ſome cavaliers, who (being 
ſhocked with the little regard he ſhewed them), 
curſed in their hearts the ncceſſity that obliged them 
to cringe to ſuch an upſtart. On the contrary, I 
law others who laughed within themſelves at his 11+ 
diculous inſolence. I made theſe obſervations in 
van ; 1 was not capable of drawing any advantage 
thence to myſelf; 1 did the fame at my houſe, and 
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neither valued whether they approved or blamed 
my haughty behaviour, provided it procured me 
reſpect. - 

Don Rodriguez, having caſt his eyes on me 
chance, left a gentleman who was talking to him, 
very abruptly, and came to embrace me with ſuch 
demonſtrations of friendſhip as ſurpriſed me. Ah, 
my dear brother,” cried he, what has procured 
me the pleaſure of ſeeing you here? What can I dg 
to ſerve you?“ I informed him what had brought 
me thither; whereupon he afſured me in the moſt 
obliging terms in the world, that he would diſpatch 
it by the next day at the ſame hour. He did not 
contine his civility here; he conducted me to the 
door of his antechamber, a compliment he only 
Paid to great noblemen, and there he again em- 
braced me. 

What means all this reſpect?“ ſaid J to myſelf 
as I was going; © what does it preſage ? Is Calde- 
rona meditating my ruin? or has he a mind to court 
my friendſhip? or does he keep fair with me, with 
a view of getting me to be his interceſſor with our 
patron, as foreſceing that his favour is upon the 
decline?“ I did not know which of theſe conjec- 
ures to fix upon. On my returning to him the 
next day, he treated me after the fame manner: he 
fatigued me with his civilities andſcareſſes. It is 
true, he fell ſhort of it in his reception of others 
who addreſſed themſelves to him. He ſpoke ſhort 
to one, was very cool to others, and ſent away al- 
moſt every one diſſatisfied. But they were all ſut- 
ficiently revenged by an adventure that happened, 
- which I ought not to paſs over in filence ; it will be 
a caution for all clerks and ſecretaries that read i. 

A man in a very plain dreſs, who did not appeir 
of the rank: he was, came to Calderona, and ſpoke 
to him of a certain memorial, which he ſaid he had 
preſented to the Duke de Lerma. Don Rodrigues 
did not ſo much as look upon the zentleman, 1 
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aſked him after a blunt manner, What is your 
name, friend?“ © In my infancy,” replicd the ca- 
valier very coolly, I was called Francillo; I was 
fince ſtyled Don Francijco de Zuniga, and my title 
now is the Count de Pedrs/a, Calderona, thunder- 
ſtruck with theſe words, and finding that he had to 
do with a man of the firſt quality, was willing to 
excuſe himſelf : ** My Lord,” ſaid he to the Count, 
« aſk pardon, if out of ignorance of your quali- 
y J want none of thy excuſes,” cried Francillo, 
baughtily interrupting him, „“ 1 deſpiſe. them as 
much as thy ill manners. Know that a ſecretary to 
a prime miniſter ought to receive every body civilly. 
Be, if thou wilt, vain enough to look upon thyſelf 
as thy maſter's ſubſtitute, but do not forget that 
thou art but his valet. | 

The proud Don Rodriguez was prodigiouſly mor- 
tied at this accident; nevertheleſs he became not 
a jot more humble. As for me, I took notice of 
that rebuke, and reſolved to be care ful who | ſpoke 
to when 1 gave audience, as alſo, not to be inſolent 
but with mutes. As Don Alphonſo's patent was 
drawn up, I took it with me, and ſent it by a con- 
rier to that young nobleman, with a letter from the 
Duke de Lerma. wherein his Excellency ſent him 
word, that the King had juſt appointed him go— 
vernour of Valencia, I did not in the leaſt inform 
bim what ſhare 1 had in obtaining it; I did not even 
write to him, reſerving to myſelf the pleaſure of 
tiling it in perſon when he thould come to court, 
0 take the oaths for his poſt. 


CHAP. III. 


f the preparations that were made for the marriage 
of Gil Blas, and of the imfortant adventure that 
rendered them fruitleſs. | 


O return to the fair Gabriela, I was to be 
married to her in cight days; and prepara- 
1 tions 
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tions were made on both ſides for the wedding 
Salero had rich cloaths made. for the bride, and | 
Hired a waiting woman, a footman, and an old gen, 


tleman uſher. Theſe were all choſen by Scipio, 


who expected, with more impatience than I, the 
day for paying down th- fortune. 


The night before this ſo much wiſhed-for day, 


ſupped at my intended father-in-law's, with uncle, 


aunts, couſins, and a whole tribe of relations. ln 
hort, I acted the part of an hypocritical ſon-in-lay 
to the life. I ſhewed a thouſand civilities to the 


goldſmith and his wife, I counterfeited the paſſion · 


ate lover to Gabriela, and courted the whole fami- 
ly; liſtening, without impatience, to their flat di- 


courſe, and city-converſation. Accordingly, I had 
the good luck to pleaſe all the relations, as a re. 


ward for my patience ; ſo that not one of them 


but ſeemed to be charmed with my alliance. 


Supper being over, the company went into 2 
large hall, where they were entertained with a vo- 


cal and initrumental concert, which was tolerabiy 


performed, though they had not choſen the belt 


maſters in Madrid. Our ears being agreeadly ra- 


viſhed with ſeveral ſprightly airs, it put us into ſuch 
a gay humour that we began to dance. God knows 
after what manner we acquitted ourſelves, fince ! 
was taken for one of Terplichore's {cholars, I who 
had never made any greater proficiency in this art, 


than what I had learned from two or three leſſons 


which I had been taught at the Marchionels de 


Chaves, by a petty dancing-maſter who came to tus 


ages, Having diverted ourſelves very well, it vis 
time for all of us to think of going home. | was pit 
fuſe of my bows and embraces. ©* Dear ſon-in lay, 
fays Salero, taking me in his arms, * I will big 


you the portion to-morrow morning in good ſpe⸗ 


cie.“ * You ſhall be very welcome,” replied 


% dear father-in-law,” Then, taking Keen 
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family, I went to my coach which waited at the 
door, and directed my courſe homewards, 4 
| was hardly two hundred paces from Signior 


ſtopt by fifteen or twenty men, ſome on horſeback, 


made me alight roughly, and get into a calaih, 
where one of them accompanied me, and bid the 
coxchman drive towards Segovia. I immediately 
judged that it was an honeſt alguazil who fat by me, 


thole gentlemen, that is to ſay, like a brute, that 


he, © | am ſure of my man, 2 are the Hignior 
de Santillane; you are the per 


na profound ſilence. We changed horſcs at Col- 


menar, and we reached Segovia about the evening, 


where I was ſhut up in the tower. | 


CHAP. Iv. 


How Gil Blas was treated in the tower of Segovia, 


and how he came ts know the cauſe of his impriſen- 
ment. | | 


3 firſt thing they did, was to put me into a 
dungeon, where they left me to lie upon 
raw like one of the vileſt malefactors. If 


tat night, not in giving myſelf up to deſpair, for 


vas not yet wholly fentible of my misfortune, but 
mn examining within myſelf, what could have cau- 
ed my diſgrace. I Cid not in the leaſt doubt but 
it was Calderona's handy-work ; however, it was 
a van to ſuſpect him of having diſcovered all; I 
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Gabricl'ss when my coach was ſurrounded and 


ſome on foot, who cried, “ Stand in the King's 
name.” They had no ſooner {aid thus, but they 


and would have atked the cauſe of my impriſon- 
ment. But he anſwered me after the manner of 


he was not to give me an account. I told him that. 
perhaps he might be miſtaken. ** No, no,” replied - 


on 1 am ordered to 
carry where we are going.” Having nothing to ſay 
to theſe words, I held my tongue the reſt of the 
night, whilſt we travelled along the Manganarez, . 


H 3 could 
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done it for ſome reaſon of ſtate, as miniſters ſome. 


which, in the condition I was, ſeemed rather an 


could not imagine how he could induce the Duke 
of Lerma to uſe me ſo crueliy. Sometimes I thought 
my ſeizure was finknown to his Excellency ; at o. 
ther times I fancicd, that the Duke himſelf had 


times have ſerved their favourites. 

I was ſenſibly tortured with my various conjec. 
tures, when day, breaking through a little grated 
window, ſhewed me all the horrour of the place 
where I was immured. I then ſet no bounds to wy 
affliction, and my cyes became two fountains of 
tears, which were rendered inexhauſtible by che re. 
membrance of my proſperity, Whilſt I was thus 
giving way to my grief, the gaoler came into my 
dungeon with a loaf and a pitcher of water for. my 
day's ſubſiſtence. He looked upon me, and obſer- 
ving that my face was bathed in tears, as much a 
gaoler as he was, he was moved with a ſenſe of pi- 
ty. Priſoner,” ſaid he, do not deſpair ; you 
muſt not be ſo ſenfible of the misfortunes of life; 
you are yet young; after this you will fee other 
days; in the mean time eat the King's allowance 
with a good courage.” : | 

My comforter left me at theſe words, to which 
I made no anſwer but by my ſighs and complaints; 
and I ſpent the whole day in curſing my ſtars, with- 
out thinking of doing any credit to my proviſion, 


effect of the King's anger than of his goodnels, 
tince it ſerved to prolong the miſery of the unfor- 
tunate, | 

During this night came on, and immediately a 
great noiſe of keys took up my attention. The door 
of my dungeon opened, and a moment after, a 
man entered with a wax-candle. On his approach. 
ing me, he ſaid : Signior Gil Blas, you ſee one of 
your old friends; 1 am that Don Andrea de Tor- 
defillas, who lived with you at Grenada, and v4 
gentleman to the archbiſhop, when you Was fa- 


yourite 
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rourite to that prelate. You begged him, if vou 
remember, to uſe his intereſt for me, and he pro— 
cured me the grant of an employment at Mexico ; 
but, inſtead ot embarking for the Indies, I ſtaid in 
the city of Alicant, where 1 married the keeper cf 
the caſtle's daughter, and, by a ſeries of adventures 
which I will relate to you preſently, I am now be- 
come governor of the tower of Segovia I am ex- 
preſsly ordered not to let you ſpeak te any one, to 
allow you only bread and water for ſuſtenance, and 
to mike you lie upon ſtraw, But, belides my having 
humanity enough to be touched with your misfor- 
tunes, you have done me a ſervice, and my grat:- 
tude prevails over my orders. Far from being an. 
inſtrument of the cruel ulage you ſuffer. I intend: 
to mitigate the hardſhip of your conftinemeat ; rite 
and follow me.” | 

Although the keeper very well deſerved my 
thanks, my ſpirits were ſo confounded, that I could 
not anſwer him one word. However, I went wit]. 
him croſs a court-yard, and up a very narrow ſtair- 
caſe, into a little room at the very top of the 
tower. I was not a little ſurpriſed, at my entrance 
mto this chamber, to ſee two candles burning upon 
a table in braſs candleſticks, and a cloth laid with 
two pretty handſome plates, knives, forks, &c. 
Supper will be here in a minute,” ſays Torde- 
ſillas; „“ we will both eat a mouthful : 1 defign this 
corner for your lodging : you will be better here 
than in your dungeon. From your window you 
will have a proſpect of the flowery banks of the E- 
rema, and the delicious valley which extends itſelf 
from the feet of the two mountains that divide the. 
two Caſtiles, as far as Coca. I know very well that 
you will at firſt be inſenſible of ſuch a fine landſcape; 
but, when the livelineſs of your grief has given 
way to a pleaſing melancholy, you will rake a Ce- 
light in entertaining your eyes with ſuch agreeable 
objeCts. Beſides this, depend upon it, you ſhall 
| __ neither 
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neither want for linen, or any thing neceſſary for a 
man who loves neatneſs; as alſo you ſhall have a 
good bed, eat well, and I will ſupply you with 28 
many books as you pleaſe. In a word, you ſhall 
Have all the delights that a priſon can afford.” 

I found myſelf a little comforted by theſe obliging 
offers, and reſumed courage enough to return my 
gaoler a thouſand thanks. I told him that his ge. 
nerous procedure reſtored me to life, and chat! 
withed 1 might ever again be in a condition to ex- 
preſs my acknowledgments. And why ſhould 
you not?“ replied he. Do you think you will 


always be a priſoner ? You are in the wrong : and 


I dare aſſure you, that you will come off tor ſome 
months confinement.” *©* What ſay you, Signior 
Don Andrea?“ cried I; ** I fancy you know the 
cauſe of my misfortune.” I own it,” replied he, 


I am not ignorant thereof; the alguazil who 


brought you hither intruſted me with a ſecret, 
which I dare reveal to you, He informed me, that 
the King being acquainted that the Count de Lemos 
and yourſelf had one night carried the Prince of 


Spain to a ſuſpicious houſe, had for your puniſh- 


ment baniſhed the Count, and ſentyou to the tower 
of Segovia, there to be treated with all the ſeverity 


which you have undergone ſince your coming hi. 


ther.” © And how,” ſaid J, has that reached 
the King's ear ? That is the very circumſtance that 
I want to know.” And that,” replied he, * is 
what the alguazil did not tell me, and certainly be 


' was ignorant of it himſelf.” 


As we were in this part of our converſation, We 
were interrupted by ſeveral ſervants who brought in 
the ſupper. hey fet upen the table a loaf, two 
glaſſes, as many bottles, and three large diſhes, in 
one of which was a ragout of a hare's entrails, with 
a good deal of onion, oil, and ſaffron; in another 
an * olla podrida; and in the thud a 'Lurkcy powt 

_ podrida, a hodge podge. 1 


upon ſome marmelade + of berengena. When Tor- 
deſillas ſaw we had all that we wanted, he ſent away 
his domeſtics, not being willing they ſhould hear 
our diſcourſe, He ſhut the door, and we both fat 
down over-againſt each other. Let us begin,” 
faid he,“ by what is moſt urgent. You muſt needs 
have a good ſtomach, after baving been dieted two 


days.” Having thus ſpoken, he loaded my plate - 
wich meat. He thought he was ſerving a wretch 
that was famiſhed, and indeed he had ſome reaſon 


to believe that I was going to cram myſelf with his 


ragouts. However, he was deceived in his ex pecta - 
tion; as much need as I had of victuals, I couid. 


not get a bit down, my heart was fo full of my pre- 


ſeat condition. My gaolcr in vain incited me to 
drink, and cried up the cxcellency of his wine, in 
order to drive out of my mind the melancholy ideas - 


that continually afflicted me ; had he given me nec- 


tar, I ſhould then have drank it without pleaſure. 


He perceived it, and, taking another method, he 
began to relate the hiſtory of his marriage in a di- 
verting ſtyle. He ſucceeded yet worſe this way than 


the other. I liſtened to his account with ſo much 


diſtraction, that, when he had done, I could not 


tell one word of what he had been ſaying. He 


judged very rightly, that he undertook in vain to 
divert my chagrin that night. Hereupon he roſe 
from table as toon. as ſupper was ended, and ſaid : 


« dignior de Santillane, I am going to leave you to 


your repoſe, or rather to think at liberty on your 


misfortunes, But I repeat it to you, it will not be 
of long continuance. The King is naturally good. 


When his paſſion is over, and he repreſents to him- 
ſelf the deplorable condition you now are in, he 
will think your puniſhment ſufficient,” At theſe 


words the keeper went down, and ſent up his ſer- 


vants to uncover the table. i hey carried off even 
. ealled the apple of love. 
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ro the very candles, and I went to bed by the din 
light of a lamp that was faſtened to the wall. 


CHAP. V. 


Of the reflefioms he made that night before he ſlett , 
and of the noiſe that waked him. K 


| SPENT at leaſt two hours in reflecting upon 
what Tordeſillas had told me. Here am [| 
then,” ſaid I, for having been acceſſory to the 
pleaſures of the heir of the crown. But how im- 
prudent was it to do ſuch a ſervice to ſo young a 
Prince ! for it is his being ſo very young that was 
all my crime ; if he was more advanced in years, 
the King perhaps would only have laughed at what 
has now io much incenſed him. But who could 
give the monarch ſuch an information, without ap- 
prehending the-reſentment of the Prince, or Duke 
of Lerma? That miniſter will without doubt re- 
venge his nephew's diſgrace. How has the King 
diſcovered it? That is what I cannot comprehend.” 
This thought always recurred to me. However 
the idea that afflicted me moſt, that rendered me 
quite deſperate, and which I could never baniſh out 
of my mind, was the plunder to which I rightly 
judged that all my effects were given up. Ony 
ſtrong box,” cried I, © my dear money, what is 
become of you? into what hands are you fallen! 
Alas ! I have loſt you in yet leſs time than I got 
'you!” I drew to myſelf a lively picture of the diſor- 
der that reigned in my houſe, and I made thereupon - 
ſeveral reflections, one more melancholy than ano- 
ther. The confuſion of ſo many different thoughts 
threw me into a heavineſs that proved favourable 
to me; ſleep, which had fled my eyes the night be- 
fore, came and locked up my ſenſes ; to which the 
goodneſs of the bed, the fatigues I had ſuffered, 
and the fumes of the meat and wine, all contributed. 


I ſlept ſoundly, and according to all appear 
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day ſhould have ſurpriſed me in that condition, it 


I bad not been awakened by a noiſe very extraordi- 


nary in a priſon. I heard the ſound of a guitar 
accompanied with a man's voice. I liſtened atten- 


tively, but could hear no more, {o that I thought - 


it was a dream. But a minute afterwards, my ear 
was ftruck with the ſound of the ſame inltrumcur 
and voice, which ſung the following verſcs. 


* Ah de mi! un anno felice 
Parece un ſoplo ligero ; 

Pero fin dicha un inſtunte 

Es un ſiglo de termentso. 


This couplet ſeemed to have been made on ph 
pole to renew my troubles, ** I am but too ſenti- 
ble,” ſaid I, of the truth of thele words. Me- 
thinks the time of my proſperity is vanithed very 
quickly, but I have already been an age in priſon.” 
I plunged myſelf anew in a diſmal reverie, and be- 
gan again to give myſelf up to deſpair, as if I hail 
taken pleaſure therein. Nevertheleſs my complaints 


ended with the night ;-and the firit ray of light, . 


with which the ſun enlightened my chamber, miti— 


gated a little my diſquiet. I got up to open my win- - 


dow, and air my room, I took a view of the 
country, whereot I remembered that the keeper 
had given me a fine deſcription ; but 1 could noc 
find any thing to juſtify his account of it. Ihe E. 
rema which 1 thought at leaſt rivalled the i agus, 
ſeemed to me but a brook. Its flowery borders were 
ſet off with nothing but netiles and thiſtles, aud 


the pretended delicious vale only ſaluted my cyes 
with a view of fields, molt part of them unculiiva- 


ted. I had not without doubt as yet attained to the 
pleaſing melancholy, which was to make me icc 
things with other eyes than ! did at that time. 


* Alas ! a year of pleaſure paſſes like the fleeting wind; but a 
. when one is unfortunate ſcems an age of torments. 


1 began + 
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I began to put on my cloaths, and was already 
half dreſſed, when Tordeſillas entered my room, 
attended by an old ſervant-maid, who brought me 
ſhirts and towels. ** Signior Gil Blas,” ſaid he, 
here is linen, do not ſpare it; I will take care 
you ſhall never want. Well,” continued he, © how 
have you paſſed the night? Did fleep ſuſpend your 
troubles for ſome minutes?“ „“ I ſhould perha 
not have been yet ſtirring,” anſwered I, © if I had 
not been wakened by a voice in concert with a gui- 
tar,” * 'The cavalier who diſturbed your repoſe,” 
replied he, “ is a ſtate-priſoner, whoſe chamber 
joins to yours. He is a knight of the military order 
of Calatrava, and is made to charm one: his name 
is Don Gaſton de Copoilos, You may both viſit each 
other, and ſup together : you will find a mutual 
comfort in your converſation, and will be a great 
ſatis faction to each other.“ . 

I told Don Andrea, that I ſhould always acknow- 
ledge the favour he did me, in ſuffering me to unite 
my afflictions with the cavalier's ; and, as I expreſ- 
ſed ſome impatience to know this companion in mis- 
fortunes, our obliging keeper procured -me that 
pleaſure that very day. I dined with Don Gaſton, 
whoſe beauty and good mien ſurpriſed me. Judge 
what he muſt be, to make ſo ſtrong an impreſſion 
upon the eyes of one uſed to ſee the handſomeſt 
young gentlemen about the court. Form to your- 
ſelf an idea of a man made for conqueſts ; one of 
thoſe heroes in romances, whoſe fingle appearance 
gave pain to princes, and broke their reſt, Add to 
this, that nature, who generally mingles her gifts, 
had endued Cogollos with a great deal of wit and 
courage; in ſhort, he was a perfect cavalier. 

If this gentleman charmed me, I had on the o- 
ther hand the good luck not to diſpleaſe him, He 
would not fing any more in the night for fear of 
_ diſturbing me, whatever 1 could ſay to beg hin: not 
to tonſtrain himſelf for me. A friendſhip is ſoon 

| contra 
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contracted between two perſons oppreſſed by ad- 
verſe fortune. Our firſt acquaintance was ſoon 
followed by a tender value for each other, which 
was heightened every day. The liberty that was 
given us to diſcourſe together when we pleaſed, was 
of no ſmall ſervice to us, ſince by our converſation 
we reciprocally helped each other to bear our mis- 
fortunes patiently. | 

| went into his chamber one afternoon, as he 
was going to play upon the guitar. I fat down on 
a joint-ſtool, which was all the ſeats he had, that I 
might hear him more commodiouſly ; and he, pla- 
cing himſelf upon the foot of his bed, played a very 
moving air; to which he added a ſong, proper to 
expreſs.the deſpair to which love is reduced by the 
cruelty of his miſtreſs. When he had done, 1 ſaid 
to him ſmiling : Signior Cavalier, you will never 
be obliged to make ſuch verſes in your amours : 
you were not made to find the ladies cruel.” * You 


have too good an opinion of me,” replied he; 1 


compoſed the lines you have juſt heard, to ſoften 
a heart which I thought adamant ; and move a lady 
to relent, who treated me with the utmoſt ſeverity. 
I muſt relate to you the ſtory ; it will give you at 
the ſame time an account of my misfortunes. 


CHAP. VL - 


The hiftory of Don Gaſton de Cogollos, and Donna He- 
5 lena de Galiſteo. 


Tis now about four years ſince I ſet out from 


Madrid to Coria, to viſit Donna Eleonora de 
Larxarilla my aunt, one of the richeſt dowaj 
Old Caſtile, to whom I am ſole heir. I had hardly 


pot thither before love came to diſturb my quiet. I 


ged in an apartment whoſe windows facea the 


lattices of a lady who lived overagainſt me, and 
whom | could eaſily fee, her grates were ſo open, 


and the ſtreets ſo narrow, I did not neglect this 
opportu- 
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opportunity, and I found my neighbour ſo hand. 
ſome, that I was immediately charmed with her. | 
in formed her of it by ſuch lively glances, that it was 
impoſſible ſhe ſhould miſtake them. Accordingly 
ſhe underſtood them very well; but ſhe was not 3 
woman to value herſelf upon ſuch a knowledge, 
much leſs to make a return to my grimaces, 

I was. deſirous of knowing the name of this dan. 
gerous lady, who could make ſo ſudden an impref- 
fion upon the heart,” and found ſhe was called 
Donna Helena ; that ſhe was the only daughter to 
Don George de Galifteo who was lord of a confi. 

derable manor, ſome leagues from Coria : that ſhe 
had often matches propoſed for her, but that the 
father rejected all, becauſe he intended to give her 
to his nephew Don Auguſtine de Olighera, who 
had the liberty of ſeeing and converſing every day 
with his coufin till the marriage ſhould be conclud- 
ed. This did not at all diſcourage me; on the con- 
trary, I became the more enamoured ; and the vain 
| - pleaſure of ſupplanting a happy rival, perhaps, in- 
cited me more than my love, to endeavour to ca 
my point. I continued then to caſt the moſt nal 
fionate looks at my Helena ; I alſo courted her wo- 
man Felicia by my eyes, as to implore her afliſt- 
ance ; I even talked with my fingers; but theſe 
pieces of gallantry were of no advantage; I got no 
more good from the maid than the miſtreſs ; they 
both ſeemed cruel and inacceflible. 
As they refuſed anſwering the language of the 
eyes, | had recourſe to other interpreters. I ſent 
out ſpies to diſcover what acquaintance Felicia had 
in the town. They found out that her beſt friend 
was an old woman named Theodora, and that they 
' viſited each other very often. Raviſhed with this 
information, I went myſelf to Cheodora, and en. 
gaged her to ſerve me by my prelcnts, She eſpouſed 
my cauſe, promiſed to procure me a ſecret _ 


2 
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view with her friend at her houſe, and kept her 
word the next day. 

& I am no longer unhappy,” ſays I to Felicia, 
„ ſince my pains have moved your compaſſion. 
How much am I obliged to your friend, for having 
diſpoſed you to grant me the ſatisfaction of your 
converſation !” ** My Lord,”-replicd ſhe, © The- 
odora has an abſolute power over me. She has won 
me over to your intereſt ; and, if I conld procure 
your happineſs, you would ſoon arrive at the height 
of all your wiſhes ; but, vith all my good will, Id 
not know if I can be any great help to you. I — a 
not flatter you; never did you undertake a more 
difficult enterpriſe. You love a lady who is prepoſ- 
{fed in favour of another cavalier ; and what ſort 
of a lady! One of ſuch pride and diſſimulation, 
that if ever, by your conſtancy and addreſſes, you 
ſhould happen to force a ſigh from her, do not 
imagine ber pride will ever ſuffer you to have the 
pleaſure of hearing it.“ Alas] dear Felicia,” cried 
, full of grief, © why do you tell me all the obſta- 
cles I have ro ſurmount ? This account kills me ; 
rather impoſe upon me than make me deſpair.” At 
theſe words, I took one of her hands, and, preſſing 
it between mine, I put a diamond worth three 
hundred piſtoles upon her finger, ſaying to her at 
the ſame time ſuch moving things that I made her 
ſhed tears, : 

She was too much touched with my diſcourſe, 
and too well ſatisfied with my behaviour, to leave 
me without comfort, Hereupon ſhe removed the 
difficulties a little: My Lord,” ſays ſhe, © what 
| have been repreſenting to you, ought not to de- 
prive you entirely of hope. Your rival, it is true, 
s not hated ; he has free acceſs to his couſin ; can 
ſpeak to her when he pleaſes; and this is what is 

vourable to you, Their being accuſtomed to ſee + 
each other, every day, has rendered their conver- 
lation ſomething inſipid. They ſeem to me to _ 


ber with a ſerenade wherein the verſes you juſt 
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each other without any pain, and to rFiſit without 
pleaſure. One would ſwear they were already mar. 
ried. In ſhort, I do not perceive that my miſtreſs 
has a violent paſſion for Don Auguſtine. Beſides, 
as to perſonal qualifications, there is ſuch a differ. 
ence between you and him, as cannot fail being oh. 
ſerved to your advantage, by a young lady ſo nice 
as Donna Helena. Therefore do not loſe courage, 
continue your gallantry, I will ſecond you. I will 
let ſlip no opportunity of improving to your advan- 
tage all you do to pleaſe my miſtreis. It will be in 
vain for her to conceal her thoughts; 1 will find 
out her ſentiments throughgall her diſſimulation.“ 

Felicia and I parted after this converſation, very 
well ſatisfied with each other; and I began to ogle 
Don George's daughter afreth. I alfo entertained 


heard were ſung by a fine voice. After the concert, 
the ſervant, ro ſound her miſtreſs, aſked if ſhe had 
been diverted. © The voice,” ſaid Donna Helena, 
« did not diſpleaſe me.” © And are not the words 
that were ſung very moving ?” replied the maid. 
I did not at all mind them,” anſwered the lady; 
« I only liſtened to the tune, I gave no attention 
to the verſes, nor even do not want to know who 
gave me this ſerenade.“ If that be the caſe,” cried 
her woman, poor Don Gaſton de Cogollos is 
mightily out in his reckoning, and very fooliſh in 
ſpending his time in looking at our lattices,” Per- 
haps,” ſays the miſtreſs with a cool air, “it s 
ſome other cavalier who has juſt declared his paſſion 
to me in this concert.” Pardon me,” replied 
Felicia, it is Don Gaſton himſelf ; by the ſame 
token that he accoſted me this morning in the {treet, 
and begged me to tell you in his name that he + 
dores you, in ſpite of the cruelty wherewith you fe- 
turn his love; and, in ſhort, that he ſhould think 
himſelf the happieſt of mankind, if you would a 
low him to make known his paſſion by his _ 

ip 
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ſhip, and gallant entertainments. This diſcourſe,” 
continued ſhe, is a ſufficient proof I am not miſ- 
taken.“ | 

Don George's daughter immediately changed 
countenance, and looking at her woman with a ſtern 
air: You might very well,” ſaid ſhe, “have let 
alone entertaiaing me with this impertinent ſtuff, I 
defire you to trouble me no more with ſuch inform- 
ations; and, if that raſh young fellow ſhould ever 
dare to ſpeak to you again, bid him addreſs himſelf 
to a perſon who ſets a greater value upon his gal- 


to be all day at his window, obſerving what 1 do 
in my apartment.” 

All this was faithfully told at a ſecond interview. 
I had with Felicia, who, pretending I was not to 
take her miſtreſs's words literally, would have per- 
ſuaded me that things were theweſt in the. world. 
As for me, who could diſcover no nyſtery therein, 
and did not think that the text could be explained 
ia my favour, I was very diffident of the comments 
ſhe made thereupon. She laughed at my diſtruſt,, 
and, aſking her friend for paper, pen, and ink. 
faid, ** Signior Cavalier, write immediately to Don- 
na Helena like a lover in deſpair. Draw her a lively 
picture of your ſufferings, eſpecially complain of her 
prohibiting your appearing at your windows. Pro- 
mile to obey her, but afſure her it will coſt you 
your life. Give this a handſome turn, as you ca- 
valiers know very well how, and I will anſwer for 


nour than you are willing to allow to my penetra- 
uon.“ 

I ſhould have been the firſt lover that ever had 
ſo fair an opportunity of writing to his miſtreſs, and 
Jet took not the advantage of it, I indited a moſt 
pathetic letter, and ſhowed it before I folded it up 
to Felicia, who, having read it, ſaid with a ſmile, 
that, if the women knew the art of charming the 


Fad 


lantry than I ; and chuſe a civiller diverſion than - 


the reſt, I hope the ſucceſs will do me more ho- 


men, 
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men, the men, to make amends, were not ignorant 
of the ſecret to wheedle women. This ſaid, the took 
my billet-doux ; after which, having bid me have 
: a care to keep my windows ſhut for ſome days, ſhe 
| returned to Don George's. | | 
„ Madam,” ſaid ſhe, when ſhe came to Donna 
Helena, ** I have met Don Gaſton. He did not fail 
accoſting me, and would have held his ſeducing 
diſcourſe with me. He aſked me with a trembling 
voice, like a criminal who expects his ſentence, if 
F had ſpoken to you in his name. Then I, being 
haſty, and willing to execute your orders faithfully, 
mterrupted him abruptly. I railed at him bitterly, 
loaded him with injuries, and left him in the ſtreet 
quite amazed at my malapertneſs.” * I am over. 
Joyed,” anſwered Donna Helena, “ that you have 
freed me from his importunity. But it was not ne · 
ceſſary to ſpeak to him ſo roughly. A woman 
ſhould always be mild.” * Madam,” replied the 
maid, „one cannot get rid of a paſſionate lover 
with words Tpoken in a ſoft tone. One cannot even 
compaſs it by flying into a rage and paſſion. For 
inſtance, Don Gaſton was not diſcouraged ; having, 
as I ſaid, ſtunned him with abuſes, I went to your 
relation, where you ſent me. That lady unfortu- 
nately detained me too long. I ſay too long, be- 
cauſe at my return I found my gentleman again. l 
did not expect ſuch a rencounter ; the fight of him 
confounded me, and that ſo much, that my tongue, 
which never fails me upon occaſion, was now ut- 
terly ſpeechleſs. During this what did he? He flipt 
a paper into my hand, which I kept without know- 
ing what I did, and vaniſhed in a moment.” 
Having thus ſpoke, the drew my letter out of her 
boſom, and gave it as if in jeſt to her miſtreſs; who 
having taken it as it were to divert herſelf read it in 
good earneſt, and ſeemed afterwards very reſerved. | 
Indeed, Felicia,” ſaid ſhe with a ſerious at, 
&* you was an inconfiderate fool for receiving this 
| | note, 
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note. What will Don Gaſton think of it; and 
what ought I to think myſelf ? _ You give me room 
by your conduct to miſtruſt your fidelity, and him 
reaſon to” ſuſpect my being touched with his paſ- 
ſion. Alas, perhaps he imagines at this inſtant 
that I read his letter over and over with pleaſure! 
dee to what a diſgrace you expoſe a woman of my 
ſpirit.” ** Oh, no, Madam,” replied the maid, 
he cannot have ſuch a thought; or ſuppoſe he 
had, he ſhould not have it long, I will tell him at 
firſt ſight, that I have ſhewn you his letter; that 
you looked. upon it with a coolair, and that you 
afterwards tore it diſdainfully without reading,“ 
Lou may ſafely ſwear 1 never read it,” faid 
Donna Helena. I ſhould be horridly put to 
it to repeat only two words of it. & not content 
with this, Don George's daughter tore my billet, 
and prohibited her maid's ever converſing with 
me, x 
As I had promiſed never more to play the gal- 
lant at my windows, ſince the fight of me was diſ- 
agreeable, I kept them ſhut ſeveral days, that my 
obedience might be the more moving. But inſtead 
of ogling, which was forbid me, I prepared to ſe- 
renade my cruel Helena afreſh. With this deſign 
| placed myſelf one night under her balcony with 
the muſic, and the guitars had already begun 
to play, when a cavalier came {word in hand to di- 
ſturb the concert, by wounding the performers on 
the right and left, ſo that they all immediately 
betook themſelves to flight. The rage wherewith 
this inſolent was animated, excited alſo my fury, 1 
advanced to puniſh him, and we began a deſperate 
combat. Donna Helena, and her maid hearing 
the claſhing of ſwords, looked through their lat- 
tices, and ſaw two men engaged. Hereupon 
they ſhrieked out ſo loud, that they raiſed 
Don George and his ſervants; who ran, as well as 
kveral neighbours, to part the fray, but came too 
g late. 
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late. They found upon the field of battle but one 
cavalier weltering in his blood, and almoſt lifeleſs, 
and perceived that I was the ufortunate man. They 
carried me to my aunt's, where I was attended by 
the moſt {kilful ſurgeons in the City. 

All the world pitied me. and eſpecially Donna 
Helena, who then difcovered the bottom of her 
heart. Her difſembling gave way to her inclina- 
tion. Would you believe it? She was no longer the 
woman who thought it a point of hopour to ſeem 
inſenſible of my courtſhip. She was a tender lo- 
ver, who pave herſelf up without reſerve to her 
grief. She ſpent the reſt of the night in tears with 
her woman, and in curſing her coutin Don Auſtuſ. 
tine de Olighera whom the judged to have been 
the author of their grief, as ia reality it was he who 
had fo diſagreeably interrupted the ſerenade. Be- 
ing as great a maſter of diflimulation as his couſin, 
he had diſcovered my intention, without taking 
any notice of it, and imagining ſhe returned it, he 
had this briſk action to ſhew he was not ſo patient 
as they thought him. Nevertheleſs this melancholy 
accident ſoon after gave place to a joy which made 
it forgoten, As dangerouſly as 1 was wounded, 
the ſurgeon's {kill quickly reſtored me to health, 
I ftill kept my chamber, when my, aunt Donna 
Eleonora wenr to Don George to aſk Donna He- 
lena for me. He conſented to this marriage the 
more willingly, in that he looked upon Don Au- 
guſtine as a man whom he might perhaps neverſce 
again, But the good old gentleman was appre- 
henſive leſt his daughter ſhould be averſe to the 
match, becauſe her couſin Olighera had had ſo 
much liberty to viſit her, and time to win her at- 
fection; but ſhe ſeemed ſo willing to obey her fa. 
ther in this. point, that one may.conclude that it 1s 
an advantage in Spain, as well as elſewhere, to be 
a new comer amongſt the ladies. * 


da irn - 1 


As ſoon as I could have a private converſation 
with Felicia, ſhe informed me how very ſenſible 
her miſtreſs had been of the unfortunate iflue of 
my rencounter. So that being no longer able to 
doubt but that I was the Paris to my Helena, I 
bleſſed my wound, ſince the conſequences had 
been ſo ſucceſsful to my love. I obtained leave of 
Don George to ſpeak to his daughter in her maid's 
reſence. How ſweet was this converſation to me! 
{ preſſed and conjured the lady ſo much to tell me 
if her father offered no violence to her incli- 
nations, in delivering her up to tay paſſion ; that 
ſhe owned it was not owing to her obedience only. 
After a confeſſion ſo raviſhing, I was wholly taken 
up with the care of making myſelf agreeable, and 
deviſing gallant entertainwents, till our wedding day 
ſhould come; which was to have been celebrated 
by a magnificent cavalcade, whereat all the nobility 
of Coria, and the parts adjacent, were to have ap- 
peared in the greateſt ſplendour. | | 
Hereupon I gave a noble ball at a ſtately country- 
ſeat of my aunt's, near the city- gates towards Man- 
roi, at which Don George, with his daughter, and 
all his friends and relations, were preſent. There 
was a concert of vocal and inſtrumental muſic rea- 
dy by my order, and a company of ſtrollers to act a 
comedy. In the middle of the feaſt they came 
to whiſper me, tbat there was a man in another 
room who deſired to ſpeak with me; whereupon I 
aroſe from table to ſee who it was. I found a per- 
ſon unknown, who looked like a valet de chambre, 


and gave me a note, which I opened, and wherein 
were theſe words. N 


F your honour is dear to you, as it ought to be 
to every knight of your order, you will not fail 
being to-morrow morning in the plain of Manroi. 
You will there find a gentleman who will give you 
latisfaQtion for the affront you have received from 
him; 
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him; and if he can, put it out of your power 10 
have Donna Helena. 
| Don Auguſtine de Oligbera. 


If love is very predominant in the Spaniards, re. 
venge is much more fo. I could not read this chal. 
. lenge, and keep my temper; the very name of Don 

Auguſtme ſet my blood all in a flame, which al. 
moſt made me forget the indiſpenſable part was to 
act that day. I was tempted to flip from the com- 
pany, and go immediately in ſearch of my enemy. 
However, I conftrained myſelf, for fear of diſturb- 
ing the gueſts,and told the man who had brought the 
letter: Friend, you may tell the gentleman who 
ſent you, that I have too great a deſire to come to 
an engagement with him a ſecond time, to fail be- 
ing before ſun-riſe at the appointed place,” 

Having ſent back the meſſenger. with this anſwer, 

I rejoined my company and retook my place at ta- 
ble, where I compoſed my countenance ſo well, 
that nobody had any ſuſpicion of what had paſſed, 
The reft of the day I ſeemed like the reſt taken up 
with the diverſions of the entertainment, which at 
laſt ended at midnight. The afſembly broke up, 
and every one re-entered the city after the fame 
manner as they came out. As for me, I ſtaid be. 
hind at the country feat, under pretence of poing 
to take the air next morning, which was only that 
I might be the ſooner at the rendezvous. Inſtead 
of going to bed, I expected day-break with impati- 
ence; which as ſoon as I perceived, I mounted my 
beſt horſe, and went out alone, as if to take a ride 
Into the country. J advanced towards Manroi, and 
diſcovered on the plain a man who came towards 
me full ſpeed. I flew to meet him, in order to fave 
him half the way; we ſoon met: * It was my rival 
knight,” ſaid he to me infolently, “ it is, wich rc- 
gret I encounter you a ſecond time; but it is your 
own fault; you ought, after the adventure of the 

1 | ſerenade, 
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ſerenade, to have reſigned Don George's daughter 
with a good grace, or elſe to have been aſſured that 
you ſhould not come off ſo, if you perſiſt in your 
deſign of appearing agreeable in her eyes.“ You 
are too proud,” replied I,“ of an advantage that is 
perhaps leſs owing to your addreſs than to the dark- 
neſs of the night: you do not remember that the 
fortune of war is uncertain.” “Not for me,” an- 
ſwered he with an inſolent air; “ and I am going 
to ſhew you, that both by day and night I know 


how to puni'h thoſe bold knights who dare incroach 
upon my pleaſures,” 


The only anſwer I made to this haughty ſpeech 
was by alighting, as did alſo Don Auguſtine; and 
faſtening our horles to a tree, we began the combat 
with equal vigour, I will confeſs honeſtly, that I 
had to do with an enemy who underſtood fencing 
better than I, although I had learned two years, 
but he was a perfect maſter. I could not expoſe 
my lite to a greater danger, Nevertheleſs, as it of- 
ten happens that the ſtrongeſt are overcome by the 
weakeſt, *my rival, ſpite of all his 1kill, received a 
thruſt through his heart, and fell down dead a mi- 
nute after, 

I returned immediately to the country-ſcat, where 
I informed my valet de chambre, of whoſe fidelity 
| was well aſſured, of what had paſſed. After this, 
 faid to him: Dear Ramirez, take a good horle, 
before the officers of juſtice can have knowledge of 
this affair, and go inform my aunt of it. Deſire 
her, in my name, to ſend me ſome gold and jewels, 
and come and meet me at Placentia, You will find 
me at the firſt inn as you enter the city, 

Ramirez diſcharged this commiſſion with ſuch 
diligence, that he arrived at Placentia within three 

ours after me. He told me that Donna Eleonora 
was rather rejoiced than afflicted at a combat that 
repaired the affront J had received in our firſt en: 
dagement; and that ſhe had ſcat me all her gold 


and 
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and jewels, that I might travel with ſome. pleaſure 
in foreign countries, till ſhe ſhould accommodate 
my affair. | 

Not to mention ſuperfluous circumſtances, I ſhall 
only tell yok, that I crofſed New Caſtile, in order 
to go into the kingdom of V alenci#} and embarkat 
Denia. I paſſed over into Italy, where I put my. 
ſelf in a condition to ſurvey the ſeveral courts, aud 
make a graceful appearance there. 

Whilſt I thus endeavoured at a diſtance from my 
Helena, to delude, as much as in me lay, wy love 
and diſquiet, that lady, at Coria, bemoaned my ab- 
ſence in ſecret. Inſtead of. approving her family's 
proſecuting me on account of Olighera's death, the 
wiſhed that it might be made up, and my return be 
haſtened by a ſpecdy agreement. Six months were 
already paſſed lince ſhe had loſt me, and I believe 
her conſtancy would have always triumphed over 
time, if ſhe had ovly had time to cope with; but 
ſhe had yet more powerful enemies. Don Blas de 
Combados, a gentleman of the weſt of Galicia, 
came to Coria to take poſſeſſion of a noble inheri- 
tince, which Don Miguel de Caprare his couſin had 
in vain diſputed with him; and finding that coun- 
try more pleaſant than his own, he Tale there. 
Combados was well made, ſeemed ſweet-tempered 
and polite, and had the moſt inſinuating wit in the 
world. He ſoon got acquainted with the people of 
faſhion of that city, and was informed of all the 
affairs of every one. 

He was not long ignorant that Don George had 
a daughter, whoſe dangerous beauty ſeemed on 
to inflame men to their deſtruction, This incited 
his curioſity. He had a mind to ſee ſo formidable 
a lady. To this end he ſought her father's friend: 
ſhip, and gained ſo far upon him, that the old gen- 
tleman looking on him already as his ſon- in- 
law, gave him free acccſs to his houſe, and leave 


to ſpeak to Helena in his preſence, The Galen 
LEW wa 
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was not long before he fell in love; it was inevita- 
ple; he diſcloſed himſelf to Don George, who told 
him that he approved of his addreſſes, but that he 
would not conſtrain his daughter, but left her free 
miſtreſs of the diſpoſal of her own hand. Hereup- 
on Don Blas made uſe of all the gallantry he could 
deviſe to pleaſe the lady, who was wholly inſenſible 
ſo much was ſhe prepoſſeſſed in my favour, How- 
ever, Felicia was in the gentleman's intereſt, who 
had engaged her thereunto by his preſents. She 
employed her utmoſt addreſs to ſerve him. On the 
other hand, the father ſeconded the maid by his 
remonſtrances, and nevertheleſs all they could both 
do for a whole year, was to torment Donna Hele- 
na, without being able to render her unfaithful to 
me. £ 

Combados finding that Don George and Felicia 
in vain concerned themſelves for him, propoſed an 
expedicnt to them to ſurmount the obſtinacy of ſo 
prejudiced a lover. I his,” ſaid he, © is what I 
have contrived. Let us counterfeit a letter from an 
Italian merchant to his correſpondent at Coria, 
wherein, after an account of ſeveral things relating 
to commerce, the following words ſhall be inſerted, 
© There is lately arrived at the court of Parma, a 
Spaniſh cavalier, called Den Gafion de Cagollos; who 
lays he is nephew and only heir to a rich widow 
who lives at Coria, and whoſe name is Donna Eleo- 
roa de Laxarilla, He courts the daughter of a great 
nobleman, but he will not obtain her before they 
are informed of the truth. I am deſired to addreſs 
myſelf to you for that purpoſe. Wherefore I beg 
you ſend me word it you know this Don Gaſton- 
and wherein his ,aunt's eſtate conſiſts. Your an- 
E will decide the fate of this marriage. Parma, 
UC — — c. N : 

This impoſture ſeemed to the old man but a wit- 
ty contrivance, a ſtratagem that was pardonable in 


vers : and the waiting-maid, yet leſs ſcrupulous 
Vol. III. . "than 
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than the good man approved of it mightily, The 


invention ſeemed to them ſo much the better, in 
that they knew Helena to be a woman of a great 


provided ſhe had no ſuſpicion of the cheat. Don 


ed. The father ſaid to Donna Helena with an e. 
motion, wherein, in all appearance, 'was a great deal 


to ſuffer Von Auguſtine's murderer to enter our 


which a merchant of Coria has juſt received from 


"es praiſed the noble reſolution ſhe had taken, and 


ſpirit, and likely to fall into the ſnare immediately, 


George took it upon himſelf to intorm-her of my 
change, and, to make the thing have\the greater 
appearance of truth, to let her jpeak to the mer. 
chant who had received this pretended letter from 
Parma. The project was executed as it was form. 


of ſpite and anger: Daughter, I will no longer 
tell you that our relations beg me every day, never 


tamily. I have now a ſtronger reaſon to deſire you 
to diſengage yourſelf from Don Gaſton. Die with 
1hame for having been ſo faithful to him, he is an 
inconſtant perfidious wretch; here is a certain 
proof of his infidelity: read yourſelf that letter 
Italy.“ Poor Helena takes the counterfeit paper 
trembling, runs it over with her eyes, weighs all 
the expreſſions, and remains quite overwhelmed 
with the news of my inconſtancy. After this, ſome 
remains of tenderneſs made her ſhed a few tears; 
but ſhe ſoon recalled her pride to her aid, and wip- 
ing her eyes, faid, with a reſolute tone, to her fa- 
ther: © My Lord, you have been a witneſs of my 
weakneſs, be ſo likewiſe of the victory I gain over 
myſelf. It is done. I now only deſpiſe Don Gat 
ton, I look on him as the baſeſt of men; come, | 
am ready to follow Don Blas to the altar, Let wy 
marriage precede that of the perfidious wretch, 
who has repaid my love fo ill. Don George, tranſ. 
ſported with joy at theſe words, embraced his daugh: 


hugging himſelf for the ſucceſs of his ſtratagem. 


wade haſte to gratify my rival's deſires, 
— | Thus 


* 
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Thus was Donna Helena raviſhed from me. She 
reigned herſelf up raſhly to Combados, without 
hearkening to her love, which pleaded for me in 
the bottom of her heart, without even doubting one 
minute of a report, which ovght not to have met 
with ſo much credulity in a lover. The haughty 
woman only gave car to her pride; the reſentment 
of the injury ſhe imagined I had done her beauty, 
got the better of her paſſion. However, ſome days 
after her marriage, ſhe felt ſome remorſe for hav- 
ing been ſo haſty. Ir came into her head that the 
merchant's letter might be forged, and this ſuſpici- 
on cauſed her a great deal of diſquiet. But the a- 
morous Don Blas did not leave his wife time to 
nouriſh any thoughts contrary to her repoſe, He 
only thought how to amuſe her, and he ſucceeded 
by a continual ſeries of different diverſions, which 
he had the art to invent. "Xo | 

She ſeemed very well ſatisfied with ſo gallant a 
ſpouſe, and they both lived in perfect union, when 
my aunt made up my affair with Don Auguſtine's 
relations. She wrote immediately to Italy, to give 
me advice thereof, I was then at Reggio in the 
Lower Calabria; I crofled over into dicily, and 
from thence to Spain; in fine, J reached Coria 
mounted on the wings of love, Donna Eleonora 
not having inforined me of the marriage of Don 
George's daughter, acquainted me with it at my 
return, and obſerving that it afflicted me:“ You 
are in the wrong, nephew,” ſaid the, © to feem fo 
ſenſible of the lots of a lady who could not keep 
faithful to you. Be ruled by me; banith from your 
ey a perſon who is not worthy to have a place 

ere. A | 

As my aunt was ignorant of Donna Helena's 
being impoſed on, ſhe was in the right to ſpeak thus 
tO me, and could not have given me better coun» 
ſel. Accordingly I promiſcd to follow it, or at 
leaſt to affect an air of indifference, if I were not 

I 2 capable 
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capable of conquering my paſſion. However, I 
could not reſiſt the curioſity to know after what 
manner this marriage had been brought about. In 
order to inform myſelf, I reſolved to addreſs my. 
ſelf to Felicia's friend, that is to ſay, Theodora, 
whom I have before mentioned, I went to her, and 
by chance found Felicia there, who expecting no- 
thing leſs than the ſight of me, was confounded, and 
would have fled, to have avoided the explanation 
ſhe rightly judged I ſhould demand of her. I ſtop. 
ped her; © Why do you fly me ?” ſaid I: * is not 
the perjured Helena ſatisfied with having ſacrificed 
me? has ſhe forbid your hearing my complaints ? 
or do you only ſtrive to avoid me, to make your 
court to an ingrate for having refuſed to give car 
to them?” 5 

« My Lord,” replied the maid, ] will own to 
you ingenuouſly, that your preſence confounds me, 
I cannot ſee you again without being diſtracted with 
remorſe. My miſtreſs has been deceived, and J 
have had the misfortune to be an accomplice in the 
fraud.” „O heavens!” cried I out in a ſurpriſe, 
„ what do you dare to tell me?” Then the wench 
gave me an account of the ſtratagem Combados 
had uſed to deprive me of Donna Helena; and 
perceiving that her recital pierced me to the heart, 
the ſaid her utmoſt to comfort me; ſhe even offer- 
ed me her good offices to her miſtreſs, promiſing 
to diſabuſe her, and to paint my deſpair to her; in 
ſhort, to ſpare no pains to mitigate the rigour of 
my deſtiny ; in fine, ſhe gave me ſuch hopes as 4 
little alleviated my pains. 

I paſs over the infinite contradiction ſhe met with 
from Donna Helena, in attempting to gain her con- 
{ent to ſee me: however ſhe compaſſed her ends. 
It was reſolved between them that I ſhould be let 
in ſecretly to Don Blas's, the firſt time he went to 
an eſtate, where he uſed to go from time to time a 


hunting, and ſtaid generally a day or two. This 
deſign 
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deſign was ſoon executed: the huſband ſet out for 
the country. Care was taken to inform me of its 
and introduce me one night into his wite's apart- 
ment. | 

I would have begun the converſation by re- 

roaches, but they ſtopt my mouth. It is in vain,” 
ſaid the lady, to call back to mind what is, paſt. 
It is not now our buſineſs to move each other to 
compaſſion; and you are in an errour, if you think 
me diſpoſed to flatter your inclinations. I declare 
to you, Don Gaſton, I have given my conſent to 
this ſecret interview; I have yielded to the cntrea- 
ties that have been made me, only to tell you in 
perlon, that for the future you mult only think of 
forgetting me. Perhaps I ſhould be better ſatisfied 
with my fate, if it were united to yours ; but fince 
heaven has ordained it otherwiſe, I will obey its 
decrees.” 

« What, Madam,” replied I, © is it not enough 
to have loſt you? is it not enough to ſee the happy 
Don Blas quiet poſſeſſor of the only perſon 1 could 
love, muſt I alſo baniſh you my thoughts? would 
you deprive me of my love, and rob me of the on- 
ly good 1 have left? Ah! cruel, do you think that 
it is poſble for a man whom you have once en- 
llaved to recover his heart? Know your own pow- 
er bett er than you do, and ceale vainiy exhorting 
me to eraſe you out of my remembrance.” © Well 
then,” anſwered ihe with precipitation, “ ceaſe al- 
ſo hoping that I will repay your paflion with any 
acknowledgement. I have but one word to lay to 
you : the wife of Don Blas ſhall never be Don Gat- 
ton's miſtreſs, Take your meaſures thereupon. Fly: 
let us quickly end a converſation, wherewith I re- 
proach myſelf, ſpite of the purity of my intentions 
and which I ſhould think it a crime to prolong.” 

At theſe words, which deprived me of all hope, 
I fell at the lady's feet. I ſpoke in the moſt mov- 
ing terms 1 could think of, and employed even 

| . tears 


ſ 
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rears to ſoften her. But all this only conduced per. 
haps to excite ſome ſentiments of pity, which ſne 
was very careful not to diſcover, and which were 4 
_crificed to her duty. Having in vain uſed all manner 
of tender expreſſions, prayers, and tears, my love 
changed on a ſudden into fury. I drew my ſword 
to kill myſelf before the eyes of the inexorable fair, 
who no ſooner perceived my action, than ſhe threw 
herſelf upon me to prevent the conſe quences. ** Stop, 
Cogollos,” faid ſhe, Is it thus you take care of 
iy reputation? By thus taking away your life, you 
go to diſhonour me, and make my huſband paſs 
for an aſſaſſin.” _ Lys: | 
Far from giving the attention they deſerved to 
theſe words, in the deſpair I was in, I only thought 
how to clude the attempts the miſtreſs and the ſer- 
vant made to fave me from myſelf. And undoubt- 
edly I ſhould have. ſucceededed but too ſoon, if 
Don Blas, who had been appriſed of our interview, 
and who, inſtead of going into the country, had hid 
himſelf behind the hangings to hear our diſcourſe, 
had not come quickly to join them. Don Gaſ- 
ton,“ cried he, ſeizing on my arm, “recall your 
baniſhed reaſon, and do not ſhamefully give way 
to the furious paſſion that agitates you.“ 

I interrupted Combados, ** Is it for you,” ſaid l, 
*« to divert me from my reſolution ? you ought ra- 
ther yourſelf to plunge a poniard in my breaſt. My 
love, unfortunate as it is, is offenſive to you. Is 
it not enough you ſurpriſe me in your wife's apart- 
ment? needs there any more to incite you to re— 
venge? Kill me, to rid yourſelf of a man who muſt 
adore Helena, till he ceaſes to live.” In vain,” re- 
plied Don Blas, “do you endeavour to engage my 
honour to put you to death. You are ſufficiently 
puniſhed for your raſhueſs, and 1 am ſo well ſatis- 
fied with my wife for her virtuous ſentiments, that 
1] pardon the occaſion the lus taken to make them 
known. Be advifed by me, Cogollos,“ cone 

6 6. 
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« do not yield to your deſpair like a faint hearted 
lover; rather couragiouſly ſubmit to neceſſity.” 

By ſuch like diſcourſes the prudent Galician ap- 
peated my paſſion, by little and little, and revived 
again my virtue. I withdrew with an intent to ab- 
ſent mylelf from Helena, and the places where the 
refided, and two days afterwards I returned to 
M.drid. There reſolving no more to mind onght 
bat making my fortune, I began to appear at court 
and pracure myleif friends. But I had the ill for- 
tune to attach mylelt particularly to the Marquis de 
Villareal, a nobleman of the firſt rank in Portugal, 
who is now confined in the caſtle of Alicant, on 
ſuſpicion of intending to deliver that kingdom from 
the ſubjection of Spaia. As the Duke de Lerma 
knew that I had entered into a ſtrict friendſhip with 
this Lord, he had me ſeized and brought hither. 
That miniſter betiicves, that I would be an accom- 
plice to ſuch a deſign; he could not have done a 
more ſenſible outrage to a man who is of noble rank. 
and a Caſtilian.” 85 

Don Gaſton left ſpeaking at theſe words. After 
which, to comfort him, I {aid : “ Signior Cavalier, 
your honour cannot ſuffer by this diſgrace, which 
in the end will certainly turn to your advantage. 
When the Duke de Lerma is once informed of 
your innocence, he will not fill to give you a con- 
ſiderable employment, to re eſtabliſh the reputation 
of a gentleman unjuſtly accuſed of treaſon. 


CHAP. VIL 


Scipio comes to the tower of Segovia, to ok for Gil 
Blas, and informs him of a great deal of news.” 


UR farther converſation was interrupted by 
Tordeſillas, who entered the room, and ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to me thus. Signior Gil Blas, I 
am Juſt come from a young fellow who has been at 
the priſon-gate, and aſked if you was not here un- 
i 4 der 
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der confinement; and, upon my having refuſed to 
ſatisfy his curioſity, he ſeemed very much mortified. 
Noble Governor,” ſaid he with tears in his eyes, 
s do not refuſe my humble petition to be informed 
whether the Signior de Santillane is here. I am his 
head ſervant, and you will do a charitable action in 
ſuffering me to ſce him. You pafs in Segovia for 
a gentleman full of humanity; I hope you will not 
deny me the favour of ſpeaking a minute with my 
dear maſter, who is more unfortunate than crimi- 
nal.” In ſhort,” continued Don Andrea, * the 
young man has exprefled ſuch a defire to have a 
word with you, that I have promiſed him that ſa- 
tisfaCtion this night.“ $0, 

1 aſſured Tordeſillas, that he could not do me a 
greater pleaſure, than in letting me ſee that ſervant, 
who probably might have ſomething of importance 
to tell me. I impatiently expected the moment when 
I ſhould again have a fight of my faithful Scipio, 
for I made no doubt but it was him, nor was I de- 
ceived. , He was admitted into the tower at night; 
and, when he perceived me, he broke out into ex- 
traordinary tranſports of joy, which were only to 
be equalled by mine. As for me, I was ſo raviſhed 
at his fight, that I firetched out my arms to him, 
and he claſped me in his without ceremony, The 
maſter and the ſecretary were confounded in this 
embrace, fo glad were they to ſee each other, 

When we had both a little diſengaged ourſelves, 
I inquired of Scipio in what condition he had lit 
my houſe. * You have no longer any,” anſwered 
he; © and to ſpare you the pains of aſking queſtion 
vpon queſtion, I will tell you in two words what 
has paſſed at your home. Your effects have been 
plundered both by the alguazil's men, and your 
own domeſtics, who, looking upon you as one ab 
ready quite loſt, have taken all they could lay their 
hands upon on truſt ſor their wages. By good for- 
tune for you, I had the addreſs to ſave yy ” 

EF clute 
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clutches two large bags of double piſtoles, which I 
got out of your ſtrong box, and are in ſafety. Sa- 
ſero, to whom I have intruſted chem, will reſtore 
them to you when you get out of this tower, where 
| believe you will not be long a penſioner to his Ma- 
jeſty, ſince you were ſeized without the Duke de 
Lerma's privity.“ 

I aſked Scipio how he knew his Excellency had 
no ſhare in my diſgrace. *© O, replied he, that 
is a thing whereof I am very well informed. One 


of my friends, who is contident to the Duke d U- 


zeda, has told me all the circumſtances of your 
impriſonment.” * Calderona,” ſaid he,“ havin 

diſcovered, by the means of a valet, that the Sen- 
nora Serena received the Prince of Spain in the 
night under another name, and that it was the 


Count de Lemos who managed this intrigue, by the 
interpoſition of Signior de Santillane, reſolved to 


revenge himſelf both of them and his miſtreſs. 
That he might the better ſucceed herein, he goes 


ſecretly to the Duke d' Uzeda, and diſcovers all to 
him. The Duke, raviſhed to have ſo fine an op- 
portunity to ruin his enemy, failed not to take the 
advantage of it, He informed the King of what he 
had juſt been told, and repreſented to him in ſuch. 
lively colours the dangers to which the Prince had 


deen expoſed, that he rouſed his Majeſty's anger, 


doghat he immediately had Sirena confined in the : 
convent des Filles Repenties ; baniſhed the Count de. 


Lemos, and condemned Gil Blas to perpetual im- 
priſonment.“ 


* This,” continued Scipio, “ is what my friend 


has told me; whereby you ſee your misfortune is 
the handy-work of the Duke ol Uzeda, or, to ſpeak . 


more properly, of Calderona.“ 
| judged by his diſcourſe, that my affairs might 
in time be re-eftabliſhed ; that the Duke de Lerma, . 


being piqued at his nephew s exile, would leave no- 


lone unturned to recall that nobleman to court; 


1 5 ang: 
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and I flattered myſelf that his Excellency would not 
forget me. What a fine thing is hope! it comfort. 
ed me at once for the loſs of my plundered effects, 
and rendered me as gay as if I bad reaſon to be ſo. 
Far from looking upon my priſon as an 'unforty. 
nate lodging, where I might perhaps end my days; 
it ſeemed rather to me the means fortune would 
make uſe of, to raiſe, me to ſome great poſt. For! 
reaſoned within myſelf after this manner : Don 
Fernando Borgia, Father Jerome of Florence, and 
eſpecially Friar Louis of Aliaga, (who is obliged to 
him for his place about the Eing), are of the prine 
miniſter's party. With the help of theſe powerful 
friends, his Excellency will overthrow all his ene. 
mies; or elſe the face of affairs may be very ſoon 
altered: his Majeſty's health is very precarious. As 
ſoon as he is dead, the Prince will begin his reign 
by recalling the Count de Lemos, who will imme- 
diately releaſe me hence, and preſent me to the new 
monarch, who will overload me with favours. Thus 
being already full of the pleaſing hope of what was 
to come, I hardly any longer felt my preſent evils, 
I believe indeed, that the two bags of doubloons, 
which: my ſecretary ſaid he had depoſited with the 
goldſmith, contributed as much to the ſucden 
change, as the hopes aforementioned. 7 
I was too well ſatisfied with Scipio's zeal and in- 
tegrity not to let him know it; I offered him half 
the money he had ſaved from the pillage; which 
he refuſed : *©* I expect,“ ſays he, another mark 
of your aknowledgment.” Being as much aſtoniſh- 
cd at his ſpeech as his refuſal, l aſked what I could 
do for him. Let us never part,” replied he. © Let, 
me unite my fortune to yours; I have ſuch an at 
fection for you, as I never before had for any ma- 
ter.” * And. as for me,” ſaid I, my boy, 1 
will aſſure you, you do not love one that is ungrate- 
ful. From the firſt moment you came to offer me 
your ſervice I liked you. We muſt either both of 
þ us 
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us be born under Libra or Gemini, which are, as 
they ſay, the two conſtellations that unite mankind.” 
[ willingly accept of the propoſed union; and, to 
begin it, I will aſk the keeper to ſhut you up with 
me in the tower.“ That will be a great ſatisfac- 
tion to me,” cried he; „you have prevented me: 
I was going to conjure you to defire this favour ; 
your company is dearer to me than liberty : I will 
only go ſometimes to Madrid to breathe the office- 
air, and ſce if there has happened no change at 
court that may be favourable to you. So that you 
will have in me a confident, a courier, and a py” 
all in one. 

Theſe advantages were too conſiderable for me to 
deprive myſelf of them ; wherefore I retained with: 
me ſo uſeful a perſon; with the leave of the obliging. 
keeper, who would not refuſe me ſo {weet a com- 
fort, 2 


CH AP. VII. 


bf the firſt journey Scipio took to Madrid. What was» 


the motive and the ſucceſs, Gil Blas falls ſick. The: 


conſequences of his ſickneſs. 


IF it is generally ſaid that we have no greater ene- 
mies than our domeitics, we ought allo to fay- 
that they are our beſt friends, when they are faith- . 


ful and affectionate. After the zeal Scipio hads 


ſhewed for my ſervice, I could only look upon hin. 


as an Alter Ee.“ wherefore no more ſubordination - 


between Gil Blas and his ſecretary; no more ccre- 
monies between them; they were chamber fellows, . 


and had but one bed and one table. 


There was in Scipio's converſation abundance of 


gaiety One might juſtly have firnamed him the 


'  good-humoured' young-tellow. Beſides this, he 


had a head-piece, and I found an advantage in his- 
"counſel. ** Friend,” ſays I to him one day, “ 1 fan- 


v 
N 


eit would not be amiſs to write to the Duke. de 


Another myſclt. | 
Lerma ; ; 
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Lerma; it can produce no ill effect; what are your 
thoughts thereupon?” “ Ay but,” replied he, 
great men differ ſo much from:themſelves. fron 
one moment to another, that I am not very ſun 
how your letter will be received. However, I an 
for your writing at all events. Although the ni. 
niſter loves you, do not depend upon his friendſhip 
for the care of calling you into his remembrance, 
Theſe ſorts of protectors eaſily forget thoſe perlons 
whom they hear no longer mentioned. 

Although this be but too true,” anſwered I, ©] 
have a better opinion of my patron ; I know his 
goodneſs; and am perſuaded that he ſympathize 
with my pains. and that they preſent themſelves in- 
ceſſantly before his eyes: without doubt he only 
waits till the King's anger is over, to deliver me 
out of priſon.” © So much the better,” rejoined 
he: © I with you may judge rightly of his Excel. 
lency. Implore then his affiſtance in a very mor- 
ing letter, I promiſe yon to .give it into his own 
hands.” Upon this I immediately called for pen 
and ink, and compoſed a piece of eloquence which 
Scipio thought very pathetic, and Tordeſillas ex- 
tolled even above the archbiſhop of Grenada's ho- 
milies. 

I flattered myſelf that the Duke of Lerma would 
have been touched with my melancholy account of 
the miſerable ſtate wherein I really was not; and 
in this belief I diſpated my courier to Madrid, who 
no ſooner got thither than he went to that miniſ- 
ter's, where he met with a valet de chambre who 
was my friend, and procured him an opportunity 
of ſpeaking to the Duke. May it pleaſe your 
Grace,” ſaid Scipio to his Excellency, at the ſame 
time preſenting him the packet wherewith he was 
intruſted, one of your moſt faithful ſervants who 
lies upon the ſtraw in a dark dungeon, in the 
tower of Segovia, moſt humbly conjures you 10 
read this letter, which a gaoler in pity gave him the 

opportunity 
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opportunity to write. 'The miniſter opened the ler- 
ter, and ran it over; but although he ſaw therein 
a picture capable of ſoftening the hardeſt heart, far 
from ſeeming moved at it, he raiſed his voice, and 
faid with a furious look to the courier, before ſome 


rſons who could hear.him ; Friend, tell Santil- 


lane that I think him very impudent in daring to 
addreſs himſelf to me, after having been guilty of 
ſuch an unworthy action, for which he is ſo juſtly 
chaſtiſed. He is a wretch who muſt no longer re- 
ly upon my favour, and whom 1 abandon to the 
King's reſentment.” 

Scipio, as much aſſurance as he had, was con- 
founded at this ſpeech. However, in ſpite of his 
amazement, he would have interceded for me: 
„My Lord,” replied he, © this poor priſoner will 
die for grief when he hears your Excellency's an- 


ſwer. The Duke made no other reply to my me- 


diator but by frowning upon him, and turning his 
back. Thus did this miniſter treat me, the better 


to hide the part he had in the Prince of Spain's a- 


morous intrigue; and this is what all petty agents 
ought to expect, who are employed by great men 
in their ſecret and dangerous negotiations. 

When my ſecretary returned to Segovia, and in- 
formed me of the ſucceſs of his commiſſion, I was 
again ' plunged in that dreadful abyſs wherein J 
found myſelf the firft day of my impriſonment. 
I even thought myſelf more unhappy, ſince I had 
no longer the Duke of Lerma's protection. My 
courage failed, and whatever they could ſay to re- 
ſtore it, I became again a prey to the deepeſt me- 


lancholy, which inſenfibly threw me into an acute 
diſeaſe, a 


| The keeper, who was concerned for my preſer- 


Laion, imagining he could not do better than to 
all in phyſicians to my aſſiſtance, brought me two, 
| Who had both of them very much the look of be- 
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ing very faithful ſervants to the goddeſs * Libiting, 


** Signior Gil Blas,” ſaid he, preſenting them to 


me, ** here are two ſons of Hippocrates, who are 


come to fee you, and will recover you in a little 


time. I was ſo prepoſſeſſed againſt all doctors of 
phyſic, that I certainly ſhould have given theſe but 
a very ſcurvy reception, had I been ever fo little 
fond of life. But I was then fo weary of it, that 
I thought myſelf obliged. to Tordeſillas for putting 
me into their hands. ** 

© Signior Cavalier,” ſaid one of theſe doctor 
to me, „you muſt, before we proceed, repoſe a 
confidence in us.” © I do a pertect one,” replied 
I; with your aſſiſtance, I do not doubt but! 
ſhall be cured of all my ails in a few days.” * Yes, 
with the help of God,” rejoined he, ** ſo you 
ſhall; at leaſt we will not be wanting in our endea- 


vours.“ In effect, theſe gentlemen did their bu— 


ſineſs to a miracle, and put me into ſuch a fair 
way, that I going viſibly to the Stygian lake, Don 
Andrea deſpairing of my cure, had already brought 
a Franciſcan to diſpoſe me to die well: already 
had the good father diſcharged that office and re- 
tired: and for myſelf, believing that my laſt hour 


was nigh, I made a ſign to Scipio to draw near 


my bed. Dear friend,” ſaid I, with a dying 
voice, ſo much was I weakened by their medicines 


and bleedings, ** | leave you one of the bags that 


are at Gabriel's, and I conjure you to carry the o- 
ther into Afturia, to my father and mother, who 


- muſt be in need of it, if yet alive. But alas I an 
-very much afraid they could not ſupport under my 
ingratitude. The report Muſcada made them ot 


my unnatural behaviour, has perhaps been the 
cauſe of their death. If heaven has preſerved them 


in ſpite of the indifference wherewith I repaid their 
tenderneſs, you may give them the bag of don 


The goddeſs that preſided ever funerals. Mons 
| Sis | : 
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bloons, and beg them in my name to forgive me 
ſor not uſing them better; and if they are no 
longer living, I charge you to employ this money 
in having maſſes ſaid both for the repoic of their 
ſouls and my own.” Having thus ſaid, I reached 
out one hand, which he bathed in tears, without 
being able to anſwer me one word, ſo much was 
the poor young fellow afflicted for my loſs. This 
proves that the tears of an heir are not always 
{niles hid under a maſk. | 

expected then to make my exit; nevertheleſs I 
was deccived in my expectation, my doctors hay- 
ing quitted me, and left nature at liberty to operate 
ſaved me by that means, The fever which they 
prognoſticated was to carry me off, went away, 
| as it were to give them the lie. I recovered by 

little and little, and, by the greateſt good fortune 
in the world, my illneſs was ſucceeded by a perfect. 
tranquillity of mind, I had then no need of being 
comforted, I preſerved all the contempt for riches 
and honours that the opinion of an approaching 
death had inſtilled into me, and being reſtored to 
myſelf, I blefſed my diſgrace. I thanked heaven 
for it as for a particular favour, and took a firm 
reſolution to return no more to court, even if the 
Duke of Lerma would recall me. I rather pro- 
poled to myſelf, if ever I got out of priſon, to 
buy a cottage, and live like a philoſopher. 

My confident approved of my detign, and told 
me that to haſten the execution of it, he intended 
io return to Madrid to ſolicit my enlargement. 
J have a thought,” continues he, comes into 
my head; I know a perſon that may ſerve you. 
li is the favourite maid to the Prince of Spain's 
nurſe; a girl of wir. I will fet her to work for 
you upon her miſtreſs ; 1 will ry all nieans to re- 
kaſe you from this tower, which is ſtill but a pri- 
lon, however well treated you are therein.” . You 
ue in the right,” replied I ; © go, friend, begin 

your 


* 
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your negotiation without loſing time: would tg 
Heaven we were already in our retirement.” 


CHAP. IX. 


Scipio returns to Madrid. How and upon what en- 
ditions he had Gil Blas reſtored to liberty. Whey 
they bo h went on parting from the tower of Seg. 
via, and what converſation paſſed between them, 


CIPIO then ſet out again for Madrid ; and in 
the mean time I, in expectation of his return, 
applied myſelf to reading. Tordeſillas furniſhed me 
with mote books than I deſired ; which he borrow. 
ed of an old commander who could not read, and 
yet had a fine library to give himſelf the air of 2 
learned man. Above all I liked the good moral 
authors, becauſe I found every minute in them 
ſomething that flattered my averſion to the court, 
and my love of ſolitude. 

I ſpent three weeks without hearing a word of 
my manager, who at laſt returned, and ſaid with 
a gay air. For this time, Signior de Santillane, 
I bring you good news. The nurſe will eſpouſe 
your intereſt. Her maid, at my entreaty. and for 
a hundred piſtoles which I have conſigned to her, 
has had the goodneſs to ſpeak to the Prince of Spain 


for your enlargement; and the Prince, who, as 1 


have often told you, can deny her nothing, has 
promiſed to beg the King his father to releaſe you. 
I came as ſoon as poſſible to tell you the news, and 
am going ſtraight back again, to put the finiſhing 
ſtroke to my work.” At theſe words he left me, 


and ſet out for court. | 


His third journey was not long; I ſaw my gen- 
tleman return at the week's end, with advice that 
the Prince. had obtained my liberty of the King, but 


i 


not without trouble. This was confirmed to me 
the ſame day by the keeper, who came to embrace 


me, and told me: “ My dear Gil Blas, Hearea 


— 
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he thanked, you are free. The priſon- doors are 
open for you, but it is upon two conditions which 
erhaps will cauſe you a great deal of trouble, and 
which I am obliged to tell you with regret. His 
Majeſty forbids your appearing at court, and orders 
you to quit both the Caſtiles in a month; I am 
very much mortified that they have forbid you the 
court.” © And I am glad of it,” replied I. 
„God knows my thoughts; I expected but one 

{your from the King, and he has done me two.” 
Being aſſured then that I was no longer a pri- 
ſoner, I hired two mules, whereon my confident 
aod I mounted next day, after I had taken leave 
of Cogollos, and thanked Tordeſillas a thouſand 
tines for all the te{timonies of friendſhip I had re- 
ccived from him, We ſet out gaily for Madrid, 
to draw our two bags, which had each of them 
fire hundred doubloons, out of Signior Gabriel's 
hands, As we were upon the road, my aſſociate 
ſaid to me, If we are not rich enough to pur- 
chaſe a magnificent eſtate; at leaſt we may buy a 
competency.” If we thould have but a hut,“ 
replied I, © I ſhould be ſatisfied with my lot. 
Thovgh I am hardly in the middle of my age, I 
ind myſelf diſguſted with the world, and I deſign 
for the future only to live for myſelf, Beſides, 
luis, let me tell you I have formed to myſelf an 
zreeable notion of a rural life, an idea that ra- 
dies me, and makes me enjoy it be forehand. Me- 
thinks I already ſee the meadows enamelled hear 
lie nightingales fing, and the rivulets murmur : 
it one-time I imagine I am diverting myſelf with 
hunting. and at another time with fiſhing. Fancy 
o yourſelf the different pleaſures that wait us in 
our ſolitude, and you will be charmed as well as 
me, As to our food, the plaineſt will be the beſt. 
A mouthful of bread may ſatisfy us when we are 
opreſied with hunger. We ſhall eat it with an 
petite that will make us think it excellent. 4 * 
|  ZUre 
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ſure does not conſiſt in the delicacy of exquiſie 
viands, it is all within ourſelves ; and this is þ 
true, that I do not make my beſt meals at tabla 
that I ſee furniſhed with the moſt epicuriſm and 
plenty.” 1 

* With your leave, Signior Gil Blas,“ ſaid my 
ſecretary, interrupting me, “ I am not altogether 
of your mind about this pretended frugality u 
which you bid me welcome. Why muſt we lier 
like Diogenes? If we do not fare fo very hard, we 
{hall be never the more unhealthy. Be adviſed hy 
me, ſince we have (God be thanked) wherewith to 
render our retirement agreeable, do not let ys 
make it the abode of famine and poverty. As 
loon as we have bought an eſtate, let us ſtock it 
with good wines, and all other proviſions that are 
proper for men of wit, who do not quit the con- 
verſation of men to renounce the conventencies of 
life, but rather to enjoy them with the greater 
tranquillity, © What one has in the houſe,” ſays 
Heſiod, does not make us uneaſy, whereas what 
one kas not may. It is better,“ continues he, 10 
be in poſſeſſion of all things neceſſary at one's houſe, 
than to be wiſhing to have them.“ | 

What the devil, Mr. Scipio,“ ſaid I, inter- 
rupting him in my turn, you underſtand the 
Greek poets! pray where did you get acquainted 
with Heſiod? © At a learned man's,” replied he, 
I ſerved a pedant ſome time at Salamanca, who 
was a great commentator. He would make 
you a large volume in the twinkling of an che. 
He compoſed it of Hebrew, Greek, and Lan 
paſſages, which he extracted from the books in his 
library, and tranſlated into Spaniſh, As I vis 
his tranſcriber, I have retained I do not know hoy 
many ſentences, as remarkable as that J have jul 
quoted.” If it be ſo,” anſwered I, * you have 
your memory well embelliſhed. But to return 10 
our project; in which of the Spaniſh 1 
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do you think proper for us to ſettle our philoſophi- 


37 


cal reſidence ?” 1 declare for Arragon,” replied 
my confident, © We may find there abundance 
of charming places, where we may lead a delicious 
life.” * Well then,” ſays I, “ ſo be it, let us ſtop 
at Arragon; Iconſent to it. May we find an a- 
bode there which may ſupply-us with all the plea- 
ſurcs whereof my imagination is ſo full.” 


CHAT 2x: 


What they did on their arrival at Madrid. M Gil 
Blas met in the ſtreet, and what ſucceſs attended 
this rencounter. $4 | 


Eing come to Madrid, we alighted at a little 
ready-furniſhed houſe, where Scipio had 
lodged in his journies thither ; and the firſt thing 
we did was to go to vHalero's, to draw our doubloons 
out of his hands. He received us perfectly well, 
and expreſſed a great deal of joy at ſeeing me at 
liberty. I proteſt,” continued he, 1 was ſo 
ſenſible of your diſgrace, that it gave me a diſguſt 
to an alliance with courtiers. Their fortunes are 
too much like caſtles in the air; for which reaſon 
| have married my daughter Gabriela to a rich 
merchant.” “ You have done very well,” replied 
I for, beſides his fortune's being upon a more ſo- 
ld bottom, a citizen who becomes . in-law to 
a man of quality, is not always contented with the 

gentleman his ſon-in-law.” F | 
Then changing the diſcourſe, and coming to the 
matter in hand; “ Signior Gabriel,” continued I, 
do us the favour if you pleaſe to deliver us the 
wo thouſand piſtoles that. Your money 
all ready,” ſaid he, interrupting me; and carrying 
us to his cabinet, he ſhewed us two bags, Whereon 
tieſe words were written on tickets: ** ITbeſe bags 
e doubloons belong to Signior Gil Blas de Sanul- 
| lane,” 


— p — I PI OO 
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am extreme joytul,” ſaid I, © to fee your Lords 
| ſhip in the beſt health in the world, and at the 


drid, and what is more, lodged at my houſe. It 


think of it, I did not ſeem to have the leaſt know 
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lane.“ There,“ ſaid he, there is your money 
as it was intruſted with me.” 

I thanked Salero for the favour he had dons 
me, and being very well comforted for the loſs gf 
his daughter, we carried off the bags to our lodge. 
ings, where we ſet about counting our double pi. 
ſtoles. 'The ſum was right within fifty, which had 
been diſburſed for the purchaſe of my liberty, We 
now only thought of putting ourſelves in a conditi. 
on to go to Arragon. My ſecretary took upon hin 
the charge of buying a calaſh and two mules; and 
on my fide I made a proviſion of linen and clothe, 
Whilſt I was thus employed in running up and 
down the ſtreets, and making my bargains, 1 met 
the Baron de Steinbach, the officer of the German 
guard, with whom Don Alphonſo bad been 
brought up. 

I ſaluted the German cavilier, who having alſo 
recollected me, came to me and embraced me: ©] 


ſame time to have an opportunity to learn news of 
Signior Don Cæſar, and Don Alphonſo de Leys 
va.” I can give you a certain account of chem,” 
anſwered he, ſince they are both actually at Ma- 


is about three months ſince they came to his city 
to thank his Majeſty for a favour Don -lphonlo 
has received in acknowledgment of the favours Is 
anceſtors have done the ſtate He has been made 
governor of Valencia, without having aſked that 
poſt, or deſired any one to ſolicit for him. Vo- 
thing could be more gracious ; and this ſhews that 
our monarch loves to reward valour. 

Although I knew better than Steinbach what to 


ledge in the world of what he told me. But lex. 
2 ſuch a prodigious impatience to pay my fe- 
ſpects to my old maſters, that he carried me 0 
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reftly to his houſe to ſatisfy me. I had a deſire to 
ry Don Alphonſo, and judge by the reception he 
gare me, Whether he had ſtill any affection re- 
maining for me. I found him in a parlour playing 
at cheſs with the Baronneſs de Steinbach. He left 
his game as ſoon as he ſaw me, and advancing to- 
wards me in a tranſport, he claſped me round the 
neck, and ſaid with an air that ſhewed a real tranſ- 
port : Santillane, you are then at laſt reſtored to me, 
Jam everjoyed at it. It was not my fault we did 
not keep together ; I begged you, if you remember, 
not to leave the caſtle of Leyva, but you did not 
regard my requeſt, However I do not blame you, 
leren take the motive of your retreat kindly, But 
you ought to have let me heard from you ſince 
that time, and have ſaved me the pains of ſearch- 
ng in vain for you at Grenada, where my brother- 
in-law Don Fernando ſent me word you were ſet- 
ed.“ 

After this little reproach” continued he, “ tell me 
what you do at Madrid, undoubtedly you have ſome 
employment here. Be aſſured that I intereſt my- 
ſelt more than ever in your welfare.“ My Lord, 
anſwered I, it is not four months that I had a 
pretty conſiderable poſt at court, I had the honour 
of being ſecretary and confident to the Duke de 
Lerma,” * Is it poſſible ?” cried Don Alphonſo, in 
an extreme amazement! ** What, was you intruſted 
vich that prime miniſter's ſecrets?” I gained his fa- 
your,” replied I, and ] loſt it after the manner I 
an going to relate to you.” Then T told him all 
the ſtory, and I finiſhed my recital at the reſolution 
| had taken to buy me a cottage, with the little I 
lad left of my former proſperity, and to live there 
aretired life. | 

Don Cæſar's ſon having liſtened to me with a 
great deal of attention, made anſwer : © Dear Gil 
Bis, you know I have always loved you; you ſhall 


; longer be fortune's may- game. I will ſet you 
7 | I above 


— ũ 
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| ſent we can make you without any inconveniencey 
*ourſelves. I dare anſwer for it, my father will na 


loſe what ſuperfluity I poſſeſs. Riches are but 2 
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above her power, by making you maſter of an & 
tate whereof ſhe cannot deprive you. Since yg! 
deſign to live inthe country, I will give you alu 
piece of land which we have near Lirias, four 
leagues from Valencia. You know it. It is a pr 


contradict me, and that it will be a ſenſible pleaſur 
to Seraphina.“ 

1 threw myſelf at the feet of Don Alphonſy, 
who raiſed me in a moment. I kiffed his hand, 
and being more charmed with his good-will than 
his preſcnt: My Lord,” ſaid 1, © your behaviour 
raviſhes me. 'The gift you have made, is fo much 
the more agreeable, as it precedes the knowledge of 
a ſervice | have done you; and I] would rather one 
it to your generofity than gratitude.” My goyer- 
nor was a little ſurpriſed at this diſcourſe, and did 
not fail aſking me what this pretended ſervice was 
T informed him, and gave him an account that re 
doubled his aſtoniſhment, He was far from thinking, 
as well as the Baron de Steinbach, that the govern 
ment of Valencia had been given him by my inter- 
eſt. However, not being able any longer to doubt 
it; Gil Blas,” faid he, ** fſince it is to you I ove 
my poſt, I do not deſign to confine myſelf to the 
little eſtate at Lirias; I offer you beſides that a pen. 
ſion of two thouſand ducats a-year.” 

«Hold there, Signior Don Alphonſo,” cried l 
interrupting him at theſe vords, „do not revive 
again my covetouſneſs. Riches are only proper t 
corrupt the morals ; I have experienced it but 100 
much, I willingly accept of your little competency 
at Lirias. I ſhall live there commodiouſly with the 
money I have elſewhere. But that is enough; and, 
far from deſiring more, I ſhould ſooner conlent io 


burden in a retirement, where one delires only 
tranquillity. | 5 
e Whill 
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Whilſt we were talking at this rate, Don Cæſar 
tame in, who ſhewed no leſs joy at the fight of me 
than his ſon ; and, when he was acquainted with 
the obligation his family had to me, he preſſed me 
to accept the penſion ; which I again refuſed. In 

ſhort, the father and the ſon carried me to a no- 
tary, where the grant was drawn up, which they 
both ſigued with more pleaſure than they would 
have Gone any deed that had been to their profit. 
When the contract was diſpatched, they delivered 
it into my hands, telling me the eſtate at Lirias was 
no longer theirs, and that I might go and take 
poſſeſſion when I pleaſed. After this, they returned 
to the Baron de Steinbach's, and 1 flew to my lodg- 
ing, where I ravithed my ſecretary with-admiration, 
when I told him that we had an eſtate in the king- 
dom of Valencia, and informed him after what 
| Wmanner I had made the acquiſition. How much 
may this inheritance be worth?“ ſaid he. Five 
hundred ducats a-year,” anſwered 1; © and I can 
 Wzllure you, it is an admirable ſolitude. I know it, 
b having been there ſeveral times, as ſteward to 
the Lords of Leyva. It is a little houſe on the 
banks of the Guadalaviar, in a hamlet of five or ſix 
© Whcottages, and a charming country.” 
What pleaſes me yet more,” cried Scipio, “ is, 
„chat we ſhall there have fine wild-fowl, with Bene— 
carlo wine, and exquiſite muſcadine. Come, my 
patron, let us haſte to quit the world, and get to 
our hermitage,” „I want as much to be there as 
ee,“ replicd I ; “ö but I muſt firſt take a journey 
Into Aſturia. My father and mother are in no very 
od condition there. I intend to go ſeek them, 
to carry them to Lirias, where they may ſpend their 
latter days in quiet. Heaven has perhaps provided 
me this place of refuge for their reception, and will 
puniſh me if I ſhould neglect it.” Scipio approved 
1 Very much of my deſign, and even incited me to 
q hut it in execution. Let us loſe no time,” ſaid 
I | | | he; 
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| he, I h have already ſecured a calath ; let us hy 
= mules ſpeedily, and take the road to Oviedo. 
| « Yes, friend,” replied I, © let us go as ſoon 3 
| | poſſible. I think it an indiſpenſable duty to ſha 
| the pleaſures of my retirement with the authors of 
| my birth, Our journey will not be long; we ſal 
| ſoon ſee one another at our hamlet; and, when | 
- get there, I will write over the door of my hou 
„ theſe two Latin verſes in golden letters: 


Invent portum. Spes et fortuna valete, 
1 Sat me luſiſtis; ludite nunc alios,” 
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